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LIFE OF VIRGIL. 



Etmeae, si quid loqimr andiendam 
Vocis accedet bona pan. Horace, 



X O write the life of a man who flourished two tbod* 
mud years before us, and in a distant country, whea 
ages of barbarity and ignorance have intervened, can be 
no very easy or pleasing task to the biograplier. Facts 
containing novelty and importance, cannot be supposed, 
at this remote period, to be procured, or those that are 
already in our possession authenticated. To collect, 
theiefore, the most probable incidents from former works* 
and to satisfy the curiosity of the uninformed, has been 
the principal aim of the writer of this sketch ; wliile, by 
tti uaremitting attention to classical information, he has 
endeavoured to render it amusing to the scholar, and iu- 
gU ucl ive to the illiterate. 

MANTUA, the capital of new Etruria, itself built 
three centuries before Rome, had the honour of givuig 
bMi to Publius Virgilius Maro- This great event hap- 
■ " * * B. 



I on or near tlie 15th of October, seventy years ] 
t}. at during the first consulship of Pompey tlie Ureat and 
licinius Crassus. Who his father was, and^even to what 
country be belonged, has been disputed by the greatest 
writers of which literature has to boast Some assert 
tfaat he was a potter of Andes ; but the most probable 
account is, that he was either a wandering astrologer, 
who practised physic, or a servant to one of this learned 
£tatenuty. • It is observed by Juvenal, that medicust mo- 
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gru, usually went together, cuid that his course of life 
was principally followed by the Greeks and Syrians; to 
one of these nations therefore, it is presumed, Viigil owes 
his birth. His mother Maia, was indubitably of good ex- 
traction, bemg nearly related to Quinctilius Varus, of 
whom honourable mention is made in the history of the 
second Carthaginian war. In the life of Virgil, generally 
ascribed to Oonatus, it is related, that this woman had . 
certain dreams and presages, which the physician, recur- \ 
ring to his powers as an astrologer, endeavoured to eluci- 
date ; but the fact, in all probat)ility, was, that being her- 
self a woman of superior understanding, and moreover, 
captivated by the sweet disposition, and early indication 
of transcendent genius in her son, she took this method 
of working on the credulity of tier husband, and inclin- 
ing him, as if directed by tlie Fates, to give Virgil that 
education, to which her rank and his talents so justly 
entitled him. Accordingly, he passed the " initia ffta/is" 
at Mantua, thence he removed to Cremona, and after- 
wards to Milan. In all these places he prosecuted his 
studies with the most diligetn applicatiou, associating , 
witii the eminent professors of every department of sci- I 
ence and devoting whole nights to the study of the best 
Latin and Greek autliors : in the latter he was greatly as- 
sisted by his proximity to Marseilles, the only Greek co- 
lony that maintained its refinement and purity of lan- 
guage, amidst the overwlielming influence of all the bar- 
barous nations that surrounded it. At first, he devoted 
lumself to the Epicurean philosophy, but receiving no 
satisfactory reasons for its tenets from his master, the ce- 
lebrated Syro, he passed over to the academic school, 
when physic and mathematics became his favourite sci- 
ences, and these he continued to cultivate, at leisure mo- 
ments, during his whole lifie. 

At Milan he composed a great number of verses, on 
various subjects, and in the warmth of eaiiy jrouth, 
iiramed a noble design of writing a Heroic Poem, On 
the iVart of Home; but after some attempts, was dis- 



idPE OP vflieiL. 7 

coBNieed ttam proceeding, by the abruptness and asperity 
of the old Roman names. And here, it is said, he foimeu 
the plan, and collected the materials, of all those pieces 
which wete to assist m the civilization of his country- 
men, and contest the palm of excellence with the com- 
positions of the greatest poet the world had produced. 
Some of these he had even begun, but a too intense ap- 
pUcation to bis studies, together with abstinence and 
Digbt^watching, had so impaired his health, Uiat an im- 
irodiate removal to a more southern part of Italy was 
deemed absolutely necessary for the preservation of his 
existence. Virg^ fixed upon Naples, and visiting Rora# 
in his way, had the honour, through the interest of his 
idnsman and fellow-student, Varus, of being introduced 
to Octavius, who received him with the greatest marks 
of esteem, and earnestly recommended his afifahrs to the 
protection of Pollio, then lieutenant of Cisalpine Gaul, 
where Vii^^s patrimony lay, and who cenerouslj^ un- 
dertook to settle his domestic concerns. Having this as- 
surance, be pursued his journey to Naples. The charm- 
ing situation, the salubrity of the air, and the constant 
society of the greatest and most learned men of the time, 
wbo resorted to this place, not only re-established his 
health, but contributed to the formation of that style and 
happy turn of verse in which he surpasses all his cotem- 
poraries, and in less advantageous language, equals even 
Homer himself. 

It is singular that Yireil, deservedly called the prince 
of Latin poets, proposed only to employ this particular 
talont in the amassing of such wealth as might enable 
him to prosecute, wiUi less interruption, those noblei 
studies to which his elevated genius inclined him, am) 
which he describes in these admirable lines. 

Mo vero primum dulces aote omnia Musae, 
Quarum sacra fero iag^enti percussus amore, 
Aecipiant; coelique visa, et sidera, noostrent, 
Defectas, soils varios, Luoasque laboresj 
TBaiit tnmor terns, &c 
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But to rank among the poets of their country, was, at 
this time, the ambition of their greatest heroes, statesmen, 
and orators of tlic age. Cicero, Octavius, Pollio, Julius 
Cesar, and even the stoical Brutus, had been carried 
ftwfiy by the impetuosity of the stream; .but that genius 
which had never deserted them in the Forum, or on the 
day of battle, shrunk dismayed, at a comparison with 
the lofty muse of Virgil : and although they endeavoured, 
by placing their poems in the celebrated libraries, to hand 
them down unimpaired to posterity, scarcely a singlt 
verse of these illustrious authors survived the age in 
which they lived. This preponderance of ^ishion, how- 
ever, was eiitremely favourable to Viml ; as he had for 
some time devoted himself to the stu(fy of the law, and 
even pleaded one cause, with indifferent success, he now 
altogether abandoned the profession, and resumed with 
increased ardour the cultivation of that talent for which 
he afterwards became so eminentlv distinguished. 

Captivated at an early age by the pastorals of Theo- 
critu^ he was ambitious of l^ing tlie primitive introducer 
of that enchanting species of poetry among the Romans. 
His first performance in this way, entitled Jllexis, is sup> 
posed to nave appeared U. C. 709, when the poet wa» 
m his twenty-fiftn year. Palanum, vriiich is a close imi- 
tation of the fourth and fifth Idylls of Theocritus, was 
probably his second ; but as this period of the fife of 
Virgil is enveloped in a considerable degree of obscurity, 
and few writers on the subject having condescended to 
notice such frt/ftn^rpaWtcu/arsaschronolo^cal arrange- 
ment, &c. litUe more than surmise can be oflfered to sa- 
tisfy the researches of the curious. The fifth Eclo^e 
of ViigU is composed in allusion to the death and deifi- 
cation of Caesar, and is supposed by Mr. Wharton, whose 
profound erudition undouotedly rendered him competent 
to decide, to have been written subsequently to Suenus, 
his sixth Eclogue. This is said to have been pubUdy 
recited on the stage, by the comedian Cytfaeris, and to 
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tef» procmed its antiior that celebrity and a^platnB 
irtocfatiie peculiar beauty and sweetness of the poem so 
jiMdymented.- 

The fiital battle of Pbilij^ V. C. 712, in which Au- 
fostus and Antony were victorious, at once annihilaied 
ereiy shadow of hberty in the cominonwealtlL Those 
Teteian Icffions, who had conquered the world, fought no 
noie for the dearest rights of their couutry ; but at one 
tine were its protectors, and at another its ravagers. As 
the mmor patrice no longer ins|iired them, the treasuiy 
of tfae Roman empire proved inadequate to allay theur 
boundlesB thirst ror wealth ; Augustus, therefore, to si- 
leoce their clamours, distributed aTuong them the flour- 
nhinc ccdony of Cremona, and to make up the deficiency, 
added part of the state of Mantua. In vain, as Appian 
■dates, did the miserable mothers, with famishing inrants 
It their breasts, fill the Forum with their numbers, and 
the air with their lamentations ; in vain did the mhabi- 
tantt cooDplaui of being driven like vanquished enemies 
from tfaeir native homes ; such scenes are &mittar to the 
eoomMrcnrs in a civil war ; and those legions, who had 
ncnficed thenr own and countrjr's liberty, must be re- 
cooipensed at the expense of justice, and the happmess 
of thousands. Virgil, involved in the common calamity* 
hid recourse to his old patrons, PolUo and Maecenas, 
iod supported by them, petitioned Agustus, not only for 
tfae poneaskMi of his own property, but for the remstate- 
ncBt of his countrymen m theirs also ; which, after 
Kne hemtadon, was denied, accompanied by a grant for 
tfae restitution of his individual estate. 

Full of gratitude for such distinguished fovour, Virgil 
COBpoeed his Tifyrus, in which he has introduced one 
Aepherdconiplaining of the destruction of hisfiurm, the 
touchy and confusion of the times; and another, re- 
JQiciiig that he can agam tune his reed to love amidst his 
^A» ; promising to honour, as a superior bein* the rt- 
turn of bis happmess. 
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' ■ ■ P eu» nobis hsac oti» fecit. 
Namque erat ille mihi semper Deus ]* illius aran 
Svpe tener Oostris ab ovilibus imbuet agnus. 

Unfortunately for Virgil his joy was not of long con- 
tinmince, for on arriving at Mantua and producing his 
warrant to Arrius, a captain of fool, whom he found in 
possession of his house, the old soldier wm so enraged 
at what he termed the presumption of a poet, that he 
wounded him dangerously witli his swora, and would 
certainly have killed hfim, had lie not escaped by swim- 
ming hastily over the Mincius. Virgil was therefore 
compelled to return half the len^ of Italy, with a body 
reduced by sickness, and a mind depressed by disap- 
pointment, again to petition Augustus for the restoration 
of his estate. During this journey, which from the na- 
ture of his wound, was extremely slow, he is supposed 
to have written his MoeriSf or nmth £cl(^ue, and this 
conjecture is rendered more probable by Uie disjointed 
matter, and continual want of connexion, {)erceivable 
through the whole composition ; displaying evidently the 
disorder at that time predominant in the poet^s mind. 
However, on his arrival at Rome, he had the satisfaction 
to find, that effectual orders had been given, and the 
farm resigned into the hands of his procurator or baUifif, 
to whom the above pastoral is addressed. 

* Deus was used amone^ the Romans for any saperior Being^, 
or Genius, and metaphorically for any emperor, great man, or 
patron ; differing considerably from the meaning of the word 
God in English. Thus Cicero, speaking of Plato, says, " J5ei« 
ille notter ;'» and Lucretius, "Dew ille j\i.it Deus inclyte Jtfem- 
mt," of Epicurus : and Silius Italicus (lib. xiii. 784.) calls Vir- 
gil himself a God. It appesurs therefore, from these examples, 
that the poet might very well deify Augustus \ but when he 
adds farther, " That he will frequently sacrifice to him at his 
altar,'^ it must be considered as poetical license, and the effer- 
vescence of gratitude ; for the Romans as a nation, did notele- 
▼ate Augustus to the rank of Deu$, till at least five years after ' 
Virgil had written this, or \J. C. 719 
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Tbe Sibylline Oracle» having reeeived jnformation 
firoDi the Jews, that a child was to be bom, who should 
be the Saviour of the world, and to whom nations and 
empires sliould bow with submission, pretended to fore- 
tell that this event would occur in Uie year of Rome 714, 
aAer the peace concluded between Augustus and An- 
tony. Viipl viewing this prophecy with the vivid ima- 

S 'nation of a poet, and willing to flatter the ambition of 
19 patron, composed his celebrated Eclogue, entitled 
Poluo, in which he supposes the child, who was tlius to 
unite mankind and restore the golden agei to be the in- 
&nt with which Octavia, wife to Antony, and ualf sister 
to Augustus, was then pregnant by her former husband 
Marcellus. In this production the consul f oUio, Octavia, 
and even the unborn infant, are flattered with ins usual 
delicacy ; and the rival Triumviri, thougli a short time 
before, in open hostility, have the honour of equally shar- 
ine the poet's applause. 

While t olho, who seems to have been the most ac- 
ccMnplished man of his age, and is celebrated as a poet, 
soldier, orator, and historian, was engaged in an expedi- 
tion against the Parthiniy whom he subdued, Virgil ad- 
dressed to him his Pharmaceutriay one of the most beau- 
tiful of all his Gcloeues, and in imitation of a poem of the 
Brae name by his favourite author Theocritus. This pro- 
duction is the more valuable, as it has handed down to 
poeteri^, the superstitious rites of the Romans, and the 
Heathen notions of enchantment Viisil himself seems 
to have been conscious of the beauty of his subject, and 
the di^uty of the person whom he was addressing, and 
accordin^y has given us, by tlie fertUit]^ of his g^niua 
and tbe brilliancy of his imagination, some of the most 
nUime images that are to be found in any of the wri- 
tings of antiquity. 

By the advice, and at the earnest entreaty of Ai^us- 
toSiViicil, in his 34th year, retired to Naples, and loidthe 
fian ofhis inimitable Georgics : a desi^ as new in La- 
til vene, as pastorals, before his, were m Italy. ^There 
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he undertook Ibr Aie interest, and to promote ^ welfrre 
of his country. As the continual civil wars had eotiirdy 
depopulated and laid waste the land usually appropria- 
ted for cultivation ; the peasants turned soldiers, aud 
their &rms,a scene of desolation; Conine and insurrec- 
tion were the inevitable consequences that ibllowed ao 
overwhelming a calami^. Augustus therefore resolved 
to revive the decayed spirit of husbandly, and began by 
employii^ Viigil to recommend it with all the insinuating 
charms of poetiy. This werk took up seven of the most 
vigorous years of his lift, and fully answered the ex- 
pectation of his generous jpatron. The Geoij^s must 
be allowed to contain all those masterly beauties which 
might be expected from an exalted ^lius, whose judg- 
ment and imagination were in full maturity, and who 
had leisure to eive the ladt polish and perfection to a 
work so exquisitely conceived. In the introduction to 
the third Georgie he hints at his projection of the ^^ruis^ 
and by one of the finest allegoxies in ancient poetry, has 
expressed an intention of erecting a monument, ** more 
lasting tiian brass,** iu honour of Augustus 

Kt ▼iiidi in campo templum'de marmoro ponam 

Propter aquatfi, tardls in; «ds ubi flexibu* evrat 

Mincius. 6t tenera pnetextt iMmndioe ripas. 

In medio miht Cesar erit, templunque tencbit. 

After this, he takes advantage of the noblest privilege of 

his art, and breaks away in a fit of prophetic entmisi^ 

asm, predicting success in his intended enterprise,, and, 

under the imajgery of an ancient triumph, delineates the 

future glories of his magnificent design. 

Augustus having conquered his rival Antony, gave the 
last wound to expiring liberty, bjusuiping the exclusive 
^vemment of the Roman empue. To reconcile a na- 
tion to this, naturally jealous of its freedom, seems to 
have been the grand ob^t of Yiiipil in his ^neid. This 
nob«o poem, which equals the Ihad of Homer, and the 
sacred efliisions of Milton, was begun in the 45th year 
of the author's life, and has always been considertd as 
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the iBOstperfect political eompo^on that ever ^ipeared. 
Rot an incident that couM in any way tend to flatter 
the Rmnan people into a submission to the existing eo- 
▼emmeut, has escaped his penetrating judgment He 
traces their origin to the Trojans, and maJLes Augustus a 
Jineal descendant of ^neas. At the command of the 
gods, they obey him, and in return, are promised the em- 
]fhe of the world. So anxious was Augustus for the re- 
salt of this poem, that he insisted on hearing part of it 
lead, long before the whole was completed : gratitude, 
after thr^ts and entreaties had been used in vain, at 
length induced its author to colnply ; and knowing Oc- 
tavia, who had just lost her son Marcelius, would be 
present, Virgil fix*d upon the nxth book, and perhaps 
the finest part of the whole ^neid. His illustnous au' 
ditors, listened with all the attention which such interest- 
ing narrative and eloquent recital demanded, till he came 
to that beautiful lamentiou for the death of young Marcel- 
ius, beginning with 

O nate, ing^entatn luctmn ne qnasre tuonim ; 
and where, after exhausting panegyric, he has artfully 
suppressed the nameof its o^ect, till the concluding verse 

Tu Marcellos erU. — 
at these words Octavia, overcome with surprise and sor- 
row, Rioted awav ; but, on recovering, was so higWy 
gratified at having her son thus immortalized, tliat she pre- 
ssnted the poet with ten sesterces for each line, amount- 
ing in the whole to upwards of two thousand pounds 
sterling. Having at length brought his iEneid to a con- 
cluskm, Virgil proposed travelling into Greece, and de- 
voting throe years to the correction and improvement of 
kis fiLvouihe work. It was during his abscence on this 
occasion that Horace addressed to him tliat affection- 
ate ode. 

Sic te Dira potent Cyprf , 
8ie Fnttres Heienn, luciaa sidera. 

Ventommque reg^at pater» 
Obctrictis aliit. pratsr Ifjft 
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NftTiSt que tibi ereditum 
Debes Virguium, finibus Attiois. 

Reddas incolumen, preeor ; 
£t serves abimas dimidium meae, 

Virgil having arriTed afAtbens, met with Augustus, who 
was returning iirom a victorious expedition to the East, 
and who requested the company of the poet back to Ita- 
ly. The latter deemed it his duty to comply ; but being 
desirous of seeing as many of the Grecian antiquittes as 
the time would admit of, went for that purpose to Megeura, 
where he was seized with a dangerous illness, (Janguc' 
rem nactus est) which, from ne^ect, and the agitation 
of the vessel in returning t« Italy, proved mortal at Brtin- 
dusium, on the twen^-second of September, U. C. 735, 
when he had nearly completed his fifty-second year. 
Virgil died with the greatest tranquillity; and his remains 
being carried to Naples, were interred in a monument 
erected at a sqiall aistance from the city ; where it is 
still shown, with the following inscription, said to have 
been dictated by him on his death-bed. 

Mantua me genuit; Calabri rapuere ; tenet qudc 
Parthenope : cecini Pascus, Rura, Duces. 

In his will he had ordered that the £neid should be 
burnt, not having finished it to his mind ; but Augustus 
wisely forbade tm destruction of a performance whic^ 
will perpetuate his name for ever, and which has proved 
him to be a descendant of the sods. It was therefore 
delivered to Variusand Tucca, Virgil^s intimate friends, 
with the strictest charge to make no additions, but merely 
to publish it correctly in the state it then was. 

In person, Virgil was tall, and wide shouldered, of a 
dark swarthy complexion, which probably proceeded 
from the soudiem extraction of his father; his constitu- 
tion was delicate, and the most trifling fatigue, either from 
exercise or study, produced violent headach, and spitting 
of blood. In temper he wels melancholy and thoughtful, 
loving letiiement and contemplation. Though one of the 
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ucatest geniuses of his age, and the admiration of the 
RonKinSv iie alwa3r8 preserved a singular modesty, and 
hnred chaste, wbda the manners of tlie people were ex- 
tremely ccnnrupt. His character was so benevolent and 
inofieuttve that most of his cotemporary poets, though 
they envied each other, agreed in loving and esteeming 
him. He was basliful to a d^ree of timidity ; his aspect 
and behaviour rustic, and ungraceful ; yet was so hon- 
oured by his countrymen, that once coming into the thea- 
tre, the whole audience rose out of respect to him. His 
fortune was la^e, supposed to be about seventy thousand 
pounds of our money, besides which, he possessed a no- 
Die mansion and well furnished library on the Esquiline 
Mount at Rome, and an ele^nt villa in Sicily. Both these 
last he left to Mccenas at ms death, together with a con- 
aideiable proportion of his personal property; the re- 
mainder lie divided between bis relations and Augustus, 
the latter havix^ introduced a p(^ilic fashion of being in 
every body's wm, which alone produced a sufiicient re- 
venue firir a prince in those days. 

So much has been written on the poems of Virgil, both 
by ancient and modem authors, so many ingenidus pane- 
* gyrics have appeared on the splendour of his diction, 
and the extent of his genius, that it would be little less 
than presumption to add any thing faithei in his praise. 
(^ the following translation, as indeed on every work of 
merit, there has existed a variety of opinions; several 
writers have gone so far as to attempt a new version of 
the Roman poet, but if we except a single instance, it 
may be fsdrly asserted, that they have uniformly foiled, 
ana even the laborious production of Mr. Pitt, corrected 
by the erudite Wharton, is greatly inferior, both in spurit 
and elevation of style, to the excellent translation by 
Air. Dryden. Notwithstanding tlie difficulty of render- 
ing a celebrated Latin poem, with the splendour and en- 
ergy of the original, into a language so deficient u\ har- 
mony as the English, Mr. Dryden Iv^^^so far succeeded, 
as to hand down to posterhy, in the opinion of that great 
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poet and critia !4r. Pope, the most noble and fl(^ted 
traoBlation of Y ixgil that ever appeared in any language. 
It has sunrhred the repeated attacks of talent and ma- 
lignity ; and it must be allowed, that as kme as a lo^ard 
for supereminent merit, and admiration of Um illustnous 
Roman author shall exist, it will continue to be consi- 
dered by every man of real taste, an ornament to poeti- 
cal composition, and an honour to British g^us. 

G. D. 
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PASTORAL I. 

OB, 

TITYRUS AND MELIBCEUS. 



ARGUMENT. 

The occasion of the first pastoral was this. When ilugastui 
had settled himself in the Roman empire, that he might re- 
ward bis veteran troops for their past service, he dittriboted 
mmoa^ them all the lands that lay about Cremona and Man« 
toa; turning out the right owners for having sided with his 
enemies. Virgil was a sufferer among the rest ; who after- 
wards recovered his estate by Maecenases intercession, and* 
as an instance of his gratitude, composed the following pasto* 
ral, where he sets out his own good fortune in the person of 
Ti^rnis. and the calamities of his Mantuan neighbours ia the 
ehmcVtr of Meliboeus. 



M£LIB(EU8. 

QeNEATH the shade which beechen boughs diffuse^ 
You, Tkjrrus, entertain your silvan muse. 
Round the wide world in banishment we roam, 
Fc»c'd firom our pleasing fields and native home ; 
While, stretchM at ease, you sing your happy loves, 5 
And Amaryllis fills the shady groves. 

TrrvRus. 
lliese blessings, firiend, a deity bestowed ; 
FifT never can I deem him less than God. 
The tender firstlings of my woolly breed ^ 

Shall on bis holy altar of^n bleed. 10 

He gave me kine to graze the flow'iy plam^ 
Andto my pipe renew'd the rural strain. 
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I envy not your fortune but admire, ^ 

That, while the raging sword and wasteful fire 

Destroy the wretched neighbourhood around, 15 ^ 

No hostile arms approach your happy ground. 

Far diflf'rent is ray fate : my feeble goats .^ 

With pains I drive from tlieir forsaken cotes. 

And tnis, you see, I scarcely drag along, * 

Who, yeanins, on the rocks has left her young; 20 J 

The hope and promise of my falling fold. f 

My loss, by dire portents the gods foretold ; 

For, had I not been blind, I might have seen : — 

Yon riven oak, the fairest of the green, 

And the hoarse raven, on the blasted bough, 25 

By croaking from the left, presaged the coming blow. 

But tell me, Titvrus, what heavenly pow'r 

PreservM your fortune in that fatal hour? 

TITVRUS. 

Fool that I was, I thought imperial Rome 

Like Mantua, where on market days we come, 30 j 

And thither drive our tender lambs from home. 

So kids and whelos their sires and dams express ; 

And so the great I measur*d by the less. 

But country towns, compared with her, fippear 

Like shrubs, when lofty cypresses are near. 35 

MELIBOEUS. 

What great occasion callM you hence to Rome r 

TrrvRus. 
Freedom, which came at lensth, iho* slow to come. 
Nor did my search of liberty begin, ^ 

Till my black hairs were changed upon my chin ; 
Nor Amaryllis would vouchsafe a look, 40 

Till Galatea's meaner bonds I broke. 
TIU then a helpless, hopeless, homely swain, 
I sought not freedom, nor aspired to gain : 
Thoi^ many a victim firom my folds was bought. 
Ami many a cheese to countiy markets brought, 4ir 
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Tttin die little that I got, I spent. 
Ami sdll xetumed as empty as I went. 



We stood wnax*d to see your mistress raoiun, 

Unknowing that she pin'd for your return : 

We wooder'd why she kept her fruit so liMig, SO 

For whom 80 late th* ungather'd apples huag. 

But now the wonder ceases, since I see 

She kept them only, Tityrus, for thee. 

For thee the bubbling springs appearM to mourn, 

Aadwhisp*riDg pines made vows for thy return. 55 

TnTBOS. 

What dmuld I do f—While here I was encbainM 

th i^knpse <^ godlike liberty remained ; 

Hk could I hope, in any place but there. 

To ind a god so present to ray pTay*r. 

There first the youth of heavenly birth I view'd, 69 

For whom our monthly victims are renewed. 

He heard my vows, and eraciously decreed 

Ify gioimds to be restor'd, my former flocks to feed. 

MELkBOUS. 

Otannaie old man ! whose £um remains— } 

For you aofficient— and requites your pains ; > 

Tlioogh rushes overspread the neighb'ring plains, \ 

Tbooeh here the marshy grounds a(>proacb your Mds, 

And tutn the ami a stony tiarvest jrields. 

Toor teeming ewes shall no strange meadows try, 

Kor fear a rot firon tainted company, 70 

Behold ! yon bordering fence of salfow trass 

bfiaoglU with flow'rs, the flow'rs are firaug^it with bees 

The Imsy bees, with a soft munnuring strain, 

hnrke to gentle sleep the lab*riitf swain. 

Whfle, from the neighboring rock, with rural songs, 75 

The pruDer^s voice Sie pleasing dream prolongs, 

Stock-doves and turtles tell their am'rous pain, 

Aod from the iotty ehns, of love ccnnplain. 
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Th' inhabitants of seas and skies shall change, 

And fish on shore, and stags in air, shall rang^ 80 

The banish'd Parthian dwell on Arar*8 brinl^ 

And the blue German shall the Tigris drink, 

£re I, foisaking gratitude and truth, 

Foig^t the figure of that godlike youth. 

MELIB<EIJ8. 

But we must beg our bread in climes unknown, 85 

Beneath tbe scorching or the freezing zone : 

And some to fiur Oaxis shall be sold. 

Or try the Libyan heat, or Scythian cold ; 

The rest among tbe Britons be confin'd ; 

A race of men from all the world disjoined. 90 

O ! must the wretched exiles ever mourn. 

Nor, after length of rolling years, return ? 

Are we condemnM by fates unjust decree, 

Ifo more our houses and our homes to see ? 

Or shall we mount again the rural throne, 95 

And rule the country kingdoms once our own ; 

Did we for these barbarians plant and sow ? 

On these, on these, our happy fields t)estow ? 

Good heavea! what dire effects firom civil discord flow 

Now let me oraft my pears, and prune the via 

The firuit is ttieirs, tbe labour only mine. 

Farewell, my pastures, my paternal stock. 

My fifuitful fields, and my more fruitful flock ! 

No more, my goats, shall I behold you climb 

The steepy cllfe, or crop the flow'ry thyme ! 105 

No more extended in the grot below. 

Shall see you browsing on the mountain's brow 

The J)rickly shrubs; and after on the bore, 

Leap down tbe deep abyss, and hang in air. 

No more my sheep shall sip the morning dew; 

No more my gone shall please the rural crew : 

Adieu my tuneful pipe ! and all the world, adieu ! 
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This nig^t, at least, with me forget your care ^ 
Chestnuts, and curds and ci-eam shall be your fiira« 
The carpet'ground shall be with leaves overspread g 
And boughs shall weave a covering for your bead. 
Far see, yon sunny hill the shade extends ; 
And curling smoke from cottages ascends. 



PASTORAL II. 

OB, 

ALEXIS. 



ARGUMENT. 
iHie eommeBUtors can by no means a§pree on the person of Alex- 
is, but are all of opinion that some beautiful youth is meant 
bj him, to whom Virgil here makes love, in Corydoa*s lao- 
fuafe and simplicity. His way of courtship is wholly pas- 
toral: he complains of the boy*8 coyness; recommends him- 
telf for hu beauty and skill in piping ; invites the youth into 
ibkt country, where he promises him the diversions of the 

{lace, with a suitable present of nuts and apples. Bat when 
e finds nothing will prevail, he resolves to quit his trouble- 
tome amour, and betake himself again to his former busi- 
ness. 



JL OUNG Corydon, th* unhappy shepherd swain, 
Tlie fidi Alexis lovM, but lov*a in vain ; 
And underneath the beechen shade, alone. 
Thus to the woods and mountains made bis moan : — 
Is this, unkind Alexis, my reward ? 5 

And must I die unpitled, and unheard ? 
Now the green lizard hi the grove is laid ; 
The sheep enjoy the coolness of the shade; 
And Tbestylis wild thyme and garlic beats 
For harvest hinds, overspent with toil and heats ; 10 
While in the scorching sun I txace in vain 
Thy flying footsteps o*er the burning plain. 
The creakmg locusts with my voice conspire. 
They fried with heat, and I with fierce desire. 
How much more easy was it to sustain 15 

Pioui Aiiniryllii, and her haughty reign. 
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The scorns of young Menakas, once my care, 

Though be was black, and thou art heavenly &ir. 

Trust not too much to that enchanting face I 

Beauty^s a charm ; but soon the charm will pass. 20 

White lilies lie neglected on the plain, 

While dusky hyacuiths for use remain. 

My pasaon is thy scorn ; nor wilt thou know 

What wealth I have, what gifts I can bestow ; 

What stores my dairies and my folds contain — 25 

A tfaoasand lambs that wander on the plain ; 

Kew milk, (hat, all the winter, never fails, 

And, all the summer, overflows the pails. 

Amphion sung not sweeter to his herd, 

When summonM stones the Theban turrets learM. 30 

Kor am I so deformM ; for, late I stood 

Upon the margin of the briny flood : 

The winds were still ; and, if the glass be true. 

With I>aphnis I may vie, though judg'd |?y you. 

leave the noisy town : O come and see 35 
Our country cots, and live content with me ! 

To wound the flying deer, and from Uieir cotes 

With me to drive a-field the browsing goats ; 

To pipe and sing, and, in our country strain. 

To cG^y or perlmps contend with Pan. 40 

Pan taught to join with wax unequal reeds ; 

Vmd loves the shephefds, and their flocks he feeds. 

Nor scorn the pipe : Amyutas, to be taught. 

With an bis kisses would my skill have bought 

Of seven smooth ioints, a mellow pipe I have, 45 

Which, with his dying breath, Damoetas gave. 

And said, ** tJiis, Corydon, I leave to thee ; 

For only tbou deserv'st it after roe." 

His eyes Amyntas durst not upward lift ; 

For much he grudg*d the praise, but more the gift 'iO 

Besides, two kids, that in the valley strayM, 

1 found by chance, and to my fold conveyed. 
They drain two bagging udders ev^ry day ; 
And these shall he companions of thy play ; 
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Both fleck'd with whits, the true Arcadian stain, S5 

Which Thestylis had often beggM in vain: 

And she shall have them, if ajgain she sues, 

Since you the giver and the gSt refuse. 

C!ome to my longing arms, my lovely care ! 

And take the presents which the njrmpbs prepare. GO 

White lilies in full canisters they bring, 

With all the ^ories of the purple spring. 

The daughters of the flood have searchM the mead 

For violets pale, and cropped the poppy's head. 

The short narcissus and fair daffodil, 65 

Pansies to please the sight, and cassia sweet to smell ; 

And set soft hyacinths with iron-blue. 

To shade marsh marigolds of shining hue ; 

Some bound in order, others loosely strow'd. 

To dress thy bow'r, and trim thy new abode^ 70 

Myself will search our planted grounds at home, 

For downy peaches and the glossy plum : . 

And thrash the chestnuts in the neighboring grove. 

Such as my Amaryllis us*d to love. 

The laurel and the myrtle sweets agree ; 75 

And beth in nosegays shall be bound for thee. 

Ah, Corydon ! ah poor unhappy swain .' " 

Alexis will thy homely gifts disdain : 

Nor, should^st thou oner all thy little store. 

Will rich lolas yield, but oflfer more. 80 

What have I done, to name that wealthy swain .^ 

So powerful are his presents, mine so mean ! 

The boar amidst my crystal streams I bring ; 

And southern winds to blast my flowery spring. 

Ah cruel creature ! whom dost thou despise ? 85 

The gods, to live in woods, have left the skies; 

And gpdlike Paris, in the Idsean grove. 

To Priam^s wealth preferred CEHnone^s love. 

In cities which she built, let Pallas reign; 

Tow'rs are for gods, but forests for the swain. 90 

The greedy lioness the wolf pursues, 

The wolf the kid, the wanton kid the browse ; 
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Aksds, thou aft chas'd by Corydon : 

AH follow scv'ral games, and each his own. 

See, from afar the fields no longer smoke ; 95 

Tbe sweating steers, unhamess'd from the yoke. 

Bring, as in triumph, back the crooked plough ; 

Tbe shadows lengthen as the sun goes low; 

Cool breezes now the raging heats remove : 

Ah, cruel heav*n ! that made no cure for love ! 100 

I ivish for balmy sleep, but wish m. vain : 

Love has do bounds m pleasure, or in psun. 

What frenzy, shepherd, has thy soul possess^ ? 

Thy vin^ard lies half prunM and half undres8*d. 

Quench, Corydon, thy long unanswered fire ! 105 

Ukid what the common wants of life require : 

On willow twigs employ thy weaving care ; 

And find an easier love, though not so iair. 
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OB, 

PAUEMON. 
MENALCAS, DAM(ETAS, PAL^EWON. 



ARGUMENT. 

Daimatas and Menaleas, after some smart strolcet of country 
raillery, retolre to try who has the most skill atsong^ ; and ao« 
cordingly make their neighbour Palasmon judge of their per- 
formances ; who, after a full hearing of both parties, declares 
himself unfit for the decision of so weighty a controversy, and 
leaves the victory undetermined. ^ 



MENALCAS. 

Ho, swain ! what sbepherd owqs those ragged sheep? 

DAIKETAB. 

jEgon's they are : he gave them me to keep. 

MENALCAS. 

Unhappy sheep of an unhappy swain ! 
"While he Nesera courts, but courts in vain. 
And fears that I the damsel shall obtain, 
Thou, varlet, dost thy master's gains devour; 
Thou milk'st his ewes and often twice an hour^ 
Of grass and fodder thou defiraud*st the dams. 
And of their mother's dugs the starving lambs* 

nAMCETAS. 

Good words young catamite, at least to men ; 10 

We know who did vour business, how, and when : 
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Aid in what chapel too you play'd your prize, ■\ 

Aad what the gods observ'd with leering eyes, — f 

Tbe nymphs were kind and laugh'd : and there your r 

safe^lies. S 

MENALCAS. 

Tes,wben I cropt the hedges of the leys, 15 

Cm Micoo*s tender vines, and stole the stays ! 

DAMOSTAB. 

Or rather, when, beneath von ancient oak, 

2« bow of Daphnis, and the shafts, you broke, 

When the four boy receivM the gift of right ; 

And, but for mischief you had died ibr spite. 20 

MENALCAS. 

What nonsense would the fool thy master prate. 

When thou, his knave, canst talk at such a rate ! 

Did I not see you, rascal, did I not. 

When you lay sndg to snap young Damon's goat ? 

His mongrel bark'd: I ran to his rehef, 25 

Aad cried, " There, there he goes ! stop, stop the thief!** 

I>iacover*d, and defeated of your prey, 

foo skulkM behind the fence, and sneak*d away. 

DAM(ETAS. 

Ad honest roan may fteely take his own : 

The goat was mine, by singing fairly won. 3Q 

A solemn match was made : he lost the prize. 

Ask Damon, ask, if he the debt denies. 

I thmk he dares not : If he does, he lies. 

MENALCAS. 

Thou sing with him, thou booby .'—Never pipe 
Wis so profim'd to touch that blubber'd lip. 35 

Dunce at the best! in streets but scarce alk>wM 
To tickle, on thy straw, the stupid crowd. 

DAM<ETA8. 

To faring it to the trial, will you dare 

Oar pipes, our skill, our voices, to compare f 
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My brinded heifer to the stake I la^ : 40 

Two thriving calves slie suckles twice a day. 
And twice, bssides her beestings, never fail 
To store the dairy with a brimming paiL 
Now back your singing with an equal stake. 

l^ENALCAS. 

That should be seen, if I had one to make. 45 

You know too well I feed my father's flock: 

What can I wager from the common stock ? 

A stepdarae too I have, a cursed she, 

Who rules my hen^peckM sire, and orders me ; 

Both number twice a day the milky dams ; 50 

And once she takes tlie tale of all the lambs. 

But, 8mc« you will be mad, and since you may 

Suspect my courage, if I should not lay, 

The pawn I proffer shall be full as good : 

Two bowls 1 have, well tum'd, of beechen wood : 55 

Both by divine Alcimedon were made : 

To neither of them yet the lip is laid. 

The lids are ivy : grapes in clusters lurk 

Beneath the carving of the curious work. 

Two figures on the sides embossM appear — 60 ^ 

Conon, and, what's his name, who made the sphere, > 

And show'd the seasons of the sliding year, ^ 

Instructed in his trade tbe laboring swain. 

And when to reap, and when to sow the grain I 

DAMOSTAS. 

And I have two, to match your pair, at home ; 65 

The wood the same ; from the same hand they come, 
(The kimbo handles seem with bearVfbot carv'd) 
And never yet to table have been serv'd ; 
Where Oxpheus on his lyre laments his love, 
With beasts encompassM and a dancing grove. 70 

But these, nor all the proffers you can make, 
' Are worth the heifer which I set to stake. 

BfENALCAS. 

1^0 more delays, vain boaster, but b^in ! 
I prophesy beforehand, I shall win. 
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PtfaniKm shall be judg^ how ill you rhyme. 75 

PU leach you how to brag another time. 

DAMCETAS. 

Rhymer, coiiie on ! and do the worst you can. 

I feax not you, nor yet a better man. 

With siience, neighbour, and attention, wait: 

For 'tis a business of a high debate. 80 

Sing then : the diade affords a proper place ; 

The trees are doth'd with leaves, the fields with grass ; 

The blossoms blow ; the birds on bushes sing ; 

And nature has accomplish^ all the spring. 

The challenge to Damoetas shall belong : 85 

Menakas stmll sustain his under-song: 

Each in his turn, your tuneful numbers bring: 

By turns the tuneful Muses love to dug. 

DAMaCTAB. 

From the great father of the gods above 

Ify Muse o^ins ; for all is full of Jove ; 90 

To Jove the care of heav*n and earth belongs ; 

Ify flocks he blesses, and he loves my songs. 

MENALCAS. 

lie Fhoebus loves ; for he my Muse inspires ; 
And, in her soncs, the warmth he gave, requires. 
For him, the god of shepherds and^their sheep, 95 

My bhishhag hyacinths and my bays 1 keep. 

DAMOErAS. 

My Phyllis me with pelted apples plies : ^ i 

Then trk^ing to the wood the wanton hies, \ 

And wines to be seen before she flie^ ) 

MENALCAS. 

But fair Am3rntas comes unask'd to me, 100 ) 

And ofifers love, and sits upon my knee. . > 

Hot D«lut to my dogs is known so well as he. \ 
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To the dear mistre8«* of my love-sick mind, 

Her swain a pretty present has designM : 

I saw two stock-doves billing, and ere long 105 

Will take the nest; and hers shall be the young. 

MENALCAS. 

Ten ruddy wildings in the wood I found, 

And stood on tip-toes, reaching from the ground ; 

I sent Amyntas all my present store ; 

And will, to-morrow, send as many more. 110 

DAMCETAS. 

The lovely maid lay panting in my arms ; 
And all she said and did was full of charms. 
Winds ! on your wings to beav'n her accents bear { 
Such words as lieav'n alone is fit to hear. 



Ah ! what avails it me, my love's delight, 1 15 

To call you mine, when absent from my sight ? 
I hold the nets, while you pursue the prey ; 
And must not share the dangers of the day. 

DAMffiTAS. 

I keep ray birthday : send my Phyllis home t 

At shearing-time, tolas you may come. 120 

MENALCAS. 

With Phyllis I am more in gnwe than you : > 

Her sorrow did my parting steps pursue : > 

*» Adieu, my dear !*^ she said, " a long adieu !*• ) 



The nightly wolf is baneful to the fold. 

Storms to the wheat, to buds the bitter cold ; 126 

But, from my frowning fair, more ills I find. 

Than firom the wolvus, and storms, and winter-wind. 
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Hie ki^s wbh pleasute browse the buahj plaias 
The showers are grateful to the sweUiog grain; 
To teeming ewes the salloix^ tender tree; ^ 190 

But, more than all the world, my love to 111% ^ 

Ponio my rural ▼erse vouchsaiftto readt 
i^ heifer, Muses, fiv your patron breed. 

; VENALCAS. ^'^ J 

My PtfUio wthes himself :— a bull he bred. 

With spummg heels, and with a butthig bet4. ISS 



Who I^llio loves, and who his Mose admii^ 
Let Pc^lio's fortune crown his |uU desires 
Let myrrh instead of thorn his fences 6Xi^ 
And stww'rs of honey firom his oaks distfl. 

H • MENAixatf. 

tWho hates not Ihring Baviu^ lethim be 140 

(Dead Msvios !) damn*d to love thy works and thee ' 
The same ill taste of sense would serve to join 
0og-&«^^ in the yoke, and shear the swine. 

DAMiSrAS. 

Te boys, who pluck the flo^jv^rs, and ^il the «prin(^ 
Beware the secret snake that shoots a sting. W 

^ MINALCAS. 

Graze not too near thebanks, my jolly sheep; 
The ground is felse ; tne running streams are detf t \ 
See, they have cau^t the father of the flock. 
Who ^nes his fleece upon the neigbbVing rock. 

BAMETAS. 

From li-'en drite the kids, and sUnc your hook* }|0 
Anonri wash them in the ^rallowDiook. 
vot. 1. ^ • 
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MENALCAS. 

To fold, my flock !— when milk is dried with beat, 
tn Tain jthe milk-maid tugs an empty teat 

OAMOTAS. 

How lank my bulls fiom plenteous pasture come ! 
But lovd, that drains the nerd^estroys the groom. 155 

; MCNAiEAs. ; 

IVTv fkx\B are fiee finom love, Vet look so tbin. 
Their bones are barely covered with their skin. 
What magic has bewitchM the ^oolly dams, s 
And what ill eyes l)eheld the tender lambs ? 

DAiUETAS. J 

St^jL where the round of heav*n, which all contains, 168 i 
To three short ells on earth our sight resjrains : j 
Tell that, apd raise a Phcebus for thy pc^ns. '^ 

^ I MENALCAS. 

fSidLj tell me first in whofnew region ^rings 
A flow'r, that b^urs mscribM the names of kiagp ; 
And thou shaltrsain apresent as divine 165 

As Phoebus' self: for Phyllis shall be thme. ^ 

PALAMON. / 

So nice a diffrence in your singmg lies. 

That both have won, <xt both deservM the prise. 

Rest ec^ual happy both ; and all who prove 

Th6 bitter sweeto, and pleasing pains of love. 170 

Now dam the ditcbss, and the floods restrain ; 

Tbair moistwe has already d^enchM the plain. 



Apastoral iv.^ 




ARGUMENT. 
rh« Poet celebrates the birtli<)4jof Saloninus* the toa of PoU 
Jio, boro in the coosalship 00* his father, after tiie takinf^ of 
SoJoieD, a citj in Dalmatia. If any of tho^ertet are traMl»> 
Ud from one of the Sibyls, t^o prophe^ed of oar S^riour't 
birth. 



SCHJAN Muse, begin a loftier strain ! 
y lowly shrubs, WQ,d trees that shade the plaiiv 
Delist not all ; Sicilian Muse, prepare 
To make the vocal woods deserve a consuPs care. 
The last great age, foretold by sacred rhymes, 5 

Renews ittf finishM course : »Eitumian .thnes . 
R6& round again ; and, mi^ty years, begun / 
From their first orb in radiant circles run. 
The base degenerate iron o&pring ends ; 
A golden pro^ny from heaven descends. 10 

O chaste Lucuta f speed the mother's pams ; 
And haste the glorious birth ! thy own Apollo reigps! 
The lovely boy, wjib his auspicious A^ce, \ 

Shan Pollio's consulship ana triumph grace : f 

Majestk months set 6ut(with him)t({ theiif appomted ? 

The fioher banish'd jnrtue shall restore ; 
And crimes shall thraat the guilty woild no more. 
Tpe son shall lead the life of gods, and be / 
By gods and heroes sten, and gods and beiMs see. 
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The jarring nations he in peace shall bind, 20 

And with paternal virtues rule mankind. 
i Unbidden earth shall wreathing' ivy bring, ) 

Ai^ fragrant herbs (tl^e promises of spring,) . > 

Asner first off*rings to her infont kuig. ^ 

The goats with strutting dugs shall homeward speed, ^ 
And lowingh^rds sepure firom lions feed. 
His cradle snail with rising flow^ics be crown*d : i 
The 8erpcnt*» brood shall die : the sacred ground » 
4ShaU weeds and poisonous plants refuse to bear; 
Each common bush shall Sjriau roses wear. 90 

But when heroic verse his youth shall raise, 
Arid form it to hereditary praise. 
UnlabourM harvests shall the fields adorn. 
And duster'd grapes shall bhish on every thorn ; 
The knotted <mks shall showers of honey weep ; 35 
And thto* the»matted grass the liquid gold shall creep.' 
Yet, of old fraud some footsteps shall rem^n : , < 
The merchant ^tiU shall plough the deep for gain : 
Great cities shall with walls be compassM round ; 
And sharpened shares ^hall vex the fruitf^round ; 40 
Another Tiphys shall new seas explore ; 
Another Aiko laud the chiefs upon th' Iberian shore ; 
Another Helen other wars create, 
And great Achilles urge the Trojan frite. 
But, when ta ripenM manhood he shall grow, 45 

The greedy ^ilor. shall the seas forego : 
No keel shall cut the waves for foreign ware ; 
For every soil shall every product bear. 
The lab*ring hind his oxen shall disknn : 
No plough &all hurt the glebe, no jpming-hook the 

vine ; 60. 

Nor wool shall in dissembled cdlour shine ; 
But the luxurious father of the fold. 
With native purple, and unborrow'd gold. 
Beneath hisjpompous fleece shall proudly sweat ; 
And under Tyrian lobes the lamb shall bleat 55 
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The Fates, wben tb^ this happy web have man, 
Shan bless the sacred clue, and bid it smoothly nm. ^ 
Mataire in years, to ready honours move, 
0^ of celestial seed ! 0^ foster-son of Jove ! 
See, laboring Nature calls thee to sustain 60 

The iMddJi^ firame of heav*n, and earth, and miun ! 
See to their base restored, earthy^seas, and air; 
And j<^iiil ages, firom behind, in crowding ranks appear. 
To sipg thy praise, would heav'n my breath prolong, 
Infiismg Spirits worthy sudi a song, '^ 6S 

Hot Thracian Orpheus should transcend my lajrs, 
Nor linus cro^M with never &ding b"-"" • 
Tboudi each his heavenly parent i 
The Muse Instruct the voice^ and ] 
Should Pan contend in verse, and thou my theiiie^ ' 70 
Arcadian judees should their god condemn. 
Begin, auspipuHis boy I to cast about 
Thy infant eyes, and, with 'a smile thy mother slni^e out . 
Thy mother well deserves that short delight 
The nauseous qualms of ten long months and travail to 
reoaite. 75 

Then smile ! the firowning in&nf s doom is read : 
Ro god shall ciowD the bMurd,nor goddeee bless the bed. 



r\. 



ding b&^s ; -v 

I diould inspire ; { 
I Fhcebus tune|thajyre. 



PASTORAL V. 

' DAPHNIS. 

ARGUMENT. 

Mopnu and MenalcaB, f«ro Kerjr expert shepherds at a song-, be- 
gin one bj consent to the memory of Daphnis, who is sup* 
posed by the best critics to represent-Jalias Cesar. Mopsos 
laments his death ; M>^nalcas proclaims his divinitjr ; Um 
whole eelogue cons^ting of an elegy and an apotheosis. 

<' MENALCA8. 

Since on the downs our flbcks togetlier feed, 
And since my voice can match your tuneful reed, 
Why sit we not beneath the- grateful shade, 
Which hazels, intermixed wim elms, have made ? 

' MOPSUS. • 

Whether you please that sylvan scene to take, ,5 

Where whifitlme winds uncertain shadows make ; ' 
Or wiU you to the cooler cave succeed, 
. Who(» mouth the curling vines have overspread? 

MENALCAS. 

T«« merit and your years command the choice : 
Ankjfnias only rivuds you in voice. ^ - 10 

MOPSfTS.. ^ } 

What will not that presuming shepherd dare. 
Who thinks his voice with Phoebus may compare? 

MDfALCAS. 

fkgin ^u first , if either Alcon's praise, 
-Or dyio£ Phillie, have inqpir*d your lays : 

\ 



i 
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If ber you moum« or Godnis jou commttut, IS 

Begin; and Tit3nrus your flocks shall tend. 
Mopsm. ^ ^"'** 

Or shall I ratlwr the sad verse repeat, 

Which on die beech's barifr I lately writ i^ 

I writ, and sung betwixt. Now bring the swaia 

Whoae ycnce you aoast, and let him try the strain^ SO 

MEl^AIiCAS. 

Soch as the shrub to the tall olive shows, 
Or the pale sallow of the blushinyose ; 
Such is his voice, if I can judge vi^t, / 
Coaii«r*d to thine in sweetness and in height 

Wopsus 
No mofe, but sit, and liear the promisM lay : Sfi 

The j^ooniY grotto makes a doubtful day. 
The nymphs about the breathless body wait 
Of Dapd^s, and lament his cruel fiite. 
Tha trees and floods were witness to their tears: 
At length the rumour reach'd his mother*£ ears. 90 
The wretched parent, with a pious haste. 
Came running, and his lifeless limbp embi 
She sighed, she sobbM ; and iuripus with dei 
She rent her garments, and she tore her hair, 
Accusing all the gods, and evjry star. 
The swSns forgot thehr she^^lnor near the 
Of running waters brought Aeir herds to drink. 
The thirsty cattle, of themselves, abstained 
From water, and their £ias^ iaie disdained, f 
The death of DaphnisfVoods and hills depkxe i \ 
They cast the sound to'Libya*s desert shore ; 
The Libyan lion# hear, and hearinc roar. 
Fierce^ tigers Dapbnis taught the ytke to bear« 
And first with curling ivy dress'd the speai. 
Daphnis did rites to Bacchus first ordain, 4S 

And bdy rev^ fcc hh reelhag irain. 
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4* 

As vinM the trees, as grapes the ipnes adoTo* 
As buUs the herds, and fields the jreQow com ; 
So bri|;ht a qfttomjoui;^ so divine 9r gia^i, 
""* ' ' * J ulustrioi 



The ^rious Dapbnis cast on his illustrious lece^ «• 5Q 

When envious Fate the godlike Daphnis took, 

Our guardiaii gpds the fields and plams forsook: 

Pales no longer swellM the teeming grain, 

ffor Phcebus fed his oxen on the f£un : 

No firuitfiil crop the sickly fields return ; 55 

But oats and darnel choke the rising com. 

And wh^re the vales with violets once wascrawn*d • 

Now knotty bums and thorns disgrace the ground. 

Come, shepherds, come, and strew with leaves the plain • 

Such fiin^ral rites your Daphnis did ordain. 60 

With cypress- boughs the crystal fountains hide, 

And softly lef the running waters^ide. ^ 

A lasting monument to IHiphnis rn^ 

With this inscription to record his praise ; 

''Daphnis, the fields* delisht, the shepherds* love, 65 

Reuown'd on earth, and deifi*d al^ve ; 

Whose flock excelled the Purest on the plams, 

But less than be himself surpassed the swains.'* 

MENALCAS. 

0'lieav*Dly poet ! such thy verse appears, . \ 

So sweet, so charming to my ravish*d ears, 90 

Ai to tb4 WPHTv swain wRh cares opprest. 

Beneath tlie Fvlvan shade, refiresbing rest; 

As to tl^ fevVish traveller, when first 

He finds a crjstaJ stream to quench his thirst. 

In singing, an U^ piping, you excel ; '75 

And sctLiTC your master could perform so weU. 

O fortiinaiG ymi%\% man V at least your laya 

Are next to his, and claim the second praise. 

SUtb OS they ajre^ my rural songs I join. 

To raise our Daphois to the.pow'rs divine 



_ Tot I>a|}hni$ wa? 80 foodt to love whate* 
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BJNT it my soul with such a promise jrais'd ! 

For both the boy was wortfar to ]3e praised. 

And Sthalcon has often maoeme long 

To hear, like him, so soft, so sweet lyong. - 85 

« MENALGAS. 

y%r'T»»f^ the guest of heaven, with wond^ting eyes 
Views, in the milky way, the starry skies, 
Aikd ftur beneath turn, from the shining spherer^" 
Beholds the moving clouds, 'and rolling ye^. 
Flor this with cheerful cries the woods resound, ; \ 90 
The puif^ spring arrays the varied ground, ^ f 
• Hie nymphs and shepherds dance, and Pan hUnself ? 

is ciown*d. j 

The wolfnolon^ prowls fi>r nightly spdls, J 

Mor birds the spnnges fear, nor stags the toils; 4 

For Da^mis reiensabove, and dfeals from thence 95 
Hit mother's milder beams, and peaceftil influence^ 
Tbe Boountain-tops unshorb, the rocksTrejoice; 
The lowly shrubs partake of human voice. 
Antnting-Nature, with a gracious nod, 
Fpodaims him, and adutes the new-admitted god. 100 
Be st31 propitious, ever good be thihe ! 
Behold f four hallowM altars we design ; 
And two to thdB, and two to Phoebus rise; 
Ota both is oflfer'd annual sacrifice. 
Tbe holy priests, at each returning year, , 1105 

Two bowls of milkand two of oil shtflbear; f 
And I mysdf the guests with friencuy bowls willc 

cheer. T 

Two goblets win I crown with soMurkling wine, /^j 
The geii*roiu8 vintage of the ChSb vine : '^^ i 
"These will I pour to thee, and make die nectar? 

thine. )llO 

Id winter ihaU the genial feast be made 
Before the fire ; by summer in the shade, 
Dunoetas shalljpcnbrm the rites divine ; 
Aoi Lyetian jfigon in the song shall jdhu 
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Alphesibaeus, tripping, shall^vance, 115 . 

Afld mimk satyrs in his antic dance, i 

When to the nymphs ouraimual rites we pay. 
And when our field»with victims we aurvey^ ^ 
While savase boam delight, in shady woods, 
And finny fish iqhlbit in the floods— 120 

While bees on thyme, and locusts feed on d0w — 
Thy grateful swains these honours shall renew. 
Such oonours as we pay to pow'rs ciivine, ^ / I 

To Bacchus and to Ceres, shall be thine. >^ 

. Such annual honours shall be g^ven ; and thou - 125 
Shalt hear, and shalt condemn thy suppliants to their vow. 

•• BU)PS(^S. 

What present, worth thy wrse, can Mopsus find ? 
Not the soft whisners of th^ southern wind. 
That play through trembling trees, delight me more? 
Kor murmuring billows on the sounding shore ; 139 

Nor winding kreams that through the valley glide, 
And' the scarce coverM pe|>bles gently chide. / 

MSt^ALCAS. ' 

Receive you first this ti^ieful pipe, the same 

That played my Corydon's unhappy flame : 

The same that sung Nezera^s conquering eyes, 135 

And, had the judge been just, had won the prize. 

MOPSUS. 

Accept firom me this sheep-hook in exchange ; 
The handle brass ; the knobs in equal raqge, 
Antig^nes, with kisses, often tried 'j f 

To l^ this present, in his beauty's pride, > 140 

When youth and love are hard to be deni^ y 

But what I could refuse to his request, ' 
Is yours unaakM ; for yoir deserve it best 
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OE, 

SILENUS.^ 

ARGUMENT. 
TvD jouog ik«^ttrdt, Chromis and Mau^lot, hanng beea 
•Amprooiiaed a tonf by Silenus, chance to catch him asleep 
is ^ku pastoral ; where thejr bind him hand and foot, and 
ttca claim his jMoouse. Silenas, finding thej would be put off 
tM loiMper, be^ms/nis sonei in which be describes the format 
tiM <n the oniverM, and the oririnal of ammals, according to 
^ Epieoreaa philosophy ; and then runs throorh thejiMSt 
urj^nuhg transformations which hare happened in Natore 
iace her birth. This/pasti^ral was designed as a compliment 
is Syron the Epicurelm, who instructed Viifil and Varus in 
the principles of thaU>Hilosophy. 8ite«ut acB as tnior, Chro- 
■is and Maasylus asthe two pupils. ' ' 

1 FIRST transfen'd to Rome Sicilian strains ; 
Nor bl»di*d the Doric Muse to dwell on Mantuan plaini. 
Bat when I tried her tender voice.^too young, 
And figlbting kings and bloody/battles sung, 
ApoDo cbecHLM ray pride, and bade me feed 8 

. mw fet^ning flocks, nor dare beyond the reed. 
AomonishM thus, while every pen prepares 
To write thy praises, Varus, and thy wars, 
liy pasfral Muse her humble tribute brings ; 
And yet not wholly uninspirM she sing^: . 10 , 

For an who read, and, readih^, not disdain i 
These rural poems, and their lowly strain. 
The name or Varus, oft inscribe shall see i 
hi e?*ry oove, and ev*ry vocal tree; > 

And wttMsyWan reign shaHong of thte: > 15 
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*rhj name, to PIvBbu^ and the muses known, ^ 
Shall in the fnratof 'ev'ry page be shoWn ; > 
' For, he who sjp^thy jpndse secmes his own. ) 
Proceed,^ my ifiuse!— Two Satjnrs on the ground, 
Stretch*d at his ease, their shre Silenus found. 20 

Doz'd with his fumes, and heavy with his load, 1 
They found hiih'snpring in his dark abode, > 

And seizM with ytSuthM arms the drunken god. \ 
His rosy wreath was dropt not long before, 
Borne by the tide of win^, and floating on the floor. 25 
His empty can, with ears half worn away, 
Was hung on high, to boast the triumpii of the day. 
Invaded thus, for want of better bands. 
His garland they unstring, and bind his hands: 
For, by the firaodful^od deluded long, 90 

Thc^ now resolve to nave their promised song. 
JEgle came in« to make their pajty good — 
The fiurest Nais of the neighboring flood — 
And, while he stares around with stupid eyes, 
His brows with berq^ and his temples, dies. 35 

He finds the fraud«^d with a smile demands, • 
On what design the boys had bound his hands. 
M Loose me,** he cried; ** 'twas impudence to find 
A sleeping gpd ; *tis sacrilege to bind. 
To you tM promis^l poem I will pay ; 40 

The nymph shall be rewarded in her way^" 
He raised his ^oice, and soon a numerous throng 
Of tripping Satyrs crowded to.the song ; 
And syli^n Fauns, and savage beasts, advanc'd ; • 
And nodning foreAs to the numbers danc*d. 45 

Not by Hsemonian hills the Thracian bard, > 
Nor awfiil Phfsbus was on Pindus heard > 

With deepen, alMpe, or with more regard. ) , 

He sung tne sei^t seeds of Nature^s frime ; 
How seas, and earth, and air, and active flame, 50 

Fell throu^ the mighty void, and, in their fall, -\ 
Were bttndly gather d in this goodly balk ^ 
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1 The tender soil^ then stiffening bj degrees, 
■ Sbot from the bounded earth the bounding seat. 
j Then earth and ocean,«variousforaisdi8olo8e; 56 

And a new sun tqjhenew world arose; 
Aad mijts, condensM to clouds, obscure the skj; 
And clouds, dissolv'd, the thirsty ground supply. 
The riang trees the lofty mountains grace : } 
The lofty mountains feed the savage race, > GO 

Tet few, and stran^rs, in th^ unpeopled, plase. ^ 
From thence the birth of man the song [mrsu'df 
And how the world was lost, and how renew*d: 
The reicn'of Saturn, and the golden age ; ~ .^^ 
PmnetMus' theft, ai|d Jove^s avenging rage ; €6 

The cries of Argonauts for Qylas cuownM, 
With whose repeated name the shores reteund; 
Then mourns the madness of thf Cretan (fueca : 
Happy for her if herds had never been. 
What fiirv* wretched woman, seiz*d thy breast ? 70 
The maids of Argus (thou^ with rage possessed, 
Their fanitated lowings fill'd the grove,) 
^ Tet shunned the guilt df thy preposterous love, 
5or scnigbt the youthfuf husband of the herd, \ 

Tbo' lab*rlng yokes on their own necks thf^ fear*d,f 75 
And felt for budding horns on their sm^Ah foreheads r 
rear*d. j 

Ah, wretched queen ! you range the pathless wood, 
While on a flow*ry b^nk he cmws the cud. 
Or deepe in shades, o| throu|h the forest rovta, 
And roars with anguish for his absent loves. SO 

** Te njonphs, with toils his forest-walk surround, 
And trace fiis wand*ring footsteps on the ground. 
Bat, ah ! pediaps my passion he disdains. 
And ccnirts the milky mothers of the plains. 
We search th* ungrateful fueitive abroad, tB 

While thcry at home sustain his haftpy load.** 
He sung the lover's fraud ; the longmg maid, 
Vnthfolde&ftuit, like lOl the seat, betiay'd; ' 
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\ 
Tbe sisters mourning for their brother's loss ; 
Theijr bodies hid in barks, and fUrr*d with most; 90 
How each a rinncalderiKm appears, 
And o*er the Po distills Jier gmnmy tears : 
Then sung, how Gallus, by a Muse*s handy 
Was led and wekom'd to the sacred stiaad ; 
The senate rising to salute their guest^ ^5 

Andliinus thus their gratitude es^ren'd : 
*^Receive this present, by the Muses made. 
The pipe on which ih* Ascraean pastor play*d ; 
> With which of old he chann'd the sava^ ^rain» 
And call'd the mountain ashf s to the phun. 100 

Sing thou, on this, thy Phoebus, anj^ the wood 
Where once his hne of Parian marble stood : 
On this his ancient on^les rehearse ; 
And #ith new numbef^race the sod of Verse.^ 
Why should I sing thc^ double ScyUa's fate f 105 

The first by love transformed, the last by hate-* 
A beauteous maid above ; but magic arts 
With barking dogs deformVi her nether parts r 
What veng^nce onithe passing fleet she pourM, 
The master firigbtecK and the mt'tes devoured. 110 

Then ravishM^hiloinel the song exprest ; 
The crime rev^d ; the sisters^ cruel feast ; 
lAkid hqw in fields thedapwing Teieus reigns, 
The warbling nightingale in woods complains: 
While Procne makes on chimney-jops her raoan, 115 
And hovera o'er thepalace once h#r own. *' 

Whatever songjs besides the Delphian god ' 
Had taught thl^lauiels, and the Spartan flood, 
Silenus sung: ^ vales his voice rebound, 
And cangr to the skies the sacred sound. 120 

And now the setting sun had wam'd the swain ^ ' 
To call hb counted cattle fiom the plfup : > 

Yet still th* unwearied sire pursues the tunelul strain.*) 
Till, unperceiv'd, the heavens with stars were hung. 
And sudden night surprised the yet unfiaisbM i 



PASTORAL VII. ; 

^n OB, 

s MEUBCEUS. 

\ v— ■ , ) 

ARGUMENT. 

Mel^fleiM here j^irei r» the relation of a sharp po'etieal contttt 

between Thyrsis and CoiT-don, at which he and Daphnii were 

pfesent ; who both declared for Corydon. ^ 



CATfl a holm, repaired two jollf swains, 
(Their sheep and goats together grazed the plains) ] 
Both youug Arcadians, both alike inspired ) 

To sing, and answer as the son| requir*d. / ' ^ 

Daphnis, as umpire, took the middle seat ; 5 

Aod fortune diither led my- weary feet 
For, while I fenc'd my myrtles m>ra the cold. 
The feiher of my flock had w^nderM from the fold. 
OfpaMmis I niquir*d : he smiling said, 
•* lHm68 your fear," a»d pointed where he fed : 10 
•« Ana if no greater cares disturb your mind, 
8H ha<e with us in povert of the wind. 
Touf lowing heifers^ of their own accord. 
At t^*ring time, will seek the neighbouring fgld. 
Here wanton Mincius winds along the meads, Ip 

Aod^abadet his Happy banks with bending reeds. 
And 'see, from yoa old oak that meets the skies, 
Ifelf black the clouds of swarming bees arise.** 
Wbat fliiould I do ^ nor/was Akippi nigh, y^ 
Ifor absent Phillis could my care 8upply,f^ 90 

To bouse, and feed by tumd my weaning lambs, 
And diain the strutting udders of their dams. 
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Gceat]|^4he striii^ betW^Lt the siiiging swaias r 
And '■■pBrr'd my pleasum to mjr gains. 
AlteraB&hyme-the leady champion chose: 



Te muses, ever fair and ever young. 

Assist my numbers and inspire idy song. 

With all my Codrus, O ! inspire my bieasC ; 

For Codrus, after Ph^bus, smss the best 90 

Or, if my wishes have presumM too high. 

And stretched their bounds beyond ^rtality, 

The praise of eirtful numbiBrs I resign, ^ * 

And hang my pipe upon the sacred phie. 

THTBSO. •** / 

Arcadian swains, your youthful poet cvfWn 36 

With ivy-wreaths, though surly tkxlrus firown. 

Or, if he blast my muse with envious praise. 

Then fence my brows with amulets or baya 

Lest his ill arts or his malicious tongue 

Should poison, or bewitch my growmg song. 40 

CORTDON. 

These branches of a stag, this tusky boar 

(The first essay of arms untried before) 

Young Micon offers, Deliii to thy shrine. 

But, speed his hunting jwnh thy powV divine ; 

Thy statue then of Parian stone shall stand ; ' 45 

Thy legs in buskins with a purple band. ^ 

THtBSB. ^ 

This bowl of milk, these eakes, (our countiy &re) ) 
For thee, Priapus, yearlar we t)repare, - X% 

Because a Uttle garden is thy care. Jf 

But, if the fiOUng lambs increase my Ibid, A 

TfafOiaible stataediaU be tum*d to gcdd^ 
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Fair Galatea, with thy silver feet 

O, whiter than tlie swan, and move than Hjbla 

Tall as a poplar, taper as the pole ! 

Come, charm thy sbeuherd, and restore my aouL SS 

Come, when my lated sheep at night return; 

And crown the silent hours, and stop the loqr nwni. 

THTB818. 

May I become as abject in thy sight 

As sea-weed on the shore, and black as night; 

Rough as a burr; deformM like him who chaws 9$ 

Sarcunian herbage to contract his jaws; 

Such and so monstrous let thy swain appear. 

If one day*s absence looks not like a year. 

Hence from the field, for sha|ne ! the flock deserves 

Ko better feeding while the shepherd starves. 65 

CORTDON. 

Te mossy springs, inviting easy sleep 

Ye trees, whose leafy shades those mossy fountains kecf^ 

Defond my flock.' The summer heats are near, 

And blosMNus on the swelling vmes appear. 

THTBSIS. 

With besmy fires our cheerful hearth is crown*d, 7i 
And firs mr torches in the woods abound . 
We foar not more the winds and wintry cold. 
Than streams the banks, or wolvet^the bteating fold. 

COBTDON. 

(kn woods, with juniper and chestnuts crownM, 

With foiling fruits and berries paint the ground ; 75 

And lavish nature laughs, and straws her stores aiound* 

But, if Alexis from our mountains fly, 

E?ea running rivers leave their channels dry. 

THVRSIS. 

Fu^d are the plains, and frying is the field, 

Hot with*ring vines their juicy vintage yield tO 

TOU !• 4 
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But, if returning Phyllis bless the plain, > 

The grass revives ; the woods are green again ; > 
And Jove descends in showers of kindly rain. ) 

CORYDOIf. 

The poplar is by great Alcides worn : 

The orows of Phoebus his own bays adorn ; 85 

The branching vine the jolly Bacchus loves; 

The C3rprian queen delights in myrtle groves; 

With hazel Phyllis crowns her flowing hair; > 

And, while she loves that coroinon wreath to wear, > 

Nor bays, nor myrtle boughs, with hazel shall compare. > 

THTRSIS. 

The tow^rmg ash is Purest in the woods; 

In g^dens,pines, and poplars by the fikx)ds ; 

But, if my Lucidas will ease my pai|is, 

And often visit our forsaken plains,. 

To him the tow'ring ash shall yield in woods, 95 

In gardens, pines, and poplars by the floods. 

MELUKEUS. 

These rhymes I did to memory commend, 

When vanquished Thyrsis did in vain contend^ 

Since when *tis Corydon among the swains. 

Young Corydon without a rival reign& ICXI 



PASTORAL VIII. 

OB, 

PHARMACEUTRIA. 

ARGUMENT. 
ThJi pastor*] eonUins the songs of Damon and Alphcsibam. 
The fint of diem bewails the Iom of hit mistress, and repioet 
at the tuecess of his rival Mopsus. The other repeats th« 
ebanns of some enchantress, who endeavoured by her speHs 
aad aaf ie to make Dapbois in love with her. 

1 HE mournful muse of two despairing swaki% 

The love rejected and the lovers' pains; 

To which the savage lynxes listening stood ; 

The rivers stood in heaps, and stopp'd the running flood ; 

The htinny herd their needful fooa refuse — 5 

Of two ifespairing swains, I sing the mournful muse. 
Great Pdlio ! thou, for whom thy Rome prepaces 

The leadytriumph of thy finishM wars, 

Whether Timavus or th* Illyrian coast. 

Whatever land or sea, thy presence boast ; 10 

It there an hour m &te reserved for me. 
To nog thy deeds in numbers worthy thee? 
hi oumbers like to thine, could I rehearse 
Tliy lofty tragic scenes, thy labour'd verse ; 
Tlie wond another Sophocles in thee, 1$ 

Another Homer should behold in me. 
Amidst thy laurels let this ivy twine : 
Tbme was my earliest muse , my latest shall be difaM.' 
Scarce iirom the woiid the shades of night withdrew, 
Scaice were the flocks lefire^'d with morning dew, 9^ 
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When Damon, stietchM beneath an olhre shade. 
And wildly staring upwards, thus inveidiM 
Aratinst the conscious gods, and cursM Uie maidt 
** Star of the morning, why dost thou delay? 
Come, Lucifer, drive on the lagging day, 25 

While I my Nisa's peijur'd faith deolore^ — 
Witness, ye pow*rs by whom she falsely swore ! 
The gods, alas I are witnesses in vain : f 

Yet shall my dying breath to heaven complain. > 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweet Msenalian strain. 1 30 

" The pines of Meenalus, the vocal grove, 
Are ever full of verse and full of love : 
They hear the hinds, they hear^ their god complain, > 
Who suffered not the reeds to rise in vain. V 

Begin with me, my flute, the sweet Menalian strain. ) 35 

^ MoMns triumphs ; he weds the willing iair. 
When^n is Nisa^s choice, what lover can despair? 
Now giflRns join with mares ; another age 
Shall see the hound and hind their thirst asSua^, 
I'romiscuous at the spring. Prepare the lights 40 

O Mopsus ! and perform the bridal rites. 
Scatter thy nuts among the scrambling boys: 
Thine is the night,and thine the nuptial joys. 
For the^ the sun declines : O happy swam ! 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweet Msnalian strain. 45 

«* O Nisa ! justly to thy choice condemned ! 
Whom hast thou taken, wiiom hast thou contemn'd? 
For him, thou hast refusM my browzing herd, 
Seorn*d my thick eye-brows, and my shaggy beaid. 
Unhappy Damon sighs and sings in vain, } 50 

While Kisa thinks no god regards a lover's pain. > 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweet MsnaHan strain. ) 

•* I viewM thee first, (how &tal was the view !) 
And led thee where the ruddy wildings new, 
iSgh on the planted hedge, and wet with rooming 

dew. 555 
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Theo scarce the beodiog branches I could win; 

The callow down begiui to clothe my chin. 

J flMT, 1 perished, jet indulgM mj pain. 

Begm with me, my flate, the sweet Maenalian strain. 

«• I kaow ttaM, love! in deserts thoa wen bred, 60 
And at the dugp of savage tigers fed ; 
Alieo of birth, usurper of the plains! 
B^gin with me, my flute, the sweet Mmnalian stiains. 

•• RdenltesB love the cruel mother led. 
The blood a( her unhu>py babes to shed : 6a 

Love lent the sword ; the mother struck the bbw; 
i«>iHiman aho, but more inhuman thou; 
Aliea of birth, usurper of the plains ! 
B^gin with me, my flute, the sweet lifsnalian strains. 

■* Old dothig Nature, chanee thy course anew; 70 
And let the trembling lamb toe wolf pursue. 
Let osks now glitter with Hesperian miit,. 
And purple daifodfls fiom alder shoot: 
Fat amber lil the tamarisk distil. 
And hooting owls contend with swans m skill; T5 

Hoarse Titynis strive with Orpheus in the woods. 
And ehallenge &m*d Arion on the floods. 
Or, Oh Aet Nature cease, and Chaos reign i 
Begin with me, my flute, the sweet Msnalian stiam. 

M Let earth be sea, and let the whehnhag tide 90 

The lifelese fimbs of luckless Damon hide: 
Farewell, ye secret woods and shady groves, 
Haunts of my youth, and conscious of my loves . 
From yon hi^ cliff I plunge kito the main : 
Take ue last present of thy dymg swain: ftS 

And oaase, my sUeat flute, the sweet MaaaliaB 



How take your turns, ye Muses, to rehearse 
Htt friend's complaints, and mighty magic vena. 
** BriMHrunning water: bind those altars round 
With filets, aM with vervain strow the ground : 
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Make &t with frankincense the sacred fixes, '-^^ 

To reinflame myDaphnis with desires. 
Tis done : we want but verse.— Restore, my chanofl^ 
My ling'ring Daphnis to my longing arms. 
** Pale Phoebe, drawn by verse, from heav'n deioeiids ; 
And Circe chang'd with charms Ulysees' friends. 
Verse brea&s the ground, and penetrates the brake, 
And in the winding cavern splits the snake. 
Verse fires the firozen veins. — ^Restore, my charme, 
My tingling Daphnis to my longing arms. 100 

** Arouiid his waxen image first I wind 
Three woollen fillets, of three colours joinM ; 
Thnce bind about his thrice devoted bead. 
Which round the sacred fUtar thrice is led. 
Unequal numbers please the gpds. — ^My charms, 105 
Restore my Daphnis to my longing arms. 

*< Knit with three knots the fillets: knit them strait ; 
Then say, * These knots to love I consecrate.* 
Haste, Amaryllis, haste ! — Restore, my charms, 
My lovely Daphnis to my longing arms. 110 

** As fire this figure hardens, made of day, 
And this of wax with fire consumes away ; 
Such let the soul of cruel Daphnb be — 
Hard to the rest of women, soft to me. 
Crumble the sacred mole of salt and com : US 

Next in the fire the bays with bnmstone bum ; 
And, while it crackles in the sulphur, say, 
* Tis I for Daphnis bum ; thus Daphnis bum away ! 
This laurel is his fete.*— Restore, my charms, 
My lovely Dt^hnis to my longing arms. 120 

<* As when the raging heifer, throuch the grova, 
Stung with desire, pursues her wandering k^e ; 
Faint at the last, she seeks the weed? pools, 
To quench her thirst, and on the rashes rolls, 
C^areless of nisht, unmindfiil to return ; 125 

Such fruitless Ires perfidious Daphnis bbm. 
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While I 90 scorn his love .'—Restore, my charms, 
Ify lingering Daphnis to my longing arras. 

*« These garments once were his, and left to me. 
The pledges of his promised loyalty, 190 

Which underneath my threshold 1 bestow. 
These pawns, O sacred earth 'to me my Daphnis owe* 
As these were his, so mine fc^ — My charms, 
Restore their lingering lord to my deluded arms. 

*« These poisonous plants, for magic use designed, ^135 
(The noblest and the best of all the baneful kind) 
Old Mcsris brought me from the Pontic strand, 
And cuUM the mischief of a bounteous land. 
Snicar*d with these powerful juices, on the plain. 
He howls, a wolf among the hungry train ; 140 

And oft the mighty necromancer bc«tsts. 
With these, to call from tombs the stalking ghosts, 
Attd from the roots to tear the standing com, 
Which, whirPd aloft, to distant fields is borne : 
Such is the strength of spells. Restore, my charms, 14 S 
My Hng'ring Daphnis to my longing arms. 

** Bear out these ashes : cast them in the brook ; 
Cast backwards o*er your head ; nor turn your look: 
Sin6e neither gods nor godlike verse can move. 
Break out, ye smother'd fires, and kindle smother'd lovc^ 
Exert your utmost jpow*r, my lingering charms ; 
And force my Daphnis to my longing arms. . 

•* See, while my last endeavours I delay. 
The waking ashes rise, and round our altars play ! 
Run to the threshold, Amaryllis— hark ! 155 

Our Hpax opens, and be^^ to bark. 
Good beav*n ! may lovers what they wish believe? 
Or dream their wishes, and those dreams deceive? 
Ho more! my Daphnis comes ! no more, my charms ! 
fle comes, be runs, he leaps, to fay desirinf amit.** 160 



PASTORAL IX. 

LTCIDASANDMCERIS. 



ARGUMENT. 
T&rg^ by tbe farour of At^jfottot, had neorered Ui pa- 
mj near MtBtaat and went tn hope to take powessioD, hm 
was in dang;er to be slain bj Ariut tbe centranon, to wbom 
Aote lands were assign d hj the emperor, in reward of hi* 
•enriee against Brutus and Cassius. This pastoral therefore 
is filled with eonplunts of this hard usage ; and the persona 
introduced are the bailiff of Virgil, Mceris, and hit friend 



Ho, MoBrit ! whither on thy way so fiut? 
ThiB letdf to town. 



O Lycidas ! at last 
Tbe time is come, I never thou^t to see, 
(Strange revolution for my farm and me ! 
Wben the grim captain in a surly tone 
Cries out, »* Pack up, ye rascal8,'and be gone." 
Kick*d out, we set tne best &ce on*t we could ; 
And these two kids, t* appease his angry mood, 
I bear,— of which the Furies give him good ! 

LTCIDAfl. 

Your country friends were told another tale — 
That from the sloping mountain to the vale, 



I 
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And dodder'd oak, and all the banks along, 
Menalcag sav'd his fortune with a song. 



Soch was the oewt,indeed ; but songs and ifaymes 15 

Prevail as much in these hard iron tiroes, 

As would a plump of trembling fowl, that rise 

Against an eade sousing from the skies. 

And had not Phoebus wam'd me, by the eioak 

Of an old raven from a hollow oak, 26 

To shun debate, Meoakas had been slain. 

And MoeriB not survived hkn, to complain. 

LTCIDAS. 

-^Kow heaven defend ! could barbarous rage induce 
The brutal son of Mars t* insult the sacred Muse? 
Who then should sing the nymphs ? or who rehearse 25 
The waters gliding in a smoethier verse ? 



Of Amaryllis praiM that heavoaly lay. 
That shorten'd,a 



I, as we went, our tedious way— 



*«0 Titynis, tend my herd, and see them fed ; ) 

To morning pastures, evening waters, led ; > 30 

And *ware the Libyan ridgil^s butting head." ) 



Or what unfinished he to Varus read-^ 

•• Thy name, O Varus, (if the kinder pow'rs 

Pieserve our plains, and shield the Mantuan towers, 

Obnozknis by Creiiioua*s lieigbbouring crime) 35 

The wings of swans and stronger-pinionM diyme, 

Shall raise aloft, and soaring bear above — 

Th' immortal gift of gjratitude to Jove.** 

LTCmAS. 

Sug on, sing on : for I can ne*er be cloy*d. 

So may thy swarms the baleful yew avoid : 40 

So may thy cows their burden*d bags distend. 

And trees to goats their willing branches bend. 
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Mean as I am, yet have the Muses made 

Me free, a member of the tuueful trade ; 

At least the shepherds seem to like my lays; 45 

But I discern their flatf ry from their praise: 

I nor to Cinna^s e^urs, nor Varus*, dare amire. 

But gabble, like a goose amidst the swan-uke choir. 

M(ERIS. 

*Tis what I have been conning in my mind ; 
Nor are thy verses of a vidgar kind. 50 

** Come, Galatea ! come ! the seas forssdce f 
What pleasures can the tides with their hoai^e mur- 
murs make ? 
See, on the shore inhabits purple spring ; 
Where iu|htingales their love-sick ditty sine: 
See, meads with pui&ig streams, with IIowts the 

ground. 
The grottos cool with shady poplars crown*d, 
And creeping vines on arbours weav*d around. 
Come then, and leave the waves^ tumultuous roar ; 
Let the wild surges vainly beat tlie shore.*' 

LYCIDAS. . 

Or that sweet song I heard with such delight ; €Q 

The same you suug alone one starry night. 
The tune I still retain, but not the words. 

M<Eais. 
4* Why, Daphnis, dost thou search in old records, 
To know the seasons when the stars arise? 
€ee, Ctesar*s lamp is lighted in the skies— 6a 

The star, whose rays the blushing grapes adorn. 
And swell the kindly rip*ning ears of com. 
Under this influence graut the tender shoot ; 
Thy children*8 children shall enjoy the Ihiit.** 
The rest I have forgot , for cares and time 70 

Chanse all things, and untune my soul to rhym 
I couKl have once sung down a summer*8 sif n : 
But now the chime of poetry is done : 
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My voice grows boane, I feel the odtes decay. 
As if the wolves had seen me first to^ay. 75 

Bat these, and more than I to mhid can bring, 
Menalcas hast not yet foigot to sing. 

LTCIOAS. 

Thy fiaint excuses but inflame me more : 

And now the waves toll silent to the shore ; 

Hosh'd winds the topmost branches scarcely bend, 80 

As if tby tuneful sone tliey did attends 

Already we have half our way overcome; 

Far off 1 can discern Bianor's tombr^ 

Here, where the lab'rer's bands have form*d a bow'r 

Of wreathing trees, in singing waste an hour. 85 

Rest here thy weary limbs; thy kids lay down: 

WeVe day before us yet to reach the town ; 

Or if, ere night, the gathering clouds we fear^ 

A song will iielp the beating storm to bear. 

And t&t thou mayst not be too late abroad, 90 

Sing, and VU ease thy shoulders of thy load. 



Cease to request me ; let us miad our way: 
Another sooe requires another day. 
When good Menalcas comes, if he rejoice, 
4Dd-6ndafiriaidatcourt,rUfindavoiGe. 96 



PASTORAL X, 

GALLUS. 

ARGUMENT. 
OaJlui, m mat patron of Ybfil, luad aa ezeelteat poet. WAS vwv 
daeply m lova witli oae Cytherist whom he ealb Ljeorie, aoSl 
who had forsaken him for the company of a loldier. The poat 
therefore foppotet his friend G alius retired, in his height pi 
melancholy, into the iolitndes of Arcadia, (the celebratai 
scene of pastorals.) where he represents him in a rety laa- 
miishinr cooditioB, with all the nval deities about him. j^tj^ 
iof his hard ttsayot and condoUnf^ his misfortone. 

Xfair lacred succour, Amdmia, briog^ 
To crown mr labotir, ('tis the last I sing,) 
Which proua Ljeeris may with pity view: ^ 

The muse b moumfiil, thou^ the numbers few, > 5 
Refuse me not ^ verse, to gnef and Gallus due* 3 
So may thy sihrer strenuns heneath the tide, 
Unmix*d with briny seas, securely glide. 
Sing then my Galhis, and his hopisless vows ; 
Sing while my cattle cn^ the tender browze. 
The vocal grove shall answer to the sound, 10 

And echo, fiom the vales, the ttmefiil voice rebound 
What lawns or woods withheld you from his aid, 1 
Ye nymphs, when GslUus was to love betray'd, > 
To love, unpitied by the cruel maid ? ^ 

Not steepy Pindus could retard y;our course, 15 

Ner cleft PamaMus, nor the Aonian source > 
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IMiBig tktt owns the Musei, could anpend 
Ymr aid to Gallut:— GaUus is their friend. 
Ar hM tkB k^bnral stands in teui, 
Aad buagwitfa hamid Pfuds the lowly shrab appears. 
Maaaliaii pines the godlike svain bemoan, ) 

Wfcea umad hsHWith a rock, he sirih'd alone; > 
And cold Ljemm went fipom ev^ry dropping stone. ) 
The dbeep sunoond ttieir shepherd, as UB lies • 
BhA not, e w eoi poet nor the name degpiset 25 

his flock Adonb led ; 




en of beaaty blest his bed. 
taidy neainnds came, and last 



Wioad'iiag they uk'd from whence arose thy flame. 30 

list BMHe amas'd, thy own ApoOo came. 

fladi*d weie hischeeks, and lowing were his eyes: 

* Is die thy care? is die thy care. ^ he cries, 

* Thy fidseLycolrb flies thy love and thee, ) 
And for thy rrral tempts the iagin£ sea, >3S 
The fonnsofhoRidwar,andhearn*s inclemency.^ ) 
Saranuscame: his brows a country ciown 

Of fennel, and of noddmg lilies, dnnm. 

teat Pan arrb*d ; and we beheld him too. 

His cheeks and temples of vermilioo hue. *40 

* Why, Galhis, this immod*ia]e grief .^ be cried- 
*ThsBk*st thou that love with tears is satisfied? 
The mends are sooner drunk with morning dews. 
The hose with flow*iy shrubs, the goats with browse." 
CanM»r1d,andwididgectedflra,bemoom*d: 4S 



HepnosPd, and then these broken words letumM: 

""TiBpast; andpi^gjtvesmenordief: 

int fM^ Arcadian swains, shall n^g my gnei, 

And en your hills my last complainU renew : 

flo sai a song is only worthy you. 

Bow liglit woald lie the turf upon my breast, 

tf yon mj sirffrinni in your songi empcest ! 

Ah! thBtyDurhMandbu^*nessfaMlbeenBhil 

To pn the disup, and press the swdlbg vhiel 
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Had Phyllis or Amyntas cau^d my pain, 55 

Or any nymph or shepherd on the plain, 

(Tho' Phyllis brown, iho' black Amyntas were. 

Are yiolets not sweet, because not failr ?) 

Beneath the sallows and the shady vine. 

My loves had mixM their pliant limbs with mine : 60 

Phyllis with myrtle wreaths had crownM my hair. 

And soft Amyntas sung away my care. 

Come, see what pleasures in our plains abound ; 

The woods, the fountains, and the flow'ry ground. 

As you are beauteous, were you half so true, 65 

Here could I live, and love, knd die with only you. 

Now I to fighting fields am sent afar, 

And strive m winter camps with toils of war; 

While you, (alas, that I should find it so !) 

To shun my sight your native soil forego, f 70 

And climb the frozen Alps, and tread th' eternal 
snow. 

Ye firosts and snows, her tender body spare ! 

Those are not limbs for icicles to tear. 

For me, the wilds and deserts are my choice ; 

The Muses once my care, my once harmonious voice. 75 

There will 1 sing, forsaken and alone : 

The rocks and hollow caves shall echo to my moan. 

The rind of ev'ry plant her name shall know ; 

And, as the rind extends, the love snail grow. 

Then on Arcadian mountains will I chase 8(1 

(Mix^d with the woodland nymphs) the savage race ; 

Nor cold shall hmder me, with horns and hounds 

To tread the thickets, or to leap the mounds. 

And now methinks o'er steepy rocks I go. 

And rush through soiUding woods, and bend the Par- 
thian bow ; 95 

As if with sports my suiF 'rings 1 should ease, 

Or by my pains the god of love appease. 

My frenzy changes : I delight no more ^ 

On mountain tops tA chase the tusky boar:^ 
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Ko game but hopeless love my thoughts pursue: 90 

Once more, ye n3niiphs, and soi^s, and sounding woods, 

Lov* alters not for us his hard decrees, (adieu 2 

Not though beneath the Thracian clime we freeze. 

Or Italy's indulgent heav'n foiegp, 

And in roid^winter tread Sithonian snow ; 95 

Or, when the barks of elms are scorchM, we keep 

On Meroe's burning plains the Libyan she^. 

In hell, and earth, and seas, and heav'n above. 

Love conquers all ; and we must yield to love.** 

My Muses, here your sacred raptures end : 100 

The verse was what I owM my sufif ring friend. 

This while 1 sung, my sorrows I deceived, 

Andbcnidingosiers into baskets weav'd. 

The song, because inspired by you, shall shuie; 

And GaUus will approve, because 'tis mine — 105 

Gallus, for whom my holy flames renew, 

Each hour, and ev'iy moment rise in view ; 

As alders, in the spring, their boles extend, 

And heave so fiercelv, that the bark they rend, 

Now let us rise : for lioarseness oft iivvades 110 

The singer's voice, who sings beneath the shades. 

From iuniper unwholesome dews distil, > 

That blast the sooty com, the withering herbage kill. . > 

Away, my goats, away ! for you have brows'd your fill ) 



GEORGIC. I. 



ARGUMENT. 

The pMt. ill th« befiBmng of thU boolc^ pfopooads tiie gciir> 

ral design of each Oeorg^ic: and, after a toiemn invocatioa 

of aJl the rods who are anj way related to hU subieet, he 

addresses himself in particular to Augustus, whom be com- 

g meats with divinity ; and after strikes into his business, 
e shows the different kinds of tilla|^ proper to different 
soils, traces ont the orig^inal of agriculture, giwtt a eatalopia 
of the husbandman's tools, specifies the employments pecu- 
liar to each season, describee the chaoe es of ihft weather, 
with the sifns in beavcn and earth that torebode them ; in- 
stances many of the prodigies that happened near the tima 
of Julius Cassar*8 death : and shuts up all with a supplication 
to the gods for the safety of Augustus, and the preserrattoo of 
Rome. 

l^HAT makes a plenteous harvest, when to turn 

The fruitful soil, and when to sow the com ; 

Ttie caie of sheep, of oxen, and of kine ; 

And how to raise on elms the teeming vine ; 

The binh and genius of the frugal bee, 5 

I sing, Maecenas, and I sing to thee. 

Ye deities ! who fields and plains orotect, 
Who rule the seasons, and the year oirect, 
Bacchus and fost'rmg Ceres, jpow'rs divine, 
Who gave us com for mast, for water, wine— 10 

Te Fauns, propitious to the raral swains, 
Ye Nvmphs that haunt the mountains and the plainly 
Join m mv work, and to my numbers bring 
Your needfbl succour; for your gifts I sing. 
And thou, whose trident struck the teeming earth, 15 
And made a p2i8sage for the courser^s birth ; 
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iod tboo, Ibr whom the Ceao ahore 8 

Tbe^ milky herds, that gaze the flow*iT ^ns; 

And tbou, the shepherds' tutelary god. 

Leave, Ibr a while, O Pan, thy lov'd abode ; *9C 

And, if Arcadian fleeces be thy care, 

From fields and nxxintains to my song repair. 

laventof, Pallas, of the fttt^nincoil. 

Thou founder of the plough and ploughman's tml : . 

And thou, whose hands the shroud-like cypress rear ; 2 

Come, all ye gods and goddesses, that wear > 

The rural honours, and increase the year ; 9 

Tou, who supply the raound with seeds of grain ; 

And you, who swell ^se seeds with kindly rain ; 

And chieiav thou« whose undeterroin'd state 30 

Is yet the bus^ess of the gods, debate. 

Whether in after-times, to oe declarM, 

The patron of the world, and Roroe^s peculiar gaaid. 

Or o*er ihe (iruiis and seasons to preside. 

And the round cucuit of the year to guide — 

Powerful of blessings, which thou 8trew*st aioand, 

^nd with thy goddess mother's myrtle crown'd. 

Or wilt thou, Csesar, choose the wat*ry reign 

To smoothe the surges, and correct the main f 

Then mariners, in storms, to thee shall pray ; } 40 

Ven utmost Thule shall thy pow*r obey ; > 

And Neptune shall resign the &sces of the sea. ) 

The wat*ry viisins for thy bed shall strive. 

And Tethys all her waves in dowiy give. 

Or wilt thou bless our summers with thy rays, 48 

Aad, seated near the Balance, poise the days, 

Where, ia the void of heav'n, a space is flfee, 

Betwixt the Scorpion and the Maid for thee ^ 

Hie Scornion, ready to receive thy laws, 

Yidds half his region, and contracts his clawi. fl9 

Whatever part of heav*n thou shah obtain, 

(For let not hell presume of such a reign ; 

Kor let so dire a thirst of empire move 

Thy mind, to leave thy kindled |pds above ; 

VCL. L 5 
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Though Greece Bdmhes Elysium^ blest letreat, SB 

Throu^ Proserpine a£^ts her silent seat, 

And, iraportun'd by Ceres to removet 

Prefers toe fields below to those above) 

Be thou propitious, Caesar! guide my course. 

And to my bold endeavours add thy force : GO 

Pity the poet's and the ploughman's cares ; f 

Invrest thy greatness in our mean affairs, > 

And use thyself betimes to hear and grant our pray'rs. > 

IVhile yet the spring is young, whue earth unbinds 
Her frozen bosom to the western winds; 65 

While mountain snows dissolve against the sun. 
And streams, yet new, firom precipices run ; 
E'en in this earfy dawning of the year. 
Produce the plough, and yoke the sturdy steer. 
And goad him till he groans beneath his toil, 7i 

Till die bright share is buried in the soil 
That crop rewards the greedy peasant's pains. 
Which twice the sun, and twice the cold sustains, 
And bursts the crowded isarns with more than pro- 
mised gains. 

But, ere we stir the yet unbroken ground, 75 

The various course of seasons must be found; 
Th^ weather and the setting of the winds, 
The culture suiting to the several kinds 
Of seeds and plants, and what will thrive and rise. 
And what the genius of the soil denies. QO 

Thisground with Bacchus, that with Ceres, suits: 
That other loads the trees with happy fruits: 
A fourth, with grass unbidden, declu the ground. 
Thus Tmolus is with yellow saffron crown'd: 
India black ebon and white iv*ry bears; S5 

And soft Idume weeps her od'rous tears. 
Thus Pontus sends her beaver stones from far, 
And naked, Spaniards temper steel for war: 
Epirus, for th* Eleau chariot, breeds 
(In hopes of palms) & race of running steeds. 90 

Tbtt M th* or^*nal contract; these the laws 
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lapoM hf fVature, and by Nature's cause, 

Oa mmdwy places, when Deucalion hurIM 

flis mothec's entiails on the desert wodd ; 

Whence men, a hard laborious Icind, were bom. ) 9i 

TbeobonofWiMutof winter for thy com; > 

And early, with thy team, the glebe in fiinows turn ; ^ 

Hat) while the turf lies open and unbound. 

Succeeding suns may bake tlie n^ellow ground. 

Bat, if the soil be barren, only scar 100 

The sur&ce, and but lightly print the share. 

When cold Arcturus rises with the sun : 

Lest wicked weeds the corn should overrun 

In wat*ry soils; or lest the barreu sand 

Should suck the moisture from the thirsty land. lOS 

Both Aiese unhappy soils the swam forb^s, 

And keeps a sabbath of alterna'.e years, 

That the spent earth n-.ay gather !ieart again, 

Aud. better'd by cessation, bear the grain. 

At least where vetches, puise, ami tares, have 8tood» 110 

And stalks of lupines grew {a. stubborn wood,) 

Th' ensuing season, in returu. may bear 

The bearded product of tlie golden year: 

For flax and oats will bum the tender held, 

And sleepy poppies harmful harvest yield. 115 

Bat sweet vicissitudes of rest and toil 

Hake easy labour and renew the soil, 

Tet sprinkle sordid ashes ail around, 

Aad load with fau*ning dung the fiiUow ground. 

Taos change of seeds for meagre soils is best; MO 

And earth roanur'd, not idle, toough at rest 

Long practice has a sure improvement found, 
l^ith kmdled fires to bum the barren ground. 
When the light stubble, to the flames resigned. 
Is dnv*n along, and crackles in the wind. 126 

Whether ftom hence the hollow womb of earth 
If varmM with secret strength for better birth ; 
Ok, when the latent vice iscur'd by fire, 
Bcdoodant humours through the pores empire ; 
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Or that the warmth distends the chinks, and makes 

New breathings, whence new nourishment she takes ; 

Or that the heat the gaping ground constrains, 

New knits the sur&ce, and new strings the veins ; 

Lest soaking show'rs should pierce her secret seat, > 

Or freezing Boreas chill her genial heat, > 135 

Or scbrching suns too violently beat j 

Nor is the profit small the peasant makes, 

Who smoothes with harrows, or who pounds with rakes, 

The crumbling clods: nor Ceres from on high 

Kegards his labours with a grudging eye', 140 

Nor his, who ploughs across the furrowM grounds, 

And on the back of earth mflicts new wounds; 

For he, with frequent exercise, commands 

Th* unwilling soil, and tames the stubborn lands. 

Ye swsdns, invoke the pow*rs who rule the sky 145 
For a moist summer and a winter dry: 
For winter drought rewards the peasant^s pain. 
And broods iiKiulgent on the buned srain. 
Hence Mysia boasts lier harvests, and the top3 
Of Gargarus admired their happy crons. 150 

When nrst the soil receives the fruitful seed, 
Make no delay,but cover it with speed: 
So fenc*d from cold the pliant furrows break. 
Before the surly clod resists the rake ; 
And call the floods from high, to rush amain ^ 155 
With pregnant streams, to swell the teeming grain. 
Then, when the fiery sons too fiercely play, 
And shrivellM herbs on withVing stems decay. 
The wary ploughman, on the mountain*s brow, 
Undams his wat'ry stores— hug^ torrents flow, 160 

And, rattling down the rocks, large moisture yield, 
Temp'ring Uie thirsty fever of the field — 
And, 1^ the stem, too feeble for the fireidit. 
Should scarce sustain the head's unwieldy weight. 
Sends in his feeding flocks betimes, V invade 165 

The rising bulk of the luxuriant blade, 
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iRfat til' aflpiring ofibpring of tbe gnm 

Owops the ndgn of the fturawM plain ; 

Aad <naiii8 tbe standing waters, wben tbefyidd 

Too laige a bev*rage to tbe drunken field: 170 

Bat most in autumn, and tbe sboir'iy spring 

WlMn dutnous months uncertain weadier bring; 

When foomains open, when impetuous ram 

Swdb hasTf brooks, and pours ujpa tbe plain; 

When earth with slime and mud is cover'd o'er 175 

Or boUow places spew their watery store. 

Jlor yet the ploughman, nor the lab*nng steer, 

Sustain alone tbe baiards of ihejeax: 

Botj^itton g^ese, and tbe Strymonian crane. 

With foreign trcx^'^ invade the tender grain ; 180 

And tow'nng weeds malignant shadows yield ; 

And spreading succory chokes tbe rising field. 

The sue of g^i and men, with bard decrees, 

Foftiids our plenty to be bought with ease. 

And wills that mortal men, inur*d to tml, 185 

Should exercise, with pains, tbe grudging soil ; 

ffimself invented first the shining share. 

And whc^ed human industry by care ; 

Himself did handicrafts and ^rts ordain, 

Nor sufier*d sloth to rust hisactive reign. 190 

Ere this, no peasant vex*d the peaceful ground. 

Which only turfe and greens lor altars round : 

Ho fences parted fields, nor marks nor bounds 

Distmguisb'd acres of litigious ffrounds : 

But aU was common, and tbe frnitfid earth 195 

Was free to give her unexacted birth. 

Jove added venom to the viper's brood. 

And swelled, with raging storms, the peacefiil flood ; 

Commission'd hungry wolves t' infest the fold. 

And shook firom oaken leaves the liquid edd; 800 

Benov'd from human reach the cheerfiu fire. 

And from the rivers bade the vine retire ; 

lliat studious need migbt useful arts explore ; 

Frtm frinow'd fields to reap the foodfiil store, ' 
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And finee the veins of dswhkig flints feqpira 905 

The lurking seeds of theit celestial fiie. 
Then first on seas the hollowed alder swam^ 
Then sailors quartei'd heaven, and found a name 
For ev'ry fixNi and ev'ry wandering star— 
The Pleiads, Hyads, and the Northern Car. 210 

Then toils for beasts, and liine for birds, were found. 
And deep-niouth*d dogs did forest-walks surround ; 
Aat castmgHaets #ere spread in shallow brooks, 
Drags in the deep, and baits were hung on hooks. 
Then saws were ux)th*d, and sounding axes made; 215 
(For, wedges first did yielding wood invade) 
And various arts in order did succeed, 
(VHiat cannot endless labour, urg*d by need f) 

First Ceres taught the ground with grain to sow, 
And arm*d with iron shares the crooked plough ; 220 
When now Dodonian oaks no more supplied 
Their mast, and trees their forest-firuits denied. 
Soon was his labour doubled to the swain, 
And blasting mildews blackened all his gmin : 
Though thistles chok'd the fields, and kiird the com, 325 
And an unthrifty crop of weeds was bom : 
Then burs and brambles, an unbidden crew 
Of eiaceless guests th' unhappy field subdue; 
Ana oats unblest, and darnel domineers, 
And shoots its head above the shining ears ; 230 

So that, unless the land with daily care 
Is exercis'd, and, with an hron war 
Of fakes and harrows, the proud foes expellM, 
And birds with clamours finghted from the field 
Unless the boughs are loppM that shade the plain, 235 
And heav^ invok*d with vows for fimitfiil rain — 
On others' erops you may with envy look, 
And shake for food the lone^abandonM oak. 
Nor roust we pass untold what arms they wield. 
Who labour tiUace and the fiirrowM field ; 240 

Without wfaoee aid die groimd her com denies, 
And notbiag can bt sown, and nothing ris»^ 
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Tkt crooked ploueli, the share, the tow'riqs hei|^ 
Of wagons aad the cart's unwieldly weightf 
The ded, the tumbril, hurdles, and the flail, MS 

The &n of Bacchus, with the flying sail — 
These all must be preparM if ploughmen hopa 
The pfomk'd blessing of a bounteous crop. 
Young ^Iras, with early fiuce, in copses bow. 
Tit for the figvre of tho cnx>ked plough. 25i 

Ofttgbt feet long a fii8ten*d beara prepare: ^ 

On either side tl^ bead, produce an ear ; > 

And sink a socket tat the shining share. ) 

.Of beech the pkMigb-tail and the bending yoke. 
Or softer linden hardened in the smoke. S58 

I could be long in precepts ; but 1 fear 
So meana subject might offend your ear. 
Pehre of cooyenieut depth your threshing floor: 
With tempered clay, then fill and fece it o^er ; 
And let toe weighty roller run the round, 280 

To smooth the sur^u^ of tb* unequal cround ; 
Lest, cracked with summer heats, the flooring flies, 
(k sinks, and through the crannies weeds arise : 
For sundry fees the rural realm surround : 
The field-mouse builds her gamer under ground 26€ 
For gathei'd grain: the blind laborious m(de 
In winding mazes works her hidden hole: 
In boOow cayems vermin make abode — 
The hissing serpent, and the swellin^toad: 
The coni-oevouring weasel here abides, 270 

And the wise ant twr wintry store provides. 

Mark weO the flow*ring aJmonds in the wood; 
If Dd*rous hloAtt the beimng branches load. 
The glebe will answer to tlie sylvan reign ; 
Groat beats will follow, and laig^ crops of g^tn. 270 
But, if a wood of leaves o^ersbade the tree. 
Such and so barren wiU thy harvest be : 
fai yun the hind shall vex the thrasbiog-floor; 
For empty chaff and straw will be thy flicfe. 
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Some steep their seed, and some in caldron^ boB, 280 

With vigorous nitre and with lees of oil, 

0^ gentle fiies, th' exub'rant juice to drain. 

And swell the flattering husks with fruitAil grain. 

Tet, the success is not for years assured. 

Though chosen is the seed, and fully cur*d, 285 

Unless the peasant, with his annual pain, 

Renews his choice, and culls the largest grain. 

Thus all below, whether by Nature's curse, 

Or Fate's decree, degenerate still to worse. 

So the boat's brawny crew the current stem, 299 

And, slow advancing, struggle with the stream: 

But, if they slack their harms, or cease to strive, 

Then down the flood with headlong haste they drive. 

Nor must the ploughman less observe the skies, 
When the Kids, Dragon, and Arcturus rise, 295 

Then sailors homeward bent, who cut their way 
Thro* Belle's stormy straits, and oyster-breeding sea. 
But, when Astrea's balance, hung on high. 
Betwixt the nights and days divides the sky;. 
Then yoke your oxen, sow your winter grain, 300 

Till cold December comes with driving rain. 
Linseed and fruitful poppy bury warm, 
In a dry season, and prevent the storm. 
Sow beans and clover in a rotten soil, 
And millet rising from your annual t6il« 905 

When with his col«|en horns, in full career ) 

The bull beats down the barriers of the year > , 

And Argo and the Dog forsake the northern sphere. S 
But, if your care to wheat alone extend^ ) 

Let Maia with her sisters first descend. * % > 310 

And the bright Gnossian diadem downward bend, ) 
Before you trust in earth your future hope; 
Or else expect a listless lazy crop. 
Some swains have sown before ; but most have found 
A husky harvest from the grudging ground. 315 

2!* I?^®® would you sow, or lentSs lean. 
The growth of Egypt, or tlie kidney bean. 
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ttfftk when the elow Wagoner descends; 

Abr ceue your sowing till midwinter ends. 

For this, through twelve bright signs Apdlo guides ^O" 

The 3rear, aqd eaith in several climes divides. 

Five girdies bind the skies: the torrid -zone 

(Sows with the passing and repassing sun : 

Fat^ OD the riff bt and left, th' extremes of heav'n 

To frosu andsnows and bitter blasts ara given : 325 

Betwixt the midst and these, the ^s assigned 

Two habitable seats for human kmd, 

And *cioss their limits, cut a sloping way, 

Which the twelve signs in beauteous order sway. 

Two {Mies turn round the globe ; one seen to rise 390 

O'er Scythian hills, and one in Libyan skies ; 

The first sutdime in heav'n, the last is whiil*d 

Below the regions of the nether world, 

Around our pole the spiiy Dragon glides, 

And like a winding stream, the Bears divides— 335 

The less and greater, who by Fate's decree 

Abhor to dive beneath the northern sea. 

There, a? they say, perpetual night is found 

Id silence brooding on th' unhappy ground: 

Or, when Aurora leaves our northern sphere, 340 

She lights the downvrard heav'n, and rises there ; 

And, when on us she breathes the living light. 

Bed Vesper kindles there the tapers of the night 

From hence uncertain seasons we may know : 

And when to reap the grain, and when to sow; 345 

Or when to fell the furzes : when 'tis meet 

To qpread the flying canvass for the fleet. 

Obsttve what stars arise or disappear ; 

And the four quarters of the rolling year. 

But, when cold weather and continu'd rain 350 

The lab'ring husband in his house restrain, 

Let him forecast his woik with timely care: ^ 

Which else is huddled, when the skiesare foir: f 

Tfaflo let him mark the sheep, or whet the shining f 
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Or hollow trees for boats, or number o*er 8S5 

His sacks, or measure his increaang store, 

Or sharpen stakes, or head the forks, or twine 

The saUow twigs to tie the straggling viMe ; 

Or wicker baskets weave, or air the com, 

Or grinded grain betwixt two marbles turn. 360 

No laws, divine or human, can restrain. 

From necessaiy works the lab'rin| swain. 

£*en holy days and feasts permieusion yield 

To float the meadows, or to fence the field, 

To fire the brambles, snare the birds, and ste^ 365 

In wholesome waterfalls the wooly sheep. 

And oft the drudging ass is driven, with toil, 

To neighboring towns with apples and with oil ; 

Retummg, late and laden, home with gain 

Of barter'd pitch, and handmills for the grain. . .370 

The lucky days, in each revolving moon, 
€ot labour choo«e : the fifth be sure to shun ; 
That gave the Furies and pale Pluto birth. 
And wna'd against the skies, the sous of earth. 
With mountams pilM on mountains, thrice they strove 
To scale the steepy baulements of Jove ; 
And thrice hisli^tning and red thunder play*d. 
And their demobshM work in ruin laid. 
The seventh is, next ^ tenth, the best to join 
Young oxen to the yoke, and plant the vine. 3^ 

Then, weavers,^retch your stays upon the weft 
The ninth is good for travel, bad for theft. 
Some works in dead of night are better done, 
Or when the morning dew prevents the sun. 
Parch'd meads and bubble mow by Phoebe^sligbt, 38$ 
Which both require the coolness of the night ; 
For, moisture then abounds, and peariy rains 
Descend in silence to refresh the plains. 
The wife and husband equally conspire 
To work by night, and mke the winter fire : 390 

He sharpens torches in the glimm*rine room ; 
She shoots the flying shuttle through Uie loom. 
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K of wine, aad Ahh; 

With IcBiics tiae dngi that ofofloirtiae bffinif: 
Aad, Ua dw waicUbl c«>ek awakes tbe d^. 
She flDgilD drife the tedioits boafs away. 
Bat, m wann areatber, arben the skiM aiadeai» 
% d^r^jbt leap tbe piodnct of tfae year ; 
Aiii in tfae sun vour eoldeo Brain dmdaT. 



eunjoornldeo gmin dmtey, 
raA k oat and wkaioar H bj oaT. 
■aked, aarain, and naked tow tbe land ; 
for mcMf mim u nmabt tbe fad»'rin^ hand, 
ia fsenalwimer, swaiof enjoif tbeir sioiey 
Fttaeet tbeir bardabipe, and lecniH for 



The fcnnera» lull bowls hmiesbtt friends, 406 

And, what be got witb pains, witb pleasnre ipendsL 

ie cailfon, wbea escaped from stonny seas, 

fint crown ibeir vessels, then induce tbeir ease. 

Tct tijat*ft tbe p«qper time to tbiasb tbe wood 

For mast of oak, joar Other's bomely food; ^9 

Te «affaer laoiel-bernes, and tbe spoil 

or bloody myrtles, and to pRss your oil : 

For staBirog cranes to set tbe guileful snaie ; 

T* iackMe tbe sia^ in toils, and bunt tbe baie; 

V irii Bafeaiic siincs> or Gnoswan bow, 415 

To pei M uHe tiroin iar tbe fl3ring doe, 

fheo, when tbe fieecy skies new dotbe tbe wood, 

Aad cakeb of mstbng ice come rolling down tbe flood. 

Itow ang we sionny stars, wbeo autumn weighs 
1W trear, and adds to nights, and sbottens days, ^0 



H bat caics must &eo attend tbe toiliiig swain ; 
Or when tbe low*raig spring, with lavish rain. 
Beats down tbe slendier stem and bearded giain. 
While yet die bead is green, or, l^tlysweird ' ftS 
Witb nsilfeT moisiare, overlooks the field. 
EVn when the fonner, now secure of foar. 



tin, > 



Vem whfle ^bt leaper fills his greedy hands, 

And bmds lbs fokien sheaves m bi^ik bands, 430 
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Oft have I seen asudden storm arise, 
From all the wanrine wiiids that sweep the skies: 
The heavy harvest from the root is torn, 
And whirl'd aloft the lighter stubbie born^ : 
l^'ith such a Iprce the flying rack is driv*n. 435 

And such a winter wears the fece of heav'n. 
And oft whole sheets descend of sluicy rain, 
SuckM by the spongy clouds firom off the mam : 
The lofty dues, at once come pouring down. 
The promisM crop, and golden labours drown. 440 

Tlie dikes are filled ; and, with a roar'mg sound, j 

The rising rivers float the nether ground ; S 

And rocks the bellowine voice of boiling seas rebound. ^ 
The &ther of the gods his glory shrouds, 
InvolvM in tempests, and a night of clouds ; 445 

And, from the middle darkness flasiung out, 
By fits he deals his fiery bolts about. 
Ularth feels the motions of her angry god ; ) 
Her entrails tremble, and her mounuins nod ; > 
And flying beasts in forests seek abode : j 450 

Deep horror seizes ev*ry human breast; 
Their pride is humbled, and their fear confessed, 
While he firom high his rolling tliunder throws. 
And fires the mountains with repeated blows: 
The rocks are firom their old foundations rent ; 455 

*The winds redouble, and the rains augment: 
The waves on heaps are dashM against the shore ; 
And now the woods, and now the billows, roar. 
In fear of this, observe the starry signs, 
Where Saturn houses, and where Hermes joins. 460 
But first to heav'n tliy due devotions pay. 
And annual gifts on Ceres' altars lay. 
Wann winters rage abates, when cheerful hours 
Awake the spring, the spring awakes the flow'rs, 
On the green turf thy careless limbs display, 465 

And celebrate the mighty Mother's day : 
For then the hills with pleasing shades are crown'dt 
And sleeps are sweeter on the silken ground : 
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W jtb milder beams the sud seiendy i 

Fat are the lambs, and luscious are the winei. 470 

Let ev*rv swain |idore ber pow*r divine, 

And miJk and fioney mix with spaiklinc wine.: 

Let aU the choir of clowns attend the sboir. 

In long procession, shouting as they go ; 

Imroking ber to bless their yeaify stores, 475 

Invoking plenty to their crowded floon. 

Thus in tbe spnng, and thus in-swnmer*s heat* 

Before the sicKles touch the rip*ning wheat. 

On Ceres call ; and let the lab*ring hind 

With oaken wreaths his hollow temples binds 480 

On Ceres let him call, and Ceres praise, 

With uncouth dances, and with country lajri. 

And that by certain signs we may presage 
Of beats and rains, and wind's impetuous rage. 
The sovereign oftheheav'ns has set on big^ 485 

The moon, to mark the changes of the sky ; 
When southern blasts sboulcfease, and when the swain 
Should near their fold his feeding flocks restrain. 
For, ere the rising winds b^in to roar. 
The working seas advance to wash the shore: 490 
Soft whispers run along the leafy woods ; 
And mountains whistle to the murmuring floods. 
Cen then the doubtful billows scarce abstaui 
From the toss'd vessel on the troubled main ; 
When crying cormorants forsake thesea, 495 

And, stretchme to the covert, wmg their way ; 
When sportfufcoots run skimming o'er the strand ; 
When watchful herons leave their wat*ry stand. 
And, mounting upward with erected flight, 
Gain on the sues, and soar above the sight 500 

And oft, before tempestuous winds arise. 
The seeming stars fall headlong from the skies. 
And, shooting throu^ the darkness, gild the night 
With sweeping glories, and long trails of light ; 
And chaff with eddy-winds is whirl'd around, 505 
And dancing leaves are lifted from the ground ; 
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And floating featbtrs on the waters {>Ia]r. 

But, when um winced thunder takes his way 

Frooi the cold north, and east and west .engage. 

And at their frontiers meet with equal rage, 510 

The clouds are crushed : a glut of gatherM rain 

The hollow ditches fills, and floats the plain ; 

And sailors furl their dropping sheets amain. 

Wet weather seldom hurts the moM unwise ; 

So pla'm the signs, such prophets are the skies. 515 

The wary craneioresoesit first, and sails 

Above the storm, and leaves the lowly vales: 

The cow looks up, and firotn afar can find 

The change of heaven, and snufis it in the wind ; - 

The swallow skims the river's wat'fy fece : 520 

The frogs renew the croaks of their loquacious race: 

The careful ant her secret cell forsakes. 

And drags her egp along the narrow tracks: « 

At either horn the rainbow drinks^ the flood : ) 

Huge flocks of rising rooks forsake their food, >' 525 

And, crying, seek the shelter of the wood, j 

Besides, the sev'ral sorts of wat'iy fowls, 

That swiin the seas or haunt the standing pools, 

The swans that sail along the silver flood. 

And dive with stretching necks to search their food, 530 

Then lave their backs with sprinkling dews m vain, « 

And stem tlie stream to meet the promisM rain. 

The crow with clamorous cries the shower demands, 

And sinde stalks alon^ the desert sands. 

The nightly vii^in, while her wheel she plies 535 

Foresees the storm impending in the skies. 

When sparkling lamps their sputtVing light advance, 

And in the sockets oily bubbles darice. 

Then, after showers, 'tis easy to descry 
Returning suns and a serener sky : 540 

The stars shine smarter; and the nibon adorns. 
As wiih unborrowed beams, her sharpened honi& ' 
The filmy gossamer now flits no raoi^ 
Nor halcyons bask on the short sonny shore : 
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Tlieir litter is not t06ft*d by soira imcleaii ; 545 

But a blue dioughQr mist descends upon the plam; 

And owls, that mark the setting sun, declare 

A g(ar-li|^t evening, and a morning fiur. 

Tow'rine aloft avenging Nisus flies, 

While, dar^d. below the guilty Scylla lies. 550 

Wherever frighted Scylla flies away, 

Sirift Nisus follows, and pursues hit piey : 

Where injured Nisus takes his airy course. 

Thence trembling Scylla flies, and shuns bis force. 

This punishment pursues th* unhappy maid, 565 

And Uius the purple hair is dearly paid : 

Then, thrice the ravens rend the liquid air. 

And cmaking notes proclaim the settled ftiir. 

Then round their airy palaces they fly, 

To greet tlie sira ; and, seized with secret joy, 560 

Wiien storms are overblown, with food repair 

To their forsaken nests, and callow care. 

5ot that I thmk their breasts with heavenly souls 

lo^ir'd, as man, who destiny controls. 

But with the chang^fol temper of the skies, 565 

A« rains condense, and sunshine rarifies, 

Sj turn the species in their alterM minds, 

Composed by calms aud discomposM by winds 

From hence proceeds the bird*s harmonioas voice ; ^ 

From hence the cows exult, and frisking lambs rejoice. 

Observe the daily circle of the sun. 

And the short year of each revdvhig moon: 

By them thou shalt foresee the foUowmg day ; 

Nor shall a starry night thy hopes betray. 

When first the moon appears, if then me sbiouds 575 

Her silver crescent tipped with sable clouds, 

Conclude she bodes a tempest on the main. 

And brews for fields impetuous floods of lain. 

OiV if her face with fienr flushing glow, 

fxpeci the ratline whids aloft to bloii 580 



BuK, four nights €Ad, (for that's the surest Bcn) 
Wi^ sharpen'd horns if glorious then she uain 



ine, 
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Next day, nor only that, but all the moon, 

Till her revolving race be wholly run, 

Are void of tempests, both by land and sea; 5SS 

And sailors in the port their promisM vow shall, pay. 

Above the rest, the sun who never lies. 

Foretells the change of weather in the skies : 

For, if he rise unwillins to his race. 

Clouds on his brow, and spots upon his jfoce, 590 

Or if through mists he shoots his sullen beams, 

Frugal of light, in loose and stragding streams, 

Suspect a drizding day, with southern rain. 

Fatal to fhiits and flocks, and promised grain. 

Or, if Aurora, with half oi)en'd eyes, S95 

Aitd a pale sickly cheek, salute the skies. 

How shall the vine, with tender leaves, defend 

Her teeming clusters, when the storms descend. 

When ridgy roofs and tiles can scarce avail 

To bar the ruin of the rattling hail ? 600 

But more than all, the setting sun survey. 

When down the steep of beav*n he drives the day: 

For oft we find him finishing his race. 

With various colours erring on his face. 

Jf fiery red his glowmg globe descends, 605 

High winds and furious tempests he portends: 

But, if his cheeks are swoln with livid blue, 

He bodes wet weather by his wat'ry hue : 

[f dusky spots are varied on his brow, 

And streaked with red, a troubled colour show, 610 

That sullen mixture shall at once declare 

Winds, rain, and storms, and elemental war. 

What de^*rate madman then would venture o'er 

The firith, or haul his cables from the shore? 

But, if with purple rays he brings the light, 615 

And a pure heav*n reigns to quiet night. 

No risinff winds, or &Uing storms are ni^; 

But normem brefzes liirough the forests fly. 

And drive the rack, and puige the ruffled sky. 
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Th* unerring sun by certain signs declares ^ 

Wbai the lare ev*n or early morn prepares, 

And when the south projects a stormy day, 

Asd vrhmi the clearing north will puff the ckxids away. 

The sun reveals the secrets of the sky; 
And who dares give the source of Ueht the lie ? €iB 
The change of empires often he dedares, 
Pierce tumuhs, hidden treasons, open wars. 
He first the fate of Caesar did foretell, 
And pitjed iiome, when Ronoe in Caesar fell ; 
in iron clouds cooceaPd the public light ; 699 

And impious mortals fear*d eternal night 

Nor was the ^t foretold by him alone : 
Nature herself stood forth and seconded the sun. 
Haith, air, and seas, with prodigies were signed ; 
And birds obscene, and howling dc^s, divinM. 636 

What rocks did £tna*8 bellowing mouth expire 
FrxQ her torn entrails ! and what floods of fire ! 
What clanks were heard, in German skies afar, 
or arms and armies, rushins to the war ! 
Dire earthquakes rent the solid Alps below, 646 

And from tneir summits shook th' eternal snow: 
File spectres in the close of night were seen ; 
/ fid voices heard of more than mortal men, 
In silent groves : dumb sheep and oxen spoke ; 
And streams ran backward, and their beds forsook: 646 
The yawning earth disclosM th* abyss of hell: J 
The weeping statues did the wars foreteQ ; > 
Aad holy sweat from brazen idols felL 1 

TWi, rising m his might, die king of fkxxlfl 
RoshM through the forest, tore the lof^ woods, 656 
And, rolfing onward, with a sweepy sway, 
Boie bouses, herds, and lab*riug hinds away, 
Biood sprang firosn wells j wolves howPd in towtttbgf 

And boding victims did the priests afirig|hL 
Such peals of thunder never pourM fircoi hieHt ^^ 
Ror nrky ligbt'nings flasfa'd from inch a solMti i^T* ' 
n.vol: t, 6 
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Red meteors irni across the etherial roece ; 

Stars disappear'd, and comets took their place. 

For this th' Cmathian plains once more were strowM > 

With Roman bodies, and just heaven thought gpod > 

To fiillen twice those fields with Roman blood. ) 

Then, after length of time, the laboring swains, 

Who turn the turfs of those unhappy plains. 

Shall rusty piles irom the ploughed furrows mke. 

And oyer empty helmets pass the rake — 665 

AnazM at antique titles on the stones, 

And mighty relics of gigantic bones. 

Ye b<Mne-bom deities of mortal birth ! 
Thou fiither Romulus, and mother Earth, 
Godd^ unmovM ! whose guardian arms extend, 670 
O'er Tuscan Tiber's course, and Romaq tow% s defend ^ 
With jouthful Cesar your joint pow'rs ei>ga^e, 
N(Mr hinder him to save the sinking age. 
O! tetthe blood, already spilt, atone 
For the past crimes of curst Laomedon ! 675 

Heav*n wants thee there : and long the gods, we know* 
Have grudg*d thee, Ctesar, to the world below, 
Where fraud and rapine right and wrong confound, ^ 
Where impious anns from ev'ry part resound, > 

And mqpstrous cnines in ev^i3' shape are crowned. S 
The peaceful peasant to the wars is press'd; 
The fields lie ndlow in inglorious rest ; 
The plain no pasture to the flock affords ; 
The crooked scythes are stiaighteuM into swords: 
And there Euphrates her soft ufispring arms, 665 

And here the Rhine rebellows with alarms; 
The neighboring cities range on several sides, ) 
Perfidious Mars long plighted leagues divides, > 
Aiul o>r the wasted world in triumph rides. ) 
So four fierce coursei-s, starting to the race, 690 

Scour through the plaint and lengthen every pace ; ' 
Nor reins, noff curbs, nor threat*nmg cries, th^ dmi 
But foree aloQg the ueoibling charioteer. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Tke nbjeetof the following book is plutinr; ia haiidHi«ot 
whieh wgaroent. the poet shows all the different methods U 
nma% trees, describes their varietj, and gires rales for tb« 
■aanaj^meot of each io particular. He then points oat tb« 
soils in which the several plants thrive best, and thence takes 
occasion to run out into the praises of Italy ; aAer which, h« 
fives some directions for discovering the nature of every soil, 
Mvscribes mles for dressii^ of vines, olives, fcc and cob- 
dodes the %ieorgic with a panefrjric on a countiy life. 

1 HUS far of tiUagt, and of heavenly signs ; 
nm sioc, my Muse, the growth of gen*rous vines, 
The shady groves, the woodland progeny, 
And the slow product of Minerva^s tree. 

Great fiither Bacchus ! to my song repair ; 5 

For clustering grapes are thy peculiar caie : 
For tbee large bunches load the bending vine ; 
And the last blessings of the year are thine. 
^Aee his joys the joDy Autumn owes, 
"fben the rermeuting juice the vat overflows. 10 

Come, strip with me, my god .' come drench all o'er 
T^rlnnbs in roust of wme, and drink at ev'ry pom. 

Some trees their birth to bounteous natui« owe : 
ftr Mine, without the pains of planting, grow. 
With osiers tlius the banks of brooks abound, IS 

wmg from the wat'iy genhis of the ground. 
From the same principles gray wiUows come, 
Ueicuiean poplar, and the tender broom. 
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But some, fi:om seeds inclosM in eaxtfa arise ; * 

For thus the inastful chestnut mates the skie& SO 

Heuce ritte the branching beech and vocal oak, 

Where Jove of old oraculously spoke. 

Some from the root a rising wood disclose : 

Thus elmsi and thus the savage cherry grows: 

Thus the green bay, that binds the poef s brows, 25 

Shoots, and is sheltered by the mother's boughs, 

Tiiese ways of planting Nature did ordain. 
For trees and shrubs, and all the sylvan lelgn. 
Others there are, by late experience found, 
Some cut the shoots, and plant in fiirrowM ground ; 30 
Some cover rooted stalks m deeper mould ; 
Some, cloven-stakes; and (wond'rous to behold !) 
Their sharpened ends in earth their footing place ; 
And the dry poles produce a living race ; 
Some bow their vines, which buried in the plain ; 35 
Their tops in distant arches rise again. 
Others no root require ; the laborer cuts 
Young slips, and la tlie sod securely puts. ^ 
£v*n stumps of olives, bar*d of leaves, and dead, 
Revive, and oft redeem their withered head. 40 

*Tis usual now an inmate graff to see 
"With insolence invade a foreign tree : 
Thus pears atid quinces from the crabtree come ; 
And thus the ready cornel bears the plum. 

Then let the learn^Hi gard'ner mark with care 45 

The kinds of stocks, and what those kinds will bear ; 
£xpl(Mre the nature of each several tree. 
And, known, improve with artful industry ; 
And let no spot of idle earth be found ; 
But cultivate the genius of the ground : 50 

For open Ismarus will Bacchus please ; 
Tabumus loves the shade of olive-trees. 

The virtues of the sev*ral soils I sin^. — 
Maecenas, now thy needful succour bnng ! 
O thou, the better part of my renown, 55 

Inspire thy poet, and thy poem crown : 





i ^ wab/ea faSky 
'\ I woe sonified with Iran loagi. 
's.fiird«Mli«s 
r Bf vead with a steady band, 
Mt akng the Aoge M sig^ of laad. 
I X tiR tfaj patiwirg wim a tnua 
i( 4V wfaai aoc tfot pons tingiB. 
gtecfa of Ujeauelwes adrance in ak^ 
I kwftds, bat stiooglj baOt and U^ 
i the rigour of die uaiiia eaitb 
i Ike plant, aad nakes a manly batb. 
, leceino^ grafts of otfacr kind, 

J tiamatanied^cfaaqBe their saray awi 

tWs wikfaes lose, and, quitliqg natinc's pait, 
Obej ihrraleB and dkapbae of ait. 
Ike iBBe do tneSk thai, spmqg froa banca 
ie apcB fcUs nansplaniea bear the v fimittL 
fai;aiheie they grow, the oatiTe encigy, 
Tans aH iaio the subsouee of the tne, 
llfciiii and rlmrrjT thr fhrh. ii rwli iiiiili 
Far bowny bi]&, and fcr a baiRa diade. 
Ibe piant that dnois finm seed, a sollea net 
At iBMnc grows, for hue postonty ; 
Ibe §fim\aui llivour Inst, the fruils dec^. 
And flcwaep gnpes are made the brnPft ifp 



_»gnpesi 

I labanr is required in trees, tot 

Tbcsr wM (fisonier.aDd in tanks redaaaL 
Wei MHi tite croond be d«r>d, and better dM^4 
Kearna a> make, and mdioiate the niL 
OU sukcs of oCre tre^a in plaots rema 1 

By *ecHK method Paphianmyrdes five: \ 
m^ arihier vmes by pro|H||)Stlnn tfaiita. \ 

FHm soots baid baaels, and from caoas ri«i, 
Tril a*» aod taller oak that maiBB the ikks ; 
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Fftbn* pf^Iar, fir, descending firom the steep 

Of hillsy'to try the dangers of the deep: 95 

llie thin-leav'd arbute hasel-graffs receives; 

And planes huge apples bear, that bore but leaves. 

Thus mastfiil beech the bristly chestnut bears, 

And the wild ash is white jk ith blooming pears. 

And greedy swine firom grafted ^Ims are fed 100 

With &lling acorns, that on oaks are bred. 

But various are the ways to change the state 
Of plants, to bud, to gra^ t' inoculate. 
For, where the tender rinds of trees disclose 
Their shooting gems, a swelling knot there grows : 105 
Just in that space a narrow slit we make ; 
Then other buds firom bearing trees we take ; 
Inserted thus, the wounded rind we close, 
In whose moist womb th* admitted infant grows. • 
But, when the smoother bole firom knots is free, 110 
We make a deep incision in the tree. 
And in the solid wood the slip inclose; 
The batt'ning bastard shoots again and grows; 
And in short space the laden toughs arise. 
With happy miit advancing to the skies. 115 

The motner plant admires the leaves unknown 
Of alien trees, and apples not her own. 

Of vegetable woods are various kinds; 
AmH the same species are of several minds. 
Lotes, wiUows, elms, have difierent forms allow'd ; 120 
So funeral cypress, rising like a shroud. 
Fat oHve trees of sundry sorts appear, 
Of sundry shapes: their unctions henries bear. 
Badii long olives, orchites round produce. 
And bitter pausia, pounded for the juice. 125 

Akinous* orchard various apples b^urs: 
Vnlilic are burgamots and pounder pears. 
Ifor mat Italian vines produce the shape. 
Or taste, or flavour of^the Lesbian grape. 
The Thasian vines in richer soils abound ; 130 

7ii0 JtfttieoUp gn>w iaiiairen ground. 
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The Psjrthian grape we dry: Lagmn juke 

WSa staiiim*ring tongues and stagg^rinc feet produce. 

Rath ripe are some, add some of later kind. 

Of golaen some, and some of parple rind. 135 

How shall I praise the Rhcstian ^rape divine, 

Which yet contends not with Falemian wine f 

Th* Arminian many a consulship survives, * 

And lonnr than the Lydian vintage lives. 

Or high PhansBUs, king of Chian growth : 149 

But, for large quantities and lasting, both. 

The less Argitis bears the prize away. 

The Rhodian, sacred to the solemn day, 

In second services is pour'd to Jove, 

And best accepted by the sods above. 145 

Mor roust Buinastus bis old honours lose, 

h length and lateness like the dugs of cofwft 

f pass the rest, whose ev*i^ race, and name,- 

And kinds, are less material to my theme ; 

Which, who would learn, as soon may tell the tandi ,159 

Driv'n by the western wind on Libyan lands^ 

Or number, when the blust*ring Eurus roars^ 

The billows beating on Ionian shores. 

Nor ev*ry plant on ev*ry soil will grow : 
The sallow loves the wat*ry ground and low ; 155 

The marshes, alders: Nature seems t* ordain 
The rocky cliff for the wild ash*s reign ; 
The balenil yew to northern blasts assigns, 
"" * mts the V 



To shores the myrtles, and to mounts t 

Rc^rd the extremest cultivated coast, 160 

From hot Arabia to the Scjrthian firost : 
All sorts of trees their several countries know ; I 
Black ebon only will in India grow, > 

And 6d*nn]s frankincense on the Sabsan bough. ) 
Balm dowW* trickles thro* the<bleeding veins ^IftS 

Of happy sniubs in Idumsean plains. 
The green Egyptian thorn, for medicine gpod, 
WUfa JEthiops' hoary trees and woolly wood, ^* 
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IM Others tell; and how the Ser^ sphi 
Their fleecy forests in a slender twine ; 170 

Vfidk mighty trunks of trees on Indian shores, 
IVbose Mieht above the featherM arrow soars. 
Shot from tne toi%best bow, and, by die brawn 
Of expert archers with vast vigour drawn. 
Sharp tasted ciuons Median climes produce, 175 

(Bitter the rind, but generous is the juice) 
A cordial fruit, a present antidote 
Atninst the direful stepdame*s deadly draught, 
Who, mixing wicked weeds with words impure* 
The fiUe of envied orphans would procure. 180 

l^use is the plant, and like a laurel grows, 
Aod, did it not a difTrent scent disease, 
A laurel were: the fragrant flower contemn 
The stormy wind, tenacious of their stem. 
With this, the Medes to laboring age bequeath 185 

New lun|[s, and cure the sourness of the breath. 
But neither Median woods, (a plenteous land) 
Fair Gan^s, Hermus rolling golden sand. 
Nor Bactna, nor the richer Indian fields, 
Nbr all the gummy stores Arabia yields, 190 

Nor an^ foreign earth of greater name, f 

Can with sweet Italy contend in fame. > 

No bulls, whose nostrils breathe a living flame, 3 
Have tum*d our turf; no teeth of serpents here 
Were sown, an armed host and iron crop to bear. 
But fruitfol vines, and the fat olive*s freight. 
And harvests heavy with their fruitful weight, 
Adorn our fields; and on the cheerful green 
The grazing flocks and lowing herds are seen. 
The warrior horse, here bred, is taught to train : 200 
There flows Clitumnius through the flow*ry plain. 
Whose waves, for triumphs wter prosp'rous war, 
The victim ox, and snowy sheep prepare. 
Perpetual spring our happy cliiitatc ^ees : > 

Twice breed tlie catde, and twice bear tiie trees ; > 205 
And summer suns recede by slow decrees. ^ 



195 
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Our land is fimn the rage uf tigers fireed. 
Nor Douhsbes the lioa^s angry seed ; 
Ror pois'Doas acooite is here produc'd. 
Or grows uDknowD, or is, when known, refiis'd; 210 
Nor in so vast a length our serpents glide, 
Or rais'd on such a spiij volume ride. 

Next add our cities of illustrious name. 
Their costly labour, and suipendous frame ; 
Oor forts on steepy hills, that &r hielow 215 

See wanton streams in winding valleys flow ; 
Our twofold seas, that, washing either side, 
A rich recruit of foreign stores provide ; 
Our qncious lakes ; thee, Larius, first ; and nflact 
Beoacus, with tempestuous billows vex*d. 220 

Or sh^ I praise thy ports, or mention make 
Of tlie vast moundthat binds the Lucrme lake? 
Or the disdainful sea, that, shut from thence. 
Roars round the structure, and invades the fence. 
There, where secure the Julian waters glide, K5 

Or where Avemus' jaws admit the Tyrrhene tide? 
Our quarries deepin earth, were fam*d of old 
For veins of silver, and for ore of gold. 
Th* inhabitants themselves their couutiy graoft: 
Hence rose the Marsian aiid Sabellian race, 230 

Strong linibM and stout, and to the wars inclin*d» 
And hard Ligurians, a laborious kind, 
And Volciaiis arm^d with iron-headed darts. 
Besides— an offspring of undaunted hearts— 
The Decii, Marii, great Camillus, came 235 

From hence, and greater Scipio*s double name. 
And mi^y Csesar, whose victorious arms 
To fertbiest Asia cany fierce alarms. 
Avert unwarUke Indians from his Rome, 
Triumph abroad, secure our peace at home. 240 

Hail, sweet Satumian boil! of fruitful grain 
Great parent, greater of illubtrious meu I 
For thee my tuu»fol accents will 1 raise, 
And ttemt of arts disclosed in ancient days, 
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Once more unlock for thee the sacred spring, 24S 

And dd Ascresan verse m Roman cities sing. 

The nature of the sev*ral soils now see 
Their strength, their colour, their fertility : 
And first for heath, and barren hilly ground. 
Where meagi^ clay and flinty stones abound, 250 

Where the poor so;l all succour seems to want — 
Yet this suffices the Palladian plant. 
Undoubted signs of such a soil are found ; 
For here wild olive-shoots overspread the ground. 
And heaps of berries strew the fields around. ) 2^ 

But, where the soil, with fatt*ning moisture fill d, 
Is clothed with grass, and fruitful to be tiird. 
Such as In cheerfiil vales we view fi-om high. 
Which dripping rocks with rolling streams supply, 
And feed with ooze ; where rising hillocks run 260 

In length, and open to the southern sun ; 
Where fern succeeds, ungratefiil to the plough — 
That gentle ground to gen'rous grapes allow. 
Strong stocks of vines it will in time produce, 
And overflow the vats with friendly juice, 265 

Such as our priests in golden goblets pour 
To gods, the givers of the cheerfiil hour. 
Then wh«a the bloated Tuscan blows his horn, 
And reeking entrails are in chai^rs borne. 

If herds or fleecy flocks be more thy care, 270 

Or goats that graze the field, and bum it bare. 
Then seek Tarentum's lawns, and furthest coast, 
Or such a field as hapless Mantua lost, 
Where silver swans sail down the wat*ry road. 
And graze the floating herba^ of the flood. 275 

There crystal streams perpetual tenor keep. 
Nor fi)od nor springs are wanting to thy sheep ; 
For, what the day devours, the nightly dew 
Sh^ t9 the mom in pearly drops renew. 
Fatcrumbluig earth is fitter for the plough, 280 

Plitrid and k>ote above, and black below ; 
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For ploughiog is an imitative toil^ 

Wtriiihling oatuie in ao easy soiL 

Ho land for seed like this ; no fields afford 

So lane an income to the Tillage lord : 285 

Ho touiog teams firom harvest-labour come 

So late at nieht, so heavj-laden home. 

The Ube of for«rt land is understood, f 

From whence the surly ploughman grubs the wood, > 

Which bad for length of ages idle stood. 290 > 

Then birds forsake the ruins of their seat. 

And, fljfing from their nests, their callow young focgec 

The coarse lean gravel, on the mountain-sides, 

Scaice dewy bev'rage for the bees provides ; 

Kor chalk nor crumbling stones, the food of snakes^ 295 

That work in hollow earth their winding tracks. 

The sofl exhaling clouds of subtile dews, 

Inbibiog moisture which with ease she spews. 

Which nists not iron, and whose mould is dean, 

Wefl clath*d with cheerful ^rass, and ever green, 300 

Is good for olives, and aspinng vines, < 

EinbiaciDg husband-elms in am'rous twines ; 

li fit for iMding cattle, fit to sow. 

And equal lo the pasture and the ptoueh. 

Soeh is the sofl of fot Campanian fields ; 305 

Such large increase the lano that joins Vesuvius yields ; 

And such a country could Acenrse boast, 

T3I Clanius overflow*d the unhapi^ coast 

I teach tfaae next the di£f*ring soils to know, 
fhe liglit for vines, the heavier for the plough. 310 
Choose first a place for such a purpose fit: 
Hmto dig the solid earth and sink a pit; 
ittt fiU the hole with its own earth agedn. 
And trample with thy foet and tread it in: 
TImb, if it rise not to the former hdght 315 

Of soperfice, conclude that soil is light, 
A proper prmmd for pasturage and vines. 
Bui, is the sullen ecuthy so ptes^d, lepinea 
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Wkhin its natire mansion to retire. 

And stays nrithout, a heap of heavy mire, 990 

*Ti8 good for arable, a glebe that asks 

Toush teams of oxen, and laborious tasks. 

Sfut earth and bitter are not fit to sow. 
Nor will be tamM and mended by the plough. 
Sweet grapes deeen^rate there ; and firuits, declinM t25 
From tneir first nav'rous taste, renounce their kind 
This truth by sure experiment is tried : 
For first an osier colander provide 
Of twigs thick wrought (such toiling peasants t^ne, 
When thro* straight passes they strain their wine :)S90 
In this close vessel place that eaith accursed, 
But fiU'd brimful wrtb wholesome water first; 
Then run it through : the drops will rope around. 
And, by the bitter taste, disclose the ground. 
The fo'tter earth by handling we may find, 335 

With ease distinguishM fiK)m the meagre kind: 
Poor soil will crumble into dust ; the rich 
Will to the fingers cleave like clammy pitch : 
Moist earth produces corn and grass, but both 
Too rank and too luxuriant in their growth. 340 

Let pot my land so large a promise boast. 
Lest the rank ears m length of stem be lost 
The heavier earth is by her weight betrayed. 
The lighter in the poising hand is weigh'd. 
'Tis easy to distinguish hy the sight 345 

The colour of the soil, and black firora white. 
But the cold around is difficult to know ; 
Yet this the pants, that prosper there, will shoiltr^* 
Black ivy, pitch-trees, and the baleful 3rew. 
These rules considered well, with early care 
The vineyard destin'd for thy vfaaes prepare : 
But, long before the planting, di| the ground, 
"With furrows deep that cast a rising mound. 
The clods, expos'd to winter winds, will bake ; 
For puuid earth will best the vineyards take ; 3fi5 
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And boftiy frosts, after ths painful toU 
tf ddving hinds, will rot the mellow soil. 

Some peasants, not t* omit the i.jcest can. 
Of the same soil their nursery prepare, 
With that of their plantation i lest the tree, 360 

Tianslated, should not with the soil aoee. 
Beside, to plant it as it was, they mark 
The heav^n^s four quarters on the tender bark, 
And to the north or south restore the side, 
Which at ^ir birth did heat or cold abide : S65 

So strong is custom ; such effiscts can use 
la tender souls of pliant plants produce. 

Choose next a province for thy vineyard's reigp, 
On bills above, or in the lowlv plain. 
If ieitile fields or valleys be thy choice, 370 

Plant thick: for bounteous Bacchus will rejoice^ 
In close plantations there : but if the vine 
On rising ground be placM, or hills supine, 



Lxteod thy loose battalions largely wide. 

Opening thy ranks and files on either side, 375 

Bat manhalTd all in order as they stand ; 

And let no soldier straggle firom his band. 

As legioas in the field tbeir front display. 

To tiy the fortune of some doubtful day. 

And move to meet their foes with sober pace, 380 

Strict to tbeir figure, though in wider spauce. 

Before the battle joins, while from afar 

The field vet (^tters with the pomp of war. 

And equal Mars, like an impartial lord, ^ 

Leaves all to fortune, and the dint of sword — 385 

So let thy vines m intervals be set. 

Bat not tbeir rural discipline forget: 

Indulge tbeir width, and add a roomy space. 

That their extremest lines may scarce embrace : 

Kor this alone to indulge a vam delight, 390 

And make a pleasinf prospeet for t^ sight ; 

But, fix- the ground itself, this only way, 1 

Can equal vicour to the plants convey, [f^J' f 

Whicb, crowded, want the room, theur branchtt to die- \ 
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How deep they must be planted, wouldst thou bum ? 
In shallow furrows vines securefy grow. 
Not so the rest of plants; for Jove*s own tree, 
That holds the woods in awful sov*reignty, 
Requires a depth of lodging in the ground. 
And, next the lower skies, a bed profound : 400 

High as his topmost boughs to heav*n ascend. 
So low his roots to heirs dominions tend. 
Therefore, nor winds, nor winter*s rage overthrows 
His bulky body ; but unmovM he grows: 
For length of ages lasts his happy reign ; 405 

And lives of mortal man contend in vain. 
Full in the midst of his own strength he stands, 
Stretching his brawny arms, and leafy hands ; 
His shade protects the plains; his head the hills 
commands. 

The hurtful hazel in thy vineyard shun ; '410 

Nor plant it to receive the setting sun ; 
Nor break the topmost branches from the tree ; 
Nor prune, with blunted knife, the proseny. 
Root up wild olives from thy laUx)ur*d lands ; 
For qiarkling tire, from hind's unwaiy hands, 415 

(s often scattered o'er their unctuous rinds. 
And after spread abroad by raging winds: 
For first the smouldering flame the trunk receives; 
Ascending thence, it crackles in the leaves ; 
At len^ victorious to the top aspires, 420 

Involvmg all the wood in smoky fires ; 
But most, when driven by winds, the flaming stonn 
Of the long files destroys the beauteous form. 
In ashes tlven th* unhappy vineyard lies ; 
Nor will the blasted plants from ruin rise ; 425 

Nor will the withered stock be green ae^ ; 
But the wild olive ^oots, and shades th* ungratefiil plain. 
Be not seducM with wisdom's empty shows. 
To stir the peaceful ground when Boreas blows. 
When winter frosts constrain the field with cold, 43(1 
The fainty root can take no steady hold. 
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1m, when the colden tpnr^ reveals the year, 

A«d tbe vhito bitd returns, whom serpents fear, 

TWt seaaoo deein the best to plant thy vines: 

Kcxt that, is when autumnal warmth declines, 43S 

&e htmt is quite decayed or cold begun, 

QK'apfironiadinits the winter sun. 

Tbe spfng adorns the woods, renews tbe leans: 
Tbe wtmib « earth the genial seed receives: 
For then Almighty Jove descends^and pours 4M 

bio his buxom bnde his firuitful showers; 
And, mixing his buve liuihs with hers, he feeds 
Her btitbs with kiudly juice, and fosters teeming seeds. 
Tbea joyous birds frequent the looefy ^rove. 
Aiid beeiks, by nature stung, renew their lo\*e. 445 

Then fields the blades of buried com disclose ; ) 
.^nd, while the balmy western wirit blows ; > 

Fjtfih to tbe breath Iter bosom daresexpose. ) 
Hlih kiudly moisture then the plants abound ; - 
The grass securely springs above the ground ; 450 

The tender twig dKXMs upward to the skies, 
Aad on tbe feith of the new sun relies. 
The swerving vines on the tall elms prevail : 
('■huct by southern showers or northern hail, 
Tbey mread their g^ns, the genial warmth to diare,4S5 
And'boidv trust their buds in open air. 
la this soh season (let me dare to sing) > 

The world was haich*d by heaven^s imperial king— > 
U prime of all the year, and holy-days of spring. y 
Then did the new creation first appear; 460 

3iv other was the tenor of the year. 
When kughing heav^adid the great birth attend. 
And casteiB winds their wintry breath suspend: 
IVm sbeep first saw the sun in open fields ; 
And savage beasts were sent to stock the wilds;' 465 
And golden stars flew up to light the skies ; 
And Bian^ rdenden race firom stony guarries rise. 
Xor could tbe tender new creation bear 
IV eiLtaa ie beau or coldness of the year. 
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But, cbflPd by winter, or by summer fii'd, 470 

The middle temper of the sprins requir*d, 
When warmth and moisture din at once abound, 
And heaven*8 indulgence brooded on the ground. 

For what remains, in depth of earth secure 
Thy covered plants, and dung with hot manure ; 475 . 
And sh^s and gravel in the ground enclose ; 
For through th^ir hollow chinks the water flows. 
Which, thus imbib'd, reiums in misty dews, ' 
And, steainins up, the rising plant renews. 
Seme husbandmen, of laui, have found the way, ^ 480 
A hilly heap of stones above to lay, > 

And press the plants with shards of potter's clay. \ 
This fence against immod'rate rain they (bund. 
Or, when the Dog-star cleaves tiie thirsty ground, 

Be mindful, when tliou hast eiitnmM the shoot, 485 
With store of eaith around to feed ilie root; 
^^ tth ir^i teeth of rakes and prou^s, lo move 
Tiie crusted earth, and loosen it above. 
Then exercise thy sturdy steers lo plough 
Betwixt thy vines, aiid teach the feeble row 490 

To mount on reerls, and wands, and, upward led. 
On ashen poles to raise tkeir forky bead. 
On tliese now crutches let them learn to walk. 
Till, swervtne upwards with a stronger stalk, 
They brave tne winds, and, clinging to then: guide 495 
On tops of elms at length triumphant ride. 
But, in their tender nonage, while thc^ spread 
Their sprinsmg leaves, and lift their miant head. 
And upward while thev shoot in open air. 
Indulge their childhooa, and the nurslings spare ; 600 
Nor exercise thy rage on new-bom life : 
Nor let thy hand supply the pruning-knife. 
And crop luxuriant stragglers, nor be loth 
To strip the branches of their leafy growth. 
But, when the rooted vines, with steady hold, 505 

Can clasp their ekns, then, husbandmen, be bold 
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Vilop the diipbedient boughs, that staid 

isyond their ranks: let crooked steel invade 

Hie lawless troops, which discipline disdaim. 

And their superfluous growth with rigour tame. 610 

Next, fencM with hedges and deep ditcties round, 

Exclude th* enotoaching cattle from thy grounds 

While yet the tender gems but just appear. 

Unable to sustain th* uncertain yetLt ; 

Whose leaves are not alone foul winter's prey, SIS 

Rut eft 1^ summer suns are scorch'd away. 

And worse than both, become th* unworthy browse f 

Of buffiiioes, salt goats, and hungry cows. > 

For not December's frost that biuiis the boughs, i 

Nor do^-days* parching heat that splits the locks, BV> ) 

Are half so harmful as the greedy flocks, > 

Their veoomM bite, and scars indented on the stooka. j 

tat this, the malefactor ^oat was laid 

On Bacchus* altar, and Ins forfeit paid. 

At Athens thus old comedy beeao, HS 

When round the streets the reding acton mn. 

In country villages, and crossing ways. 

Contending for the prises of their plays ; 

And, glad with Bacchus, on the grassy sofl, 

Leap*d o*er the skins of goats besmear*d with oiL S30 

Hius Roman youth, deriv*d from ruin'd Troy, 

In rode Satumian ihjrmes express their joy : 

With taunts, and laukhter loud, their ftudienoe pleMtf 

Dafonn*d with vixanu, cut from basks of traos: 

In joUy hymns they praise the god of wine, ^ 535 

Whose earthen images adorn the pine, > 

And there are hung on high, in honour of Ihe If'um, ) 

A madneis so devout the vineyard fiUs : 

la boUow v^le vs and on rising bills, 

On whate*er side he turns his honest fiK^e, 140 

And dances in the wind, those fields are in i»i«gy*T 

To Baechus therefine let us tune our lays, 

And in our nioifaer toonie resound bis piaiw. 
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rhin cakes tn chargers, and a guilty goat, 

DraggM by the horns, be to his altars brought ; 645 

Whose offerM entrails ^all his crime reproach, 

And drip their fatness from the hazel broach. 

To dress thy vines, new labour is required ; 

Nor must the painful husbandman be tir*d: 

For thrice at least, in compass of the year, > 550 

Thy vineyard must employ the sturdy steer 

To turn the glebe, beades thy daily pain 

To break the clods, and make the sur&ce plaun, 

T* unload the branches, or the leaves to thm, 

That suck the vital moisture of the vine. 555 

Thus in a circle runs the peasant^s pain, 

And the year rolls within itself again. 

E'en in tne lowest months, when storms have shed 

From vines the hairy honours of their head. 

Not then the grudging hind his labour ends, 560 

3ut to the coming year his care extends. 

£'«u then the naked vine he persecutes; 

His pruning knife at once reforms and cuts. 

Be nrst to dig the ground : be first to bum 

The branches loppM ; ajid first the props return 565 

Into thy house that bore the burdened vines; 

But last to reap the vintage of thy wines. 

Twice in the year luxuriant leaves o'ershade 

The encumbeiM vine ; rough brambles twice invade: 

Hard labour both !— Commend the large excess 570 

Of spacious vineyards ; cultivate the less. 

Besides, in woods the shrubs of prickly thorn. 

Sallows and reeds on banks of nversiiome, 

Remain to cut — ^for vhievards useful round ^ 

To stay thy vines, and ience thy fruitful ground. > 

Nay, when thy tender trees at length are bound ; \ 

Wbea peaceful vines from pruning-hooks arc fie* % 

When husbands have surv^M the last degree, > 

And utmost files of plants, and orderM eirry tree i 

£*en when they sin^ at ease in fuU content 5dO 

Uisiiltmg o*er the toUs they underwent, 
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Yet still tbey find a future task remain, 

To turn the soil, and break the clods again : 

And, after all, their joys are insincere 

While fiJling rains on ripening grapes they fear. 685 

Quite f^iposite to these are olives found : 

No diessmg they require, and dread no wound. 

Nor takes nor harrows need ; but fix*d below. 

Rejoice m open air, and unconcemMly grow. 

The toil itself due nourishment supplies i 690 

PkKigb but the furrows, and the fruits arise, 

Cooteot with small endeavours, till they spring, 

Soft peace they figure, and sweet plenty bring 
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Then (dives plant, and hymns to Pallas sing. 

Thus ai^le-trees, whose trunks are strong to bear 595 
Their qsieading boughs, exert themselves in air, 
Want no supply, but stand secure aloue, ) 

Hot trusting fordgu forces, but their own, > 

Till with thcruddyfreight the bending branches groan. > 
Thus trees of nature, and each common bush, 600 
Uncahirated thrive, and with red berries blush, 
^'ild ^rubs are sliom for browse : the towering height 
Of unctuous trees are torches for the night 
Aud shall we doubt, (indulging easy sloth,) 
To sow, to set, and to reform their growth ? 605 

To leave the lofty plants — the lowly kind 
An for the shepherd or the sheep designed, 
£*en humble broom and osiers have their use. 
And shade for sheep, and food for flocks produce ; 
Hedgeft for com, and honey for the bees, 610 

Besides the pleasing prospect of the trees. 
How goodly looks Cytrous, ever green 
With boxen groves ! with what delight are seen 
Naiycian woods of pitch, whc^e gloomy shade 
Seems for retreat of heav*nly Muses made ! 616 

fiat much more pleasing aire those fields to see, 
I That need not ploughs, nor human industry. 
Fen cold Caucasian rocks with trees are spread^ 
And wear green forests on their hilly bead. 
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Though Dending from the blast of eastern storms, 620 
Tho^ uient their leaves, and shatterM are their armsi 
Yet beav*n their various plants for use designs — 
For houses, cedars — and, for shipping, pines — 
CjTpress provides for spokes and wheels of wains* 
And all for keels of ships, that scour the waf ry plains. 
Willows in twigs are fruitful, elms in leaves ; 
The war, from stubborn myrtle, shafts receives-- 
From cornels, javelins ; and the tougher yew 
Receives the bending figure of a bow. 
Nor box, nor limes without their use are made, 630 ] 
Smooth grainM, and proper for the turner's traida: r 
Which curious hands may carve, and steel with ease ^ 

invade. 
Light alder stems the Po*s impetuous tide. 
And b^s in hollow oaks their honey bide. 
Now balance with these gifts, the fumy joys 635 

Of wine, attended with eternal noise. 
Wine urgM to lawless lust the Centaurs' train: 
Thro* wine they quarrelM, and thro' wine were slaio. 

O happy, if ne knew his happy state, 
The swam, who, free from bus'ness and debate, 640 
Receives his easy food from Nature's hand, 
And just returns of cultivated laud ! 
No palace, with a lofty eate, he wants, 
1"^ admit the tides of eariy visitants, 
With eager eyes devourii^ as they pass, 645 

The breathing figures of Corinthian brass. 
No statues threaten, from high pedestals ; 
No Persian arras hides his homely walls, 
With antic vests, which, through their shady Md, 
Betray the streaks of ill-dissembled ^Id : 650 

Ue boasts no wool, whose native white is dy'd 
With purple poison of Assyrian pride: 
No costly drugs of Araby defile. 
With foreign scents, the sweetness of his oil: 
But easy quiet, a secure retreat, $5$ 

A hamueis life that knows not bow tojcheat 
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With home-bred plenty, the rich owner blesf ; 

And ruxal pleasures crown his happiness. 

UnvexM with quarrels, undisturb'd with noise. 

The country king his peaceful realm enjoys — 660 

Cool grots, and living lakes, the flow'ry pride 

Of meads, and streams that through the valley glide. 

And shady groves that easy sleep invite, 

And, after toilsome days, a soft repose at night 

Wild beasts of nature in his woods abound ; 665 

And youth, of labour patient^ plough the ground, 

Inur*d to hardship, and to homely £ELre. 

Nor venerable age is wanting there, 

In great examples to the youthful train; 

If or are the ^ods ador'd with rites profane. 670 

Fiom hence Astrsea took her flight ; and here 

The prints of her departing steps appear. 

Ye sacred Muses! with whose beauty fir'd. 
My soul is ravish'd, an*I my brain inspirM — 
Whose priest 1 am, whose holy fillets wear— 675 

Would you your poet's first petition hear; 
Give me the ways of wand'nng stars to know. 
The depths of heav'n above, and earth below: 
Teach me the various labours of the moon, 
And wheuce proceed th' eclipses of the sun ; 680 

Whv lowing tides prevail upon the main. 
And in what dark recess they shrink again ; 
What shakes the solid earth ; what cause delays 
Tbe summer nights, and shortens winter days. 
But, if my heavy blood restrain the flight i 635 
Of my firee soul, aspiring (b the. height > 

Of nature, and unclouded field^pf light — ) 
My next desire is, void of care and stri/e. 
To lead a sofit, secure, inglorious life — - 
A country cottage near a crystal flood, 690 

A winding valley, and a btty wood. 
Some god conduct me to the sacred shades, 
Where Bacchanals are sung by Spartan maids, 
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t 
Or lift me high to Haeraus* liHly crown, 
Or in the plains of Tempe lay rae down, 685 

Or lead me to some solitary place. 
And cover my retreat from human race. 

Happy the'man, who, studying Nature's laws, 
Through known effects can trace the secret cause — 
His mind, possessing in a quiet state, 700 

Fearless or Fortune, and resigned to Fate ! 
And happy too is he, who decks the bow'rs 
Of Sylvans, and adores the rural powers — 
W^aose mind, umnov'd, the bribes of courts can see, 
Their glittering baits, and jaurple Slavery — 705 

Nor hopes the people's praise, nor fears their firown, i . 
Nor, when contending kindred tear the crown, > 

Will set up one, or pull another down. j 

Without concern he hears, but hears from fiur, 
Of tumults^ and descents, and distant war; 710 

Nor with a superstitious fear is awM, 
For what befaUs at home, or what abroad. 
Nor envies he the rich their heapy store. 
Nor his own peace disturbs with pity for the poor. 
He feeds on fruits, which, of their own accord, 71S 
The willing gj-ound and laden trees afford. 
From his lov'd home no lucre him can draw ; 
The senate's mad decrees be never saw ; 
Nor heard, at bawling bars, corrupted law. 
Some to the seas, and some to camps, resort, ' 720 
And some with impudence invade the court : 
In foreign countries, others seek renown ; 
With wars and taxes, others waste their own, 
And houses burn, and household gods deface, 
To drink in bowls which glitt'ring gems enchase, 725 
To loll on couches, rich with citron steds, 
And lay their gailty limbs on Tyrian beds. 
This wretch in earth entombs his golden ore, 
Hov'ring and brooding on his buried store. 
.Some patriot fools to pop'lar praise aspire 730 

Of i3UoUe speeches, which worse fools admire» 
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While, firom both bencUbs, with redoubled AounAs^ 
TV applause of lords and commoners abounds. 
Some, through ambition, or through thirst of gold* 
fiLave daJo ueir brothers, or then* counuy sold^ 735' 
And, leayiog their sweet homes, in exile run 
To lands that lie beneath another sun. 

The peasant, innocent of all these ills, ) 

With crooked ploughs the fertile fiOlow tills, V 
And the round year with daily labour fills : ) 7i§ 
And bence the country markets are supplied : 
Enoosb leooains for household charge betide, 
Hii wife and tender children to sustain, 
And gratefully to feed his dumb deserving tnun* 
Ror cease bi^ labdurs till the yellow field 745 

A fiiU return of bearded harvest yield— 
A crop so i^enteous, asthe land to load, 
Cfcfconie the crowded bams, and lodfeon ricks abtoaiL 
Thus ev'ry several season is employ*it 
Some spent in toil, and some in ease enjoy'd. 7S0 

The veaning ewes prevent the springing year : 
The laded tou^ their fruits in autumn boar: 
Tis then the vme her Uauid harvest yields, 
BakM in the sunshine of ascending fields. 
The winter comes; and then the raUing masr 7SS 

For greedy swine provides a full repast : 
Then olives, erouud in mills, their tatness boar 
And winter fruits are mellow*d by the firOst 
His cares are easM with intervals of bliss ; 
His tittle children climbing for a kiss, 96^ 

Wekoroe their fetber*s late return at nidit'. 
His fiiithftil bed is crownM with chaste delighi 
His kine with swelling udders ready stand, 
And, lowing for the pail, invite the milker's hand. 
His wanton kids, with budduig horns prepaiM 76fr 

F^t harmless battles in his homely yard : 
Hunself, in rustic pomp, on holy-daya > 

To rural pow'rs a just oblation pays, * > 

And on the screen his carolass limbs diS^^j* j 
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The bflttdi is hi the aidst: the herdsmen round 770 
The cheerAil fire, provoke hit health m goblets crown*d. 
He calls on Bacchus, and propounds tlie prise: ^ 
'The groom his feUow groom atbuts defies, 
And bends his bow, and levek with his eyes. 
Or, stript for wrestling, smears his limbs with oil,' 775 
And watches, with a trip, his foe to foil. 
Such was the life the frugal Sabines led: 
So Remus and his brother god were bred» 
From whom th* austere Etrurian virtue rose ; 
And this rude Mfe our homely finthers chose. 780 

Old Rome from such a race derived her birth, 
(The seat of empire, and the conquerM earth) 
nhicD now on sev'n hich hills triumphant reigns^ 
And in that compass all the worid contains. 
Ere Satum*s rebel son usurp'd the skies, 785 

When beasts were only,dain for sacrifice, 
While peacefiil Crete enioy*d her ancient lord, 
Eie soundinc hammers ioig*d th* inhuman sword. 
Ere hollow drums were beat, before the breath 
Of brazen trumpets rung the peals of death, 790 

The good old £od his hunger did assuage 
With roots and herbs, and gave the golden age. 
Bm, over-labour*d with so fong a course, 
*Ti8 time to set at ease the smoking horse. 
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ABGUMENT. 

Tkit beak bcfim wia tfie inroeation of MHBe rani ddtiu. tad 
It Id Ai^prtM : after wbkh Vnrril aireets hJBMlf 
, aod ealen oa hat sabiect He 1*71 iawu nle« 



igr tlw breeding mod maaiCeiBeiit <u horses, osen, sheep, goats, 
aod dofs ; aad iolenreaTes several pleasant descriptions ot 
a chariot-race, of the battle of the balls, of the force of love, 
and of the Scjtfaian winter. In the latter part of the book, 
he relates the diseases incident to cattle ; and ends with the 
d e s crip tio n of a fatal ■Bttain that fbmerlytageda M Qt the 



XhT fitidsy piopitkHis P&les, I rehearse; 
And Bog thy pastoies in no vtilgar Terse, 
kmptayma nepberd ! the Lycaean woods, 
Arcadia's flow*ry plains, and pteasing floods. 

An other themes, that carelesB minds invite, 5 

Am wocn with use, miworthy roe to write. 
Basiriif altars, and the dire decrees 
Of hard Eurysthetis er'ry reader sees: 
Hyfatt the boy, Latona*s erring isle. 
And Pdops^ tv*ry shoulder, and his toil 10 

Per lUr Hippodame, with all the rest 
Of Grecian tales, by poets are ezpress*d. 
Kew ways I roust attempt, my grov'ling name 
To raise aloft, and wing my ni^t to Arae. 

I, first of Bomans, sraU in triiwiph come 15 

Fiom canqoer*d Greece, and brin| ner trophm hgoie, 
Wiifa foreicn spoils adorn my native fdace. 
And widi idunie** palms my Mantua grace. 
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Of PArian ftone a temple will I raise, 

Wbeie the slow Mincius tbroufh the vallev strays, SO 

Where coolinff streams invite the flocks to drink. 

And reeds derend the winding water's brink. 

Ful) in the midst shall mighty Caesar stand. 

Hold the chief honours, and the dome (Command. 

Then I, conspicuous in my Tyrian gown, 25 

^Subroittiog to his godhead my renown) 

A hundred coursers from the goal will drive : 

The rival chariots in |he race shall strive. 

All Greece sbaU flock from far, my cames io see: 

The whorlbat, and the rapid race, «iall be ^30 

ReservM for Cassar, and ordaioM by me. 

Myself with olive crown*d, the gifts will bear. 

E*en now methinks the public shoutd I hear , 

The passing pag^ts, and the pomps appear. 

I to the temple will conduct the crew, ' 35 

The sacrifif^ and sacriflcers view, 

From thence return, attended with my train. 

Where the proud theatres disclose the scene, 

Which interwoven Britons seem to raise, 

And show the triumph which their shame displays 40 

High o*er the gate, in elephant and gold, 

The crowd shall Ctesar's Indian war behold : 

The Nile shall flow beneath ; and, on the side. 

His shattered ships on brazen piHars ride. 

Next him Niphates, with inverted urn, f 4S 

And dropping sedge, shall his Armenia mourn ; > 

And Asian cities in our triumph borne. ) . 

'^th backward bows the Parthians shall be there, 

And, spurring from the fight, confess their fear. 

A double wreath shall crown our Caesar's brows — 50 

Two diff'rent trophies, from two different foes. 

Europe with Afric in his tame shnll join ; 

But neither shore his conquests shall confine. 

The Pvian marble there ^all seem to move 

In bxeMlling statues, not uowortfar Jove, Si 
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lUsemUing heroes, whose ethereal root 

It Jore himself and Caesar is the fruit 

Troe and bis race the scukitor shall emplnv ; 

And he — the god who built the walls or Troy. 

Envy herself at last, erown pale and dumb, 60 

(Bj Ciesar combatted and overcome) 

Shall give her hands, and fear the curling snakes 

Of ladling Furies, and the bumine lakes; 

The pains of fomish*d Tantalus shall feel, ) 

And Sisyphusthat labours up thd^ hill > 65 

Hie rolling rock in vahi ; and curst lzion*8 wheel > 

Meantime we must pursue the sylvan lands, 
fTh' abode of nymphs) untouch*d by fi>rmer ' 
For such, MflBcenas are thy hard commands. 
Without thee, nothing lofty can I sin|;. 70 

Come then, and with thyself, thy genius bring. 
With which inspired, I brook no dull delay : } 

Cithseron loudly calls me to my way ; > 

Thy bounds, Tayg'tus, open, and pursue their prey. ^ 
Hjgb Epidaurus urges on my speea, 7S 

Fam'd for his hills, and for his horses* breed : 
From hills and dales the cheerAil cries rebound ; 
For Echo hunts along, and propogates the sound. 

A time will come, when my maturer muse, 
In Cssai's wars, a nobler theme shall choose, 8(1 

And through more ages bear my sovereign's praise, 
Than have from Tithon past to Cesar's days. 

The gen'rous youth, who studious of the priae, 
The race of running coursers multiplies, 
Or to the plough the sturdy bullock breeds, 85 

May know that from the dam the worth of each proceeds. 
The mother-cow must wear a lowering look. 
Sour-headed, strongly neck'd, to bear the yc^e. 
Her double dew-lap finom her chin descend^ 
And at her knees the pond'rous burden ends. 90. 

Long are her sides and larg^ ; her limbs are great ; 
Rough ftra her ears, and broad her horny feet 
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Her colour Qhiniiig black, but fleck*d with white 

She tosses fronci the yoke ; provokes the fight: 

She rises in her gaiti is free from fears, 9^ 

And in her iace a bulPs resemblance bears: 

Her ample forehead with a star is crownM ; 

And with her length of tail she sweeps the ground. 

The bull's insult at four she maj sustain ; 

But, after ten, from nuptial rites refrain. 100 

Six seasons use, but then release the cow, 

Unfit for love, and for the laboring ploueh* 

Now while their youth is fill*d with kmdly fire. 
Submit thy females to the lus^ sire : 
Watch the quick motions of me firisking tail ; f 105 
Then serve their fuiy with the rushinc male. 
Indulging pleasure lest the breed shptud 6dL 

In 3routh alone, unhappy mortals live ; 
But, ah ! the mighty, bliss is fiigiuve : 
DiscolourM sickness, anxious labour, come, 110 

And age, and death^s inexorable doom. 

Yearly thy herds in vigour will impair 
Recruit and mend them with thy yearly care : 
Still propagate ; for still they foil away 
•Tis prudence to prevent th' entire decay, 115 

Lixe diligence requires the courser's race. 
In early choice, and for a longer space. 
The cdt, that for a stallion is design'd, ) 

By sure presa^s shows bis generous kind : ^ 

Of able body, sound of limb and wind N 120 

Upright he walks, on pasterns firm and snaigbt ; 
His motions easy ; prancing in his gait ; 
The first to lead the way, to tempt the flood 
To pass the bridge unknown, nor fe <. the trembling 

wood; 
Dauntless at empty noises; lofty neck*d ; 125 

Sharp-headed, barrel-bellied, broadly backM ; 
Brawny his chest, and deep ; his ccilour gray ; ^ 

For beauty, dappled, or the brightest bay : > 

Faint white and dun will scarce the rearing pay. S 
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The Aery courser when he hears firom ikr 130 

The sprightly trumpets, and the shouts of war. 
Pricks up his ears ; and, trembling with delight. 
Shifts place, and paws, and hopes the protnis*d fight 
On bis right shoulder bis thick mane reclined, 
Ruffles at speed, and dances in the wind. 135 

Hn homy hooh are jetty black and round ; ) 

His chioe^is double *, starting with a bound > 

He turns the turf, and shakes the solid ground. ) 
Fire from his eyes, clouds from his nostrils flow : 
He bears his rider headlong on the fi)e. 140 

Such was the steed in Grecian poets famM, 
Proud Cyllarus, by Spartan Pollux tam*d : 
Such coursers bore to fight the god of Thrace ; 
And such, Achilles, was thy warlike race. 
Id such a shape, grim Saturn did restrain 145 

His heavenly limtM, and flow'd with such a ODaiiey 
When, half surprisM, and fearing to be seen, 
The lecher gallopM firom his jealous queen, 
Ran up the ridges of the cocks amain, 
And with shrill neighings fiird the neighboring plain. 

But, worn with years, when dire diseases come. 
Then hide his not ignoble age at home, 
la peace t* enjoy his former palms and paint; 
Aod gratefully be kind to his remains. 
For, when his blood no youthful spirits more, 156 

He languishes and labours in his love ; 
And, when the sprightly seed should swifUy come, 
Dribbling he drudees, and defrauds the womb, 
la vain be burns. Tike hasty stubble fires, 
And in himself, his former self requires. 160 

His age and courage weigh ; nor those alone; 
But note his father's virtues and his own: 
Observe, if he disdains to yield the prize, 
Of k>88 impatient, proud of victories. 

Hast thou beheld, when from the goal they itart, lOS 
The youthful charioteers with heaving heart 
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Rush to the race ; and panting, scaicelr bear 

Th* extremes of lev*rish hope and chilling fear ; 

Stoop to the reins, and lash with all their force t 

The flying chariot kindles in the course : 170 

And now alow, and now aloft they fly, 

As borne through air, and seem to touch the sky. 

No stop, no stay : but clouds of sand arise, 

SpumM, and cast backward on the followers* eyes. 

The hindmost blows the foam upon the first : 175 

Such is the love of praise, an honourable thirst 

Bold Ericthonius was the first who joinM 
Four horses for the rapid race designed, 
And o'er the dusty wheels presiding sate: 
'I'he Lapitha, to chariots, add the state 180 

Of bits and bridles ; taught tlie steed to bound, 
To run the ring, and trace the mazy round ; 
To stop, to fly, the rules of war to know ; 
T* obey the rider, and to dare the foe. 

To choose a youthful steed with courage fir'd, 185 
To breed him, break him, back him, are required 
ExperiencM masters ; and in sundry ways. 
Their labours equal, and alike their praise. 
But, once again, the battered horse beware : 
The weak old stallion will deceive thy care, 190 

. Though &mous in his youth for force and speed, " 
Or was of Argos or Epirian breed, / 1 

Or did from Neptune^s race, or from himself pro-/ 
ceed. j 

These things premised, when now the nupUal time 
Approaches for the stately steed to climb, 195 

With food enable him to make his court ; 
DisteEvt his chine, and pamper him for sport: 
fe<iit^ liim with herbs, whatever thou canst find, 
Of gpn^mus warmth, and of salacious khid ; 
Then ivater him, and (drinking what he can) 200 

EiM^our^ him to thirst again, with bran. 
Jitinrticted thus, produce him to the fair, 
And join in wedlock to the longing mare. 
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for, if the sife be fiunt, or out of case. 

He wfl] be copied in his fiunishM race, SOS 

And sink beneath the pleasing task assignM 

(For all's too little for the craving kind.) 

As for the females, with industrious care 

Take dowja their mettle ; keq> them lean and bare : 

When conscious of their past delight, and keen 210 

To take the leap, and prove the sport again, 

With scanty measuie then supply their food ; 

And, when athirst, retrain them from the flood ; 

Their bodies harass ; sink them when they run ; 

And fry their melting marrow in the sun. 215 

Starve tbem, when bams beneath their burden groan. 

And winnowM chaff by western winds is blown : 

For fear the rankness of tiie swelling womb 

Should scant the passage, and confine the room; 

Lest the fat fiinrows should the sense destroy 220 

Of genial lust, and dull the seat of joy. 

Bat let tfaem suck the seed with greedy force, 

And close involve the vigour of Uie horse. 

The male has done : thy care must now proceed 
To teeming females, and the promisM breeo. -225 

First kt them run at large, and never know 
The taming yoke, or draw the crooked pbugb. 
Let them not leap the ditch, or swim the flood, 
Or lomber o*er the meads, or cross the wood ; 
But range the forest, by the silver side ^ 230 

Of some cool stream, where Nature shall provide 
Green grass, and fett'ning clover for their fare, ' 
And nK»sy caverns for theur noontide lair, 
With rocks above, to shield the sharp nocturnal aur. ' 

About th* Albumian eroves, with noUy green. 
Of winged insects, mighty swarms are seen : 
Tins flying league (to mark its quality) 
rot the Grecians call— Asylus, we- 
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A fierce loud buzzhog breese.— Their stings draw hkxxi. 
And drive the cattle gadding through the wood. 240 
Seis'd with unusual pains, they loudly cry : 
Taoa^nis hastens thence, and leaver his channtl di>. 
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This curse the jealous Juno did inveot, 

And first employed for 16*8 punisbment 

To shun this Hit the cunning leach ordains, '245 

In summer's sultry' beats (for then it reigns,) 

To feed the females ere the sun arise, 

Or late at night, when stars adom the skies. 

When she has calv'd, then set the dam aside, 

And for the tender progeny provide. 260 

Disdnguish all betimes with branding fire. 

To note the tribe, the lineage, and the sire ; 

Whom to reserve for husband for the herd ; 

Or who shall be to sacrifice preferred ; 

Or whom thou shalt to turn thy glebe allow, 256 

To sCnooth the furrows, and sustain the plough : 

The rest, for 'whom no lot is yet decreed. 

May run in pastures, and at pleasure feed* 

The calf, by nature and by genius made 

To turn the glebe,breed to the rural trade. 2G0 

Set him betimes to school ; and let him be 

Instructed there in rules of husbandry, 

While yet his youth is flexible and grsen, 

JVor bad examples of the woirld has seen. 

Early begin the stubborn child to break ; 265 

For nis soft neck, a supple collar make 

Of bending osiers ; and (with time and care 

Inur*d that easy servitude to bear^ 

Thy flatt*ring method on the youtn pursue : 

Join'd with bis scho(d-fellows by two and two, 270 

Persuade them first to lead an empty whe^ 

That scarce the dust can raise, or they can feelt 

In length of time produce the laboring yoke. 

And shining shares, that maketh^ furrow smoke. 

Ere the licentious youth be thus restrained, 2^5 

Or moral precepts on their minds have g»in*d. 

Their wanton appetites not only feed 

With delicates or leaves, and marshy weed, 

But with thy sickle reap the rankest land, 

And minister the blade with boiateous hand : 280 
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Hot be with barmful parsimony won 
To follow what our homely sires have done. 
Who fiird the pail with be&otings of the cow ; 
But all her udoer to the calf b\\ow. 

If to the warlike stee(\ thy studies ben(V 2$5 

Or for the priae in chariots to contend, 
Near Pisa's flood the rapid wheels to guide, 
Or in Olympian groves aloft to ri(1e, 
The generous latours of the coiir?cr«=. first, 
Must be with sight of arms and sounds of Crumpets 

nurs'd ; 2^ 

lour'd the groaning axle-tree to bear ; 
Aud let him clashing whips in stables bear. 
Sooibe him with praise, and make him understand 
ITie loud applauisesof his master's hand : 
This, firoro his weaning, let him w«U be taught; S9a 
Ao^ tiien betimes, in a soft snaiHe wrought. 
Before his tender joints with nerves are knit, 
Cntred in arms, and trembling at tl>e bit. 
But when to four fiiU springs his years advance, 
Teach him to nm the round, with pride to prancOf 300 
And (rightly manag'd) equal time to beat. 
To torn, to bound and measure, and curvet 
Let him to this, with easy pains, be brought, 
And seem to labour, when he labours not 
Thus fomi'd for speed, he challenges the wind, 30n 
And leaves the Scythian arrow &ur behind : 
Be scours a^ong the field, with loosen'd reins. 
And treads so light, he scarcely prints the plains; 
Like Boreas in his race, when rushing fortn. 
He tweeps the skies, and clears the cloudy north \ 
The waving harvest bends beneath his blast ; 
Tb« foiMt ^akes : the poves their honours cast ; 
He flies aloft, and with impetuous roar 
Pursues the foaming suiges to the shore. 
Thus 6*er th' Elean plains, thy well-breath'd boridi 
Inpels the flying car, and wins the course. 
Or bred to Belgian wagons, leads the way, 
t/ntir'd at night, and cheerful all the day. 
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yfben once be*8 broken, feed him fuB and high ; 
Indulge his growth, and his gaunt sides supply. 320 
Before his training, keep him poor and low ; 
For his stout stomach with his food will grow : 
The pamper*d colt will discipline disdain, 
Impatient of the lash, and restiff to the reign. 
Wouldst thou their courage and their strength improve ( 
Too soon they must not feel the stings of love. 
Whether the mill or courser be thy care. 
Let him not leap the cow, or mount the mare. 
The youthful bull must wander in the wood. 
Behind the mountain or beyond the flood, 330 

Or in the stall at home his fodder find. 
Far from the charms of that alluring kind. 
With two foir eyes his mistress bums his breast . 
He looks, and langui^es, and leaves his rest. 
Forsakes his food, and pining for the lass, 33S 

Is joyles of the grove, and spurns the growing grass. 
The soft seducer, with enticing looks. 
The bellowing rivals to the fight provokes. 

A beauteous heifer in the wood is brad : 
The stooping warriors aiming head to head, 340 

Engage tneir clashing horns : with dreadful sound 
Tlie rarest rattles, and the rocks rebound. 
They fence, they push, and, pushing, loudly roar : 
Their dew-laps and their sides are bathM in gore. 
Nor, when the war is over, is it peace ; 345 

Nor will the vanquished bull his clahn release ; 
But feeding in his breast his ancient fires, 
And cursing ^te, from his proud f je retires. 
Driv'n firora his native land to foreign grounds, 
He with a gen'rous rage resents his wounds, 350 

His ignominious flight, the victor*s boast, 
And, more than both, the loves, which unrevengM he 
Often he turns his eyes, and, with a groan, [lost. 
Surveys the pleasing kingdoms, once his own ; 
And therefore to repair his strength he tries, ) 355 

Hardening his limbs with painfiil exercise ; > 

And rough npon the fiimy lock he lies. > 
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On prickly leaves and on sharp herbs he feeds* 

Then to the prelude of a war proceeds. 

His hcHns, yet sore, he tries against a tree, 360 

And meditates his absent enemy. 

He snufis the wind ; his heels tjfie sand excite ; ) 

But, when he stands collected in his might, > 

He roars and promises a more successful fight ) 

Then, to redeem his honour at a Uow, 365 

He moves his cai^ip, to meet his careless fiw. 

N(^ with more madness, rolling from a&r. 

The spumy waves prockiim the wat'ry war. 

And DUMjnting upwards, with a mighty roar, 

March onwards, and insult the rocky.shore. 370 

They mate the middle region with then: height, 

And fell no less than with a mountaui^s weight, 

Hie waters boil, and, belching, from below 

Black sands, as fit^m a forceful engine throw. 

Thus ev'ry creature, and of ev*ry kind, 375 

The secret joys of sweet coition find. 
Not only man^s imperial race, but they 
Thax wing the liquid air, or swim the sea, 
Or haunt the desert, rush into the flame : 
For love is lord of all, and is in all the same. 380 

Tis with this rage« the mother- lion stung. 
Scours o'er the plain, regardless of her young: 
Demanding rites of love, she sternly stalks. 
And hunts her lover in his IcHiely walks. 
*Tis then the shs4)eles6 bear his den forsakes ; 385 

In woods, and fields, a wild destruction makes: 
Boars whet their tusks ; to battle tigers move, 
Eonig'd with hunger, more enragM with love. 
Then wo to him, that, in the desert land 
Of Lib3ra, travels o'er the burning sand ! 390 

The stallion snuffs the well known scent a^. 
And snorts and trembles for the distant mare : ' 
Nor bits nor bridles can his rage restrain ; 
And rugged rocks are interpos'd in vain : 
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He makes hk way o*er mountams, and coDtemns SIS 

Unruly torrcDts, and unforded streams. 

The bristled boar, who feels the pleasing wound. 

New erinds his arming tusks, ana digs tbe ground. 

The Se^y lecher shuts his little eyes ; 

About his churning chaps the frothy bubbles rise : 400 

He' rubs bis ndes agednst a tree ; prepares 

And hardens both his shoulders for the war& 

What did the youth, when Love*« unerring dart 

Transfix'd his liver, and inflamed his heart f 

Alone, by night, his watery way he took : 405 

About him, and above, the billows broke: 

The sluices of the sky were open spread; 

And rolling thunder rattled o*er bis head 

The raging tempest called him back in vain. 

And ev'ry boding omen of the main : 410 

Nor could his kindred, nor the kindly force 

Of weeping parents, chanee his fatal course ; 

No, not the dying maid, who must deplore 

His floating carcass on the Sestian shore. 

I pass tt^ wars that spotted lynxes make 415 

With their fierce rivals for the female's sake, , 

The howling wolves*, the mastiffs* am'rous rage ; 
When e*en the fearful stag dares for his hind eng^tge. 
But, far above the rest, the furious mare, 
Barr*d firom the male, is firantic with despair: 420 

For, when her pouting vent declares her pain. 
She tears the harness, and she rends the rem. 
For this, (when Venus gave them rage and pow*r) f 
Their master*s manglecT members they devour, > 
Of love defrauded in their longing hour. ) 4StS 

For love, they tone through tmckets of the wood, 
lliey climb the steepy hiUs, and stem the flood. 

When, at the spring's approach, their nmizow banu^ 
(For with the spring their gonial warmth return^ 
The mares to cii^ of rugged rocks repair, 430 

And with wide nostrils siiuflf the western air t 
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When (woncfrous to relate) the parent win()» 

Without the stallion pro^ia^Ues the kind. 

Then, fir*d with am'irous rage, they taj^e their flight 

Thro* plains, and mount the hills* uneaual height; 435 

Nor to the north, nor to the rising sun 

Nor southward to the rainy regions, run. 

But horin^ to the west, and hov*rinc there. 

With gaping inouths they draw pruific air, 

With which impregnate, ftom their groins they shed, 44D 

A slimy juice, oy false conception bred. 

The shepherd knows it well, and calls by name 

Hippoinanes, to note the mother's flame. 

This, gather'd in the planetary hour, 

With noxious weeds, and spdl*d with words of pow*r«44S 

Dire stepdames in the ma^ bowl infuse. 

And mix, for deadly draughts, the poi8*nou8 juiM. 

But time is lost, which never will renew, ) 

While we too far the pleasing path pursue, > 

Surveying nature with top nice a view. y450 

let this sufl&ce for herds: our following care 
Shall woolly flocks and shaggy goats declai«. 
Nor can 1 doubt what toil 1 must bestow, 
To raise my subject from a ground so low ; 
And the mean matter which my theme affiirdi, 456 
T* embellish w^th magnificence of worda 
But the commanding muse my chariot guides, 
WbKh o*er the dubious oUff securely rioee: 
And pleas*d 1 am, no beaten road to take. 
But mst the way to new discoveries make. 480 

Now, sacred Pales, in a lofty strain 
1 sing ^tte rural honours of thy rei|;n. 
First, with assiduous care, from wmter keep, 
WeU-fbdder*d in the stalls, thy tender shdep: 
Then spread with straw the bedding of thy ibid, 465 
With fern beneath, to 'fend the bitter cold: 
That firee from gouts thou may'st preserve tbjr can. 
And clear from scabs, producM by freenug air. 
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Next let thy goats oflkiously be nursM, 
' And led to living streams, to quench their thirst, 470 
Feed them with whiter-browse ; and, for their lair» 
A cote, that opens to the south, prepare ; 
Where basking in the sunshine they may lie, 
And the short remnants of his heat enjoy. 
This during winter^s drisly reign be done, 475 

Till the new Ram receives the exalted sun : 
For hairy goats of equal profit are 
With woolly sheep, and sisk an equal care. 
*Ti8 true, the fleece, when drunk with Tynan juke. 
Is dearly sold : but not for needful use : 480 

For the salacious goat increases more, 
And twice as largely yields her milky store. 
The still distended udders never fiul, 
But, when they seem exhausted, swell the pail. 
Meantime the pastor shears their hoary beards, 485 
And eases of their hair the loaden herds. 
Their camUots, warm in tents, the soldier hold, 
And shield the shivering mariner from cold. 

On shrubs they browse^ and, on the bleaky top 
Of ru^ed bills, the thorny bramble crop. ^0 

Attended with their bleating kids, they come 
At night, unaskM, and mindful of their home ; 
And scarce their swelling bags tfie threshold over-^ 

come. 
So much the more thy diligence bestow 
In (fopth of winter to defend the snow, 495 

By how much less the tender helpless kind. 
For their own Uls, can fit provision find. 
Then minister the browse with bounteous hand ; 
And open let thy stacks all winter stand. 
But, when the western wmds with vital now'r 600 
Call forth the tender srass and budding flow% 
Then, at the last, produce in open air > 

Both flocks; and send them to their summer &ie. 
Before the sun while Hesperus appears ; | 
Fint let them sip firom herbs the pearly tears 505 
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Of morning dews, and after break their fiist 

On green-sward ground— a cool and grateful taste. 

But, when the day*s fourth hour has drawn the dewfli 

And the sun's sultry heat their thirst renews ; 

When creaking grasshoppers on shrubs complain, 510 

Then lead them to their watering-troughs a^iin. 

In summer's heat, some bending valley find, ^ 

QosM from the sun, but open to the wind ; 

Or seek some ancient oak, whose arms extend 

In ample breadth, t.iy cattle to defend, 515 

Or solitary grove, or gloomy glade. 

To shield tl^m with its venerable shade. 

Once more to watering lead ; and feed again 

When the low sun is sinking to the uiain, 

When rising Cynthia sheds her silver dews, 520 

And the cool evening- breeze the meads renews. 

When linnets fill the woods with tuneful sound. 

And hollow sliores the halcyon's voice rebound. 

Why should my muse enlarge on Libyan swainSi 
Their scatter'd cottages, and ample plains, 525 

Where oft the flocks without a leader stray, 4 
Or through continu'd deserts take their way, '^^ ' 
And, feeding, add the length of night to day? 
Wbde months they wander, grazing as they go; 
Nor folds, nor hospitable harbour know : 530 

Such an extent of plains, so vast a space 
Of wilds unknown, and of untasted grass. 
Allures their eyes : the shepherd last appears, 
And with him all his patrimony bears. 
His house and household gods, his trade of war, 535 
His bow and quiver, and his* trusty cur. 
Thus, under heavy arms, the youth of Rome 
Their long laborious marches overcome, 
Cbeerly their tedious travels undergo. 
And pitch their sudden canrp before the foe. 599 

Not ao the Scythian shepherd tends his fold, . 
Ki»r he who beats *m Thrace the bitter cold,- 
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Nor he who treads the bleak Mfleotian strand, 
' Or where proud Ister rolls his yellow sand. 
Early they stall their flocks and herds ; for there 545 
No grass the fields, no leaves the forests, wear: 
The fioaeo earth lies buried there, below ) 

A hilly heap, sev'n cubits deep in snow r > 

A|^ all west allies of stormy Boreas blow. S 

Tne sun from fer peeps with a sickly face, 650 

Too weak, the clouds an^ mighty fogs to chase, 
When up the skies he shoots his rosy bead, 
Or in the ruddy ocean seeks his bed. 
Swift rivers are with sudden ice constrain*d ; 
^nd studded wheels are on its back sustained, 555 

A bostij now for wagons, which before 
T^ ships of burden on its bosom bore. 
Tlie brazen caldrons with the frosts are flawM ; 
The garments, stiff with ice, at hearths is thaw*d ; 
With axes first they cleave the vme ; and thence, 560 
By weight, the solid portions they disjpense. 
From locks uncombed, and from the trozen beard. 
Long icicles depend, and crackling sounds are heard. 
Meantime, perpetual sleet and driving snow 
(Jbscure the skies, and hang on herds below. 565 

The starving cattle perish in their stalls; 
Ht^ oxen stand enclosM in wintry walls 
Of snow congealM ; whole herds are buried there 
W mighty stags, and scarce their horns appear. 
The dextrous huntsmen wounds not these aftur 570 
With shafts or darts, or makes a distant war 
With dogs, or pitches toils to stop the:r flight. 
But close engages in unequal fight ; 
And, while they strive in vain to make their way 
Through hills of snow, and pitiftilly bray, 67tf 

Assaults with dint of sword,or pointed spears. 
And homeward, on his back, the joyful burden bears. 
The men to subterranean caves retire, 
S«cui-e from cold, and crowd the cheerful fire : 
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Widi tnmks of ebni and oaks the hearth thej load,680 

?ler lempt th* iocleroeiicy of heaveo abroad. 

Thair jovial okhts io firoUes and in play 

Tbejr put, to dnre the tedious hours awaj; 

And tbeir cold stomachs wit^ crown*d gobleti cheer 

Of fnndjcider, and of barmy beer. 585 

Such are the co4d Rhipoaa race, and such 

Hie sava^ Scythian and unwarlike Dutch, 

Where skins of beasts the rude barbarians wear, 

The spaOs of fines, and the furry bear. 

Is wool thy care f Let not thy cattle go 590 

Where bushes are, where burs and thistles glow; 
Bor in too tank a pasture let thent feed 
Then of the purest white select thy breed : 
E'en though a snowy lam thou sbalt behold, 
Prefer hhn not in haste, ibr husband to thy fold : 595 
But search his mouth ; and, if a swarthy tongue 
Is underneath his humid palate bung, 
R^ect him, lest he darken aU the flock ; 
And substitute another 6om thy stock. 
Twas thus, with fleeces milky wbite^ (if we 600 

May trust report) Pan, gpd of Arcady, 
IKff bribe thee, Cynthia ; nor didst thou disdain. 
When calTd in woody shades, to cure a lover's pahL 

If milk be thy design, with plenteous hand 
Brine clover-crass ; and from tlie marshy land 605 

Sah tierba^ lor the (bdd*ring rack provide. 
To AD their ba^ and swell the milky tide. 
There caire thev thirst, and to the taste restore 
The savour of the salt, on which they fed before. 

Some, when the kids their dams too deeply drain, 610 
With gags and muzzles their soft mouths restrain. 
Their morning milk the peasants press at nig|it; 
Their evening meal before the rishig light. 
To market bear; or sparing they steep 
With seasoning nit, and stor'd for winter keep. 615 

?ior, last, foiget thy fiuthfiil dogs: but feed 
With &n*oing whey the mastiff's gen'rous breed. 



122 GEORGIC III. 

And Spartan race, who, fo; the fold*8 relief 

Will prosecute with cries the niehtly tbief^ 

Repulse the prowling wolf, andliold at bay 690 

The mountain-robbers rushing to the prey. 

With cries of hounds, tho^ mav'st pursue the fear 

Of flying hareS) and chase the rallow deer, 

Rouse from their desert dens the bristled rage 

Of boars, and beamy stags in toils engage. 625 

With smoke of burning cedar scent thy walls, 

And fume with stinking galbanum thy stalls, 

With that rank odour umn thy dwelling-place 

To drive the viper's biood and all the venomM race: 

For often, under stalls unmoved, they lie, 690 

Otiscure in shades, and shunning heav*ii*8 broad eye: 

And snakes, familiar, to the hearth succeed. 

Disclose their egp, and near the chimney breed — 

Whether to roo]^ houses they repair. 

Or sun themselves abroad in open air, 635 

In all abodes of pestilential kind 

To sheep and oxen, and the painful hind. 

Take, shepherd, take a plant of stubborn oak, 

And labour him wiih many a sturdy stroke, 

Or with hard stones demolish from afar 610 

His haughty crest, the seat of all the war; 

Invade his hissine throat, and windins spires; 

Till, stretched in length, th' unfolded foe retires. 

He drags his tail, and for his head provides, 

And in some secret cranny slowly ^ides ; 

But leaves exposed to blows his back and batter'd sides. 

In fair Calabria's woods a snake is bred. 
With curling crest, and with advancing head : 
Wavins he rolls, and makes a wind,uig track ; 
His belly spotted, bumish'd is his back. 650 

While springs are broken, while the southern air. 
And dropping heav'ns the moistenM earth repair. 
He lives on standing lakes and trembling bo^ 
And fills his maw with fish, or with loquacious frogs: 
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Bat when, in muddy pools, the water sinks, - 655 

And the chapt earth is furrow'd o^er with ^hakSi 

He leaves the fens, and leaps upon the ground, 

And, hissing, roils his glaring eyes around. 

With thirst inflamM, impatient of the heats, 

He rages in tlie fields, and wide destruction threats. 660 

Oh ! let not deep my closing eyes invade 

In open plains, or in the secret shade, , 

When he, renew 'd in all the speckled pride' 

Of pompous youth, has cast his slough aside. 

And in bis summer li?*ry roUs along, ) 665 

Erect, and brandishing his forky tongue, ? 

Leaving his nest, and his imperfect young, ) 

Ami thoughtless of his eggs, forgets to rear 

The hopes of poison for the following year. 

The causes and the signs shall next be told, 670 

Of ev'ry s'ckness that infects the fold. 
A scabber tetter on their pelts will stick, 
When the raw rahi has pierc'd them to the quick, 
Or searching frosts have eaten through the snn, 
Or burning icicles are lodged within : 675 

Or, when the fleece is shorn, if sweat remains 
UnwashM, and soaks into their empty veins; 
When their defenceless limbs the brambles tear, 
Short of their wool, and naked firom the shear. 

Good shepherds, after shearing, drench their she^; f 
And their flock^s father (forc'd firom high to leap) > 
Swifns down the stream, and plunges in the de^. ) 
Tbejr oint their naked Ihnbs with mother^ oil; 
Or, firom the founts where living sulphur's boil, 
Tb^ mix a med'cine to foment their limbs, 685 

With scum that on the molten silver swims ; 
Fat pitch, and black bitumen, add to these, > 

Besides the waxen labour of the bees, > 

And hellebore, and squills deep rooted in the seas. ) 
Receipts abound ; but, searchmg all thy store, 690 

The best is still at hand, to lance the soie, 
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And cut the bead ; for, till the core be found, 

Tbe secret vice is fod, and gathers ground, 

While, n taking fruitless moan, the shepherd standi^ > 

And, when the lancing kni^B requires his hands, >€9! 

Vain help, with idle prayVs, from heav'n demsmds. y 

Peep in their bones when fevers fix their seat, 

And rack their limbe, and lidt the vital beat 

Tbe ready cure to cool the raging pain 

Is underneath the foot to breathe a vein. 700 

This remedy tbe Scythian shepherds found t 

Th' inhabitants of Thracia's hilly ground, 

And Gelons, use it, vA\en for drink and food 

They mix their curdled milk with horses' blood. 

But, where thou seest a single slieep remun 705 

In shades aloof, or couch'd upon the plain, 
Or listlesslv to crop the tender grass. 
Or late to lag behind with truant pace ; 
Bevenge the crune, and take the traitor^s head. 
Ere in the fiudtlese flock the dire contagion quread. 710 

On winter seas we fewer storms behold, 
Than foul diseases that infect the fold. 
Nor do those ills on singbe bodies piey, > 

But oft'ner bring tbe nation to decay, > 

And sweep the present stock and future hope away. ^ 715 

A dire example of this truth abpears. 
When, alter such a length of rolling years, 
Wp see the naked Alps, and thin remains \ 

Of scattered cots, ana yet unpeopled plains, f 

Once filled with grazing flocks, the shepherds' happy ^ 

reigns. j790 

Here, from tbe vicious air and sickly skies, 
A plague did on tbe dumb creation rise : 
During th* autumnal heats th* infection grew. 
Tame cattle and the beasts of nature slew, 
Pois*ning tbe standing lakes, and pools impure ; 925 
Nor was the foodful grass in fields secure. 
Strange death ! for, when the thirsty fire bed drunk 
Their vital blood, and tbe dry nerves were shrunk. 
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Whaa fbe eontiirtBd fimbs weie cnunp^d, ^aa thai 

A ■ M f Miii boiBour swelled and oax*d afuo. 730 

Cmvt tium into bane the kindlj juke, 

OWaio'd DjrNaluie for a better use. 

Ifee victkB ax, that was for altacs prett, 

Tnan'd with white ribbons, and with garlands diMt.. 

S«k. of himirif, without the gods* cammand, 73S 

rfc ff fum the slow sacrificer's hand. 

Ql^ by the holj butcher if he leD, 

TV nu^iected entiaikcould no fotes foietdl: 

XoK, laKi OB akars, did pure flames arise ; 

B«t doods of snKNild*ring smoke forbad the saccifice. 

S tmuif the koifo was reddeu*d with his gore, 

0^ the Uack poison stain'd the sandy floor. 

The tfariveB calves in meads their food forsake. 

And Koder their swvet souls before the plenteous rack. 

Tkt fovning dog runs mad ; the wheexmg swine 745 

With coogbs is chok*d, and labours from the chhie: 

Tka victor horse, forgetfiil of his food, 

Tkt pain renounces, and abhors the flood. 

He iiaws the ground ; and on his hanging ean > 

A donbtlnl sweat in clammy drops appears: >750 

FHch*d is hb hide, and rugred are his hairfc 3 

Sack are the symptoms of the young diseare; 

■al, B time's psooesB, when hu pains increase. 
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With patient sobbing, and with manij moans. 755 

He heaves for breath; which, from his lungs sqiplied. 

And foleh*d torn for, distends his lab*ring side. 

Ta Us rough palate his dry tongue succeeds: 

And lopy gore he from his* nostrils Meeds. 

A drench of wine has with success been us'd, 760 

And thsoiigli a bom the g^*rous juke inlui^d, 

Whkl^ timely taken, opM his closing jaws, 

Bsi. if loo laie, the parent's death £d caure: 

Ftr the too vig'toos dore too fiercely wrought, 

And added iiny to the stzeoglh it brought. 765 
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Recrahed into rage, he grinds bis teeth 
In his own flesh, and feels approaching death. 
Ye gods, to better ftite good men dispose. 
And turn that impious error on our foes ! 

The steer, who to the yoke was bred to bow, 770 
^tudious of tillage, and the crooked plough) 
Falls down and dies ; and, dying, spews a flood 
Of foamy madness, mix'd with clotted blood. 
The clown, who, cursing Providence, repines. 
His moumfiil fellow from the team disjoins ; 775 

With many a eroan forsakes his fruitless care, 
And ill th' unbnishM furrow leaves the share. 
The pining steer no shades of lofty woods. 
Nor flow'ry meads, can ease, nor crystal floods 
RollM from the rock : his flabby flanks decrease ; 780 
His ^es are settled in a stupid peace ; 
His bulk too weighty for his thighs is grown ; 
And his unwieldy neck hangs drooping down. 
Now what avails his well-deserving toil 
To turn the glebe, or smooth the rugged soil ? 785 

And yet he never supt in solemn state, 
(Nor undigested feasts did ui^ his fkte) 
Nor day to night luxuriously did join. 
Nor surfeited on rich Campanian wine. 
Simple his beverage, homely was his food, 790 

The wholesome herbage, and the running flood : 
No dreadful dreams awakM him with afiSight : 
Hispains by day secured his rest at night. 

'Twas then that bufialoes, ill pairM, were seen 
To draw the car of Jove's imperial queen, 795 

For want of oxen ; and the lab*ring swain > 

Scratched, with a rake, a furrow for his grahi, > 

And QoverM with his band, the shallow seed again. ) 
He yokes himself, and up the hilly height 
With his own shoulders, draws the wagon*s vjreight 800 

The nightly wolf, that round th' indosure prowlM 
To leap me ience, now plots not on tlie fold, 
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TamM with a sharper pain. The fearful doe, ) 

And ^ng stag, amidst the greyhounds go, V, 

And round the dwellings roam of man, their fiercer ibe. ) 

The acaly nations of the sea profound. 

Like shipwreckM carcases, are driven aground, 

And mighty phoc^e, never seen before 

lo shallow streams, are stranded on the shore. 

Tbe viper dead within her hole is found : 810 

Defenceless was the shelter of the ground. 

The water-snake, whom fish and paddocks fed, 

With staring scales lies poisonM in his bed : 

To birds their native heavens contagious prove : 

From clouds they fall, and leave their souls above. 815 

Besides, to change their pasture 'tis in vain, 
Or trust to physic : physic is their bane. 
The learned leeches in despair depart, 
And shake their heads, desponding of their art 

TisiplKme let loose fh>m umier ground. 820 

Majestically j^ale, now treads the round, 
Before her drives Diseases and Affright, 
And ev*ry moment rises to the sight, 
Aspiring to the skies, encroachhig on the light 
The rivers, and their banks, and hills around, %25 

With lowings and with dying bleats resound. 
At length, she strikes a universal blow : 
To death at once whole herds of cattle go: 
Sheep, oxen, horses, ^1 ; and, heaped on high, 
Tbe difr*ring species in confusion tie, 830 

TBI, wam*d by firequent ills, the way they found 
To lodge their loathsome carrion under ground ; 
For usdess to the currier were their hides ; 
Nor could their tainted flesh with ocean-tides 
Be fined firom filth ; nor could Vulcanian flame 835 
The Kench abolish, or the savour'taine. 
Nor safely could they shear their fleecy store, 
(Made drunk with poisonous juice, and stiff with gore) 
Or touch the web : but, if the vest they wear 
Bed blisters rising on their paps appear 840 
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And flaming carbuocles, and noisome sweat. 
And clammy dews, that loathsome lice beget; 
*Till the slow -creeping et il eats his way, 
Consumes the parching limbs, and maikes the life his 
pr^. 
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ARGUMENT. 

TiigO kat taken care to raise the tubjeot of each Georsie. fa 
the fint, he has on\j dead matter on which to work. la tha 
Mcond, be just steps on the worid of life, and describes that 
defrree of it which is to be found in Tegetables. In the third* 
headTaoces to animab: and,, in the last, he sinfrlesout the 
bee, which majrbe reckoned the most sagacious of them, for 
his subject.^ 

la this Oeorpic, he shows us what station is most proper for tha 
bees, and when they begin to gather honey: how to call them 
home when ther swarm laud how to part them when the/ 
*>* engaged in battle. From hence he takes occasion to dis- 
corer their different kinds : and, after an excursion, relates 
their prudent and politic administration of alBurs, and the. 
general diseases that often rage in their hires, with the proper 
^mptoms and remedies of each disease. In the last place 
he lajrsdown a method of repairing their kind, supponnr their 
whole breed lost } aad gires at U^e the history of its imran- 

X HE gifts of heav*n my following song punues, 
Ae/ial hooey, and ambrosial dews. 
Mfccenas, read this other part, that sines ) 

Enstettl'd squadrons and advent'rous lungs— > 

Anughty pomp, though made of little thinra. \ 6 

i!S"L*""*' ^®" ^"^ *®'' manners, I dispose,' 
«i\l - *®^ '^*'» ^^^ whence the people rose. 
Jypt IS the subject, but the praise not small, 
« heaWn assist, and Phoebus hear my calL < 

fint, for thy bees a quiet station find, ' *^I0 

And k>dge them under covert of the wind 
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(For winds, wben homeward they return, wiD drhre 

The loaded carriers from their evening hive,) 

Far Trom the cows* and eoats* insulting crew, 

That tramplo down the flow'rs, and brush the d6w. 15 

The paifited lizard, and the birds of prey. 

Foes of the frugal kind, be fkr away— 

The titmouse, and the pecker*8 hungry brood, 

And Procne^ with her bosoni stain*d in blood : 

These rob the trading citizens, and bear 

The trembling captives tlirough the liquid air. 

And for their callow young a cruel tpSLSi prepare. 

But near a living stream their mansion place, 

Edg'd round with moss, and tufts of matted grass : 

And plant, (the wind's impetuous rage to stop) 26 

Wild olive trees, or palms, before the busy shop ; 

Thai when the youiWl pnnce, with proud alarm. 

Calls out th* venturous colony to swarm— ^ 

When first their way through yielding air they wing, 

New to the pleasui-es of their native spring — 30 

The banks of brooks may mak»a cold retreat 

For tlie raw soldiers from the scalding heat. 

And neighb*ring trees with friendly shade invite 

The troops, unusM to long laborious flight. 

Then o*er tiie running stream or standing lake, 85 

A passa^ for tiiy weaiy peopkt make ; 

With osier floats the staudiiig water suow ; 

Of massy stones make bridges, if it flow ; 

That hauling in the sun thy bees may Im*, 

And, resting there their flaggy pinions dry, 40 

When, late returning home, ilie laden hobt 

By raguig winds is wreckM upon the coast 

Wild ihyaie and sav'ry set around their cell, 

Sweet to the taste, and fragrant to the smell: 

Set rows of rosemary with flowering stem, 46 

And let the purple vi'ieta driuk the stream. 

Wiiether tnou build the palace of thy bees 
With iwifitMl uhiers, or with barks of uees, 
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Make bat a nanow mouth; for as the cold 

Conceals mto a lump the liquid gold, BO 

So 'tis again dissobrd by summer's neat; 

And the svreet labours by extremes defeat. 

And therefore not ia vain, th* industrious kind 

WiAi dauby wax and flowers the chinks have lm*d, 

And^wtth their stores of gathered glue, contrive 56 

To stop the vents and crannies of their hive. 

libt birdlime, or Idaeao pitch, produce 

A mofe tenacioas mass of clammy juice. 

Nor bees are lod||*d in hives alone, but found 
}q chambers of their own beneath the ground : 60 

Their vaulted roois are hung in pumices. 
And io the rotten trunks of hollow trees. 

But plaster thou the chuiky hives with clay. 
And leafy branches o*er their lodgiiigs lay : 
Nor place them where too deep a water flows, '\ 65 
Ot where the yew, their poisonous neijghbour, grows ; f 
Nor roast red crabs, t* offend the nxeness of their 4 

nose; 
Nor near the streaming stench of muddy ground ; 
Nor hoUow rocks tliat reu(ier back the sound, 
And double images of voice rebound. 

For what remains, when golden suns appear^ 
And under earth have driven the winter year. 
The winged nation wanders through the skies, 
Aad o*er the plains apd shady forest flies :/ 
Then, stooping on tlie meads and leafy bow*rs, 75 

Th^ tkim the floods, and sip the purple flow'rs. 
Eiaued hence, and drunk with secret joy, 
Their young succession ail their cares eoiploy: 
Tliey bre^ they brood, instruct, and educate, 
And make provision for tlie future state : 80 

They work their waxen lodgings in tlieir hives, 
They labour honey to sustain tlieir lives. 
But when thou seest a swarming cloud arise, 
That gweqps aloft, and darkens all the skies. 
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The motioDS of their hasty flight attend ; 85 

And know, to floods or woods, their airy march they 

bend. 
Then melfoil be t, and honey-^ckles pound ; 
With these alluring savours strew the ground: 
And mix with tinluing brass the cymbaTs droning 

sound. 

Straight to their ancient cells, recallM from air, -90 

The reconcilM deserter's will repair. 
But, if intestine broils alarm the hive, 
(For two pretenders oft for empire strive) 
The vulgar in divided factions jar ; 
And murmuring sounds proclaim the civil war. 95 

InflamM with ire, and trembling \vnth disdain. 
Scarce can their limbs their mighty souls contaun. 
With shouts, the coward's courage they excite. 
And martial clangors call them out to fight: 
With hoarse alarms the hollow camp rebounds, 100 
That imitate the trumpets angry sounds : 
Then to their common standards they rej»ir; 
Tlie nimble horsemen scour the fields of air; 
In form of battle drawn, they issue forth, 
And ev'ry knight is proud to prove his worth. 105 

Prest for their country's honour, and their kin^s, f 

On their sharp beaks they whet their pointed stmg^ > 
And exercise their arms, and tremble with their wings. ) 
FuU in the midst the haughty monarchs ride ; i 
The trusty guards come up, and close the side ; > 110 
With shouts the daring foe to battle is defied. V . 
Thus, in the season of unclouded spring. 
To war they follow their undaunted king. 
Crowd through their gates ; and, in the fields of li^t. 
The shocking squadrons meet in mortal fight 115 

Headlong they fall from high, and wounded wound ; 
And heaps of'^slaughter'd soldiers bite the ground. 
Hard hailstoues lie not thicker on the plain, 
Nor shaken oaks such show'rs of acorns rain. 
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With gorgeous wiiig8> the marks of sovereign sway, 120 

The two contending princes make their way ; 

Intrefud through the midst of danger goy 

Their friends encourage and amaze the foe. 

With m^ty souls in narrow bodies prost. 

They chaUengei and encounter breast to breast; 125 

So f(k*d on mnOy unknowing bow to fly. 

And obstinately bent to win or die. 

That long the doubtfiil combat they maintain. 

Tin one prevails — for one can only leig^ 

Tetall these dreadful deeds, this deadly fray, 130 

A cast of scattered dust will soon aUay, 

And undecided leave the fortune of the day. 

When both the chiefs are sunder*d from the fight. 

Then to the lawful king restore his right; 

And let the wasteful prodigal be slain, 135 

That he, who best deserves, alone may reign. 

With ease distinguished is the regal race : 

Om monarch wears an honest open face: 

Shap*d to his size, and ^like to behold, 

His royal body shines with speaks of gold, 140 

And ruddy scales; for empire he designed. 

Is better bom, and of a nobler kind. 

That other looks like nature in disgrace : 

Gaunt are his sides, and sullen is his ftce , 

And like their grisly prince appear his gloomy race. ) 145 

Grim, ghastly, rugged, like a thirsty train 

That long have travelPd through a desert plain. 

And spit from their dry chaps the gatherM dust again. ^ 

The better brood, unlike the bastard crew. 

Are markM with royal streaks of shining hue ; 150 

61itt*ring and ardent, though in body less: 

From these at pointed seasons, hope to press 

Huge heavy htmeycombs, of colden juice. 

Not imfy sweet, but puie, and fit for use, 

T* allay the strength and hardness of the wme, 155 

AJid with old Bacchus, new metheglin join. 
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I tbt swamis are «aeer of their plaj. 
And loathe their empty hives, aad idly stiay, 
Rettrain the waitfon wgitiTes, and take 
A timely oaie to bring the truanU hack. IGO 

The task is eaqr—- hut to clip the wings 
Of their Ingh^ying aihitjary kings. 
At their comHiand, the people swarm away t 
Confine the mant, and the slaves will stay. 

Sweet garms, ML of sa&on flowers, invite 165 

The wandering gluttons, and retard their flight*- 
Biiides the god obscene, who frights away. 
With his lath sword, the thieves and Inrds of prey^ 
With his own hand, th^ guardian of the bees, 
For slips of pine may search the mountain trees, 170 
And with wud thyme and sav*ry plant the plain. 
Till his hard homy fingers ach with pain ; 
And deck with fhiitfiil trees the fields around. 
And with refiresbing waters drench the ground. 

Now, did I not so near my labours end, ) 17S 

Strike sail, and hast*ning to the harbour tend, > 
My sons to flow*ry gardens might extend — > 

To teach the v^etable arts to sing, 
The Psstan roses, and their double spring ; 
How succVy drinks ttie running streams> and bow 180 
Green beds of parsley near ^be river grow ; 
How cucumbers along the surfiice creep. 
With crooked bodies, and with bellies deep-— 
The late narcissus, and the winding trail 
Or tMar*s foot, mjnrtles green» and ivy pale : 185 

For, where with stat^ tow*rs Taientum standi^ 
And deep Galesus soirics the yeUow flands, 
I chanced an old Covyciao swain to know, ^ 

Lord of few acres, and those barren too, > 

Unfit finr sheep or v^ts, and more unfit to sow t ) 180 
Yet, laboring well his little spot of ground, 
Sknoe scatt*ring pot-herbs here and there he found. 
Which, cultivated with his daily care. 
And brui8*d with vervain, were his frugal fare. 
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Sametlnies white Ifllies did their leaves afB>id 196 

Widi wbokflome poppy flow'is, to mend bit bomflf 

board: 
For, late letunmig home, be supp'd at ease, ^ f ' 
And wisely deem*d the weakh of monarchs less: > 
The little <^ his own, because his own did please. ) 
To quit bb care, he gather'd first of all, 90O 

in 9>nDg the loses, apples in the fiill: 
Ado, wmd cold winter split the rocks in twain. 
And ice the running rivers did restrain. 
He stripped the beai's-fiwt of its leafy growth. 
And, calting western winds, accused tm mmug of aMb* 
He tberefore first among the sWains was nund > 

To lea^ the product of his laboured noand, ^ 

And squeese the comb, with golden hquor ciown*d. y 
His limes were first in flow'rs ; his lof^ pines^ 
With fiiendly shade, 8ecui*d his tender vines. SIO 

For ev*iy bloom his trees in spring afford, 
An aatamn apple was by tale re^or*d. 
He knew to rank his elms in even rows, ) 

For fitnt the grafted pear tree to dispose, V 

An^ tame to plums the sourness of the doea )21i 

With spreadinf planes he made a cool retreat. 
To shade gpodiellows from the summer's hea^ 
fkit, stiaiten'd in my apace, I must ibrsake 
This task, for others afterwards to take. 

Describe we next the nature of the bees, SIO 

Beslow'd by Jove for secret services, 
When, by the tinkling sound of timbrds led, 
Tbe king of heav*n in Cretan caves they fed. 
Of an tM face of animals, alone 
Tbe bees havecommon cities of their own, ftf 

And eommon sons: beneath one law they live, 
And with one common stock their traffic drive. 
Each has a certain home, a several stall: 
AB is tbe state's; the state provides for alL 
Mindliil of coming cok), they share the pain, 910 

And board, for winter's use, tbe summer's j^aiD, 
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Some o*er the public magazines preside ; 

And some are sent new forage to provide. 

These drudge in 6elds abroad ; and those at honie > 

Lav deep foundations for the laboured coinb, > 235 

With dc^, narcissus-leaves, and clammy gum. } 

To pitch the waxen flooring some contrive ; 

Some nurse the future nation of the hive ; 

S^^^eet hooey .some condeusi^ ; some 'purge the grout ; 

The rest, in cells apart, the liquid nectar shut : 240 

All, with united force, combine to drive 

The laxy drones fiom the laborious hive : 

With envy stung, they view each others deeds: 

With diligence Uie fragrant work proceeds. 

As when the Cyclops, at th' almighty nod, ' 245 

New thunder hasten for their angry god. 

Subdued in fire the stubborn metal lies ; 

One brawny smith the pu^&ng bellows piles, 

And draws and blows reciprocating air ; 

Others to quench the hissing mass prepare: 250 

With lifted anns they order ev'ry blow, f 

And chime their sounding hammers in a row ; > 

With laboured anvils iEltna groans below. \ 

Strongly they strike ; huge fiakes of flames expire : 

With tongs they turn the steel, and vex it in the fire. 255 

If little tUngs with great we may compare. 

Such are the bees, and such their busy care ; 

Studious of honey, each in his degree. 

The youthfid swain, the grave experiencM be e ■ 

That in the field ; this, in af&irs of state 260 

Emplo;^*d at home, abides within the gate. 

To fortify the combs, to build the wall. 

To prop the ruins, lest the fabric &11 : 

But, late at night, with weary pinions come 

The laboring youth, and heavy laden, home. 265 

Mains, meads, and orchards, all the day he plies; 

The gleans of yellow thyme distend his thighs: 

He spoils the saif'ron flowers: he «ps the blues 

Of violets, wilding blooms, and wfllow dews. 
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Tlwk toil is common; conunoa is their deep f 270 

Tbcj shake tbeir winp when mom bedns to peep; 

KosD through the city gates without delsiy ; 

Jlor ends tl^ work but with declining day. 

Then, having spent the last remains uf light, 

They gire ttiar bodies due repose at night, 275 

When hoUow mumiurs of their evening bells 

Dismisi the sleepy swains, and toll them to their cells. 

Wbeo onee in beds their weaiy limbs they steep, 

Mb hmiminf touuds disUufo their golden sleep. 

Tis saesed silence all. Nor dare they stray, 280 

Wheo fain is promised, or a stormy day ; 

Bat near the aty walls their watering take. 

Her teagi fi», but short excursions make. 

And as when empty barks on billows float. 
With sandy ballast sailors trim the boat ; 285 

So bees bear eravel stones, whose poising weisht 
**- — I through thr -'--*' =-- '- -'-'- -—^- -^- 
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Bat (whafs more strange) their modest appetite, 
Aterw from Venus, fly the nuptial rites. 
No last aperta ies their heroic mind, 290 

llor wastes their strength on wanton womankind ; 
Bat in their mouths reside tbeir genial powers: 
Tbey gither children from the leaves and flow*rs. 
Thai make they kings to fill the regal seat, 1 

Aadthostheirlitde citizens create, >296 

Aad waxen cities build, the palaces of state. y 

Aad oft on rocks their tender wings they tear, 
Aad sink beneath the burdens which they bear: 
8dc^ race of honey in their bosom beats, 
Aad iudi a seal they have for flow*ry sweets. 300 

Thtts, though the race of life they quicklv run, 
Wlych in the spoee of sev'n short years is done : 
TV immortal Ime in sure succession reigns; 
The fcctone of the fiunUy remains ; 
And ffmoAmn^ grandsnes the loi^ list contains SOS 

Bendes, not Egypt, India, Medsk, more 
WMi tvrile awe their idol kmg adore: 
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While be sumves, in concord and content 

Hie commons live, by no divisions renti 

But the great monarch's death dissolves the gp- 

vemment 9^10 

All goes to ruin ; they themselves contrive 
To rob the honey, and subvert the hive. 
The kin^resides, his subjects' toil survm, ^ 

The servue route their careful Caesar prase : ' 

Him they extol ; they worship him alone ; ^ S15 

They crowd his levees, and support his throne: 
Th^ raise him on their shoulders with a shout ; 
And, wlien their sov'reign's quarrel calk them out, 
His foes to mortal combat they defy, 
And think it honour at his fiset to die. , 9M 

Induc'd by such examples some have tau^t 
That bees have portion of etherial thou^t — 
Endu'd with particles of heavenly fires ; 
For God the whole created mass inspires. 
Through heav'n, and earth, and ocean's depth, he throws 
His influence round, and kindles as he goes,. 
Hence flocks, and herds, and men, and beasts, aod fimdi^ 
With breath are quicken'd, and attract thehr leuls; 
Hence take the forms his prescience did ordain. 
And into him at lei^h resolve again. 330 

No room is left for death : they mount the sky, 
And to their own congenial planets fly. 

Now, when thou bast decreed to Seise their ttoiw» 
And by prerogative to break their doors, 
With sprinkled water first the city choke, 335 

And then pursue the citizens with smoke. 
Two honey-harvests fall in cv'ry year: 
First, when the pleasing Reiades appear. 
And, springing upward, spurn the brmy seas: 
Again, when their affrighted choir surveys 810 

The wat'ry Scorpion mend his pace behmd, f 

With a black train of storms, and winter wind, > 
They plunge mto the deep and safe protection find. > 
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Fnme to revei^, tbe be^ a wrathful race. 
When OQce provoVd, assault the aggressor's face, 345 
And thiou^ th^ purple veins a passage find ; 
There fix uieir stings, and leave their souls behind. 

But, if a pinching winter thou foresee, 
And wouldst preserve thy famishM iaroily ; 
With firagrant ttijme the city fumigate, 350 

And breiUL tbe waxen wa]}s to save the state. 
For lurking lizards often lodee, by stealth ; 
Wfthio the suburbs, and punoin their wealth ; 
And worms, that shun the light, a dark retreat 
Have found in combs, and underminM the seat ; 355 
Or lazy drones, without their share of pain. 
In winter-quarters free, devour the sain ; 
Or wa^ infest the camp with louaalanns. 
And mix in battle with unequal arras ; 
Or secret moths are there in silence fed ; 360 

Or spiders in the vault their snaiy webs have roread. 

llie more oppressed by foes, or fainine-pinM, 
2^ more increase thy care to save the sinking kind: 
With greens and flowers recruit their empty hives, 
And seek fifesh forage to sustain their lives. 365 

Bat, since they share with man one common fate, 
Id health and sickness, and in turns of state, — 
Observe the symptoms. When they fiUl away, 
And languid) with insensible decay, 
,Tbqr change their hue ; with hae^iurd eyes they stare; 
Lean are their looks, and shaggedis their hair: 
And CBoWds of dead, that never must return 
To their lovM hives, in decent pomp are borne : 
Their firiends attend tHe hearse ; the next relations 

mourn. 
Tbe sick, for air, before the portal gasp, 
Tbeir ixible legs within each other cla^, 
Or i(9e in their empty hives remain, 
B^numbM with cold, and listless of their gain. 
Soft whispers then, and broken sounds, are heard, 
As when the woods by gentle winds are ftin'd ; 3S0 
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Such stifled noise as the close furnace hides, 

Or dying murmurs of departing tides. 

This wben thou seest galbanean odours use, 

And honey in the sickly hive infuse. 

Through reeden pipes convey the gulden flood, 385 

T* invite the people to their wonted food. 

Mix it with thickenM juice of sodden wines, 

And raisins from the grapes of Psjrthian vines: 

To these add pounded galls, and roses dry, 

And, with Cecrojiian thyme, strong-scented centauiy.SSO 

A flow'r there is, that grows in meadow-ground, 
Atnellus called, and easy to be found ; 
For, from one root, the rising stem bestows 
A wood of leaves, and vi'let purple boughs: 
The flow'r itself is glorious to behold, 395 

And shines on altars like refulgent gold — 
Sharp to the taste— by shepherds neai* the stream 
Of Mella found ; and thence they gave the name. 
Boil this restoruig root in gen'rous wine, 
And set beside the door, the sickly stock to dine. 400 
But, if the laboring kind be wholly lost. 
And not to be retrieved with care or cost ; 
'Tis time to touch the precepts of an art 
Th' Arcadian master aid of old impart ; 
And how he stock'd his empty hives again, 405 

ReuewM with putrid gore of oxen slain. 
An ancient legend I prepare to sing, 
And upward follow Fame^s unmortal spring ; . 

For, where witli sevenfold horns mysterious Nile 
Surrounds the skirts of Egypt^s fruitful isle, 410 

And where in pomp the sunburnt people ride. 
On painted baizes o^er the teeming tide. 
Which, pouring down from Ethiopian lands. 
Makes green the soil with slime, and black prolific 

sands — 
That length of region, and large tract of ground, 415 
1b this one art a sure relief have found. 
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Fust, in a place, by nature close, they build 

A aairow flooring, guttered, wallM, and tiTd. 

In this, four widdows are cootriv'd, that strike 

To the four winds opposM, their beams oblique. 420 

A steer of two years old they take, whose head 

Now first with burnished horns begins to spread : 

They stop his nostrils while he strives in vain 

To breathe fiee air, and struggles with his pain 

KnockM down, he dies: his bowels bruis'd within, 425 

Betray no wound on his unbroken skin. 

Extended thus, in this obscene abode 

The>' leave the beast ; but hrst sw cei flow*rs are strowM 

Beneath his body, broken boughs and thyme, 

And pleasing cassia just renewed in prime. 430 

This must be done ere spring makes equal day. 

When western winds on curlin| waters play : 

Ere painted meads produce their flow*ry crops. 

Or swallows twitter on the chimney tops. 

"Hie tainted blood, in this close prison pent, " 435 

Begins to boil, and through the bones ferment. 

Then (wond*rous to behold) new creatures rise, 

A movmg mass at first, and short of thighs ; 

Til shooting out with l^s, and impM with wings. 

The grubs proceed to bees with pomted stings, 440 

And, more and more affecting air, they try 

Their toider pinions, and b^in to fly : 

At length, like summer stonns firoin spreading clouds. 

That burst at once, and pour impetuous floods — 

Or flights of arrows from the Parthian bows, 445 

When firoro a&r they gall embattled foes— 

With such a tempest Uirough the skies they steer; 

And such a form the winged squadrons bear. 

What god, O Muse ! this useful science taught ? 
Or by what inan*s experience was it brought f 450 

Sad Aristaeus fix)m feir Tempe fled — 
His bees with fiunine or diseases dead : — 
On Peneus* banks he stood, and near his holy head 



J 



I4t GEORGIC IV. 

And, whfle his falling tears the stream supplyM, 

Thus, mourning to his mother goddess criea : 455 

*• Mother Cjrrene ! mother, whose abode 

Is in the depth of this immortal flood ! 

What boots itt that from Phoebus* loins I spring 

The third, by him and thee, firom heavVsh^ king? 

O ! where is all thy boasted pity gone, 460 

And promise of the skies to thy deluded son ? 

Why didst thou me, unhappy me, create, 

Odiou»to gods, and borne to bitter &te ? 

Whom scarce my sheep, and scarce my painful plou^, f 

The needful aids of human life allow : S 

So wretched is thy sun, so bard a mother thou ! \ 

Proceed, inhuman parent, in thy scorn ; S 

Root up my trees ; with blights destroy my com ; > 

My vineyards ruin, and my sheepfolds burn. \ 

Let loose thy rage, let all thy spite be shown ; 470 

Since tlms thy hat6 pursues the praises of thy sosi.^ 

But, from her mossy how^r l>elow the ground. 

His careful mother beanl the plaintive sound — 

EncompassM with her sea-green sisters round. 

One common work they ply'd ; their distaff fuH 

With carded locks of blue Milesian wool. 

Spio, with Drymo brown, and Xantho fair. 

Add sweet Phyllodoce with long dishevelled hair ; 

Cydippe with Lycorias, one a maid, 

And one that once had caird Lucina*s aid ^0 

Clio and Beroe, firom one father both ; 

Both eirt with gold, and clad in particoloured cloth ; 

Opis ue meek, and Deiojpeia proud ; 

Nisaea lofty, with Ligea loud ; 

Thalia joyous, Ephjrre the sad, > 485 

And Arethusa, once Diana*s maid, > 

But now (het quiver left) to love betrayM. ^ 

To these Clymene the sweet theft declares 

Of Mars ; and Vulcan's unavailing cares ; 

And all the rapes of gods, and ev*ry love, 490 

From ancient Chaos dow^n to youthful Jove : 
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Thus while she sings, the siscen turn the wheel, 
Empty the woolly rack, and fill the reel. 
A mournful sound again the mother bears ; 
Affjn the mournful sound invades the sisters* ears. 49S 
Starting at odbe from their green seats, they rise — 
Fear in their heart, amazement in their eyes. 
But Arethusa, leaping from her bed, V 

First lifts above the waves her beauteous head* > 
And, crying from afar, thus to Cyrene said: ) 500 

**0 staler, not with causeless fear possest ! 
No stiaoger voice disturbs thy tender breast, 
*Tis AnstSBus, His thy darling son. 
Who to his careless mother makes his moan. 
Near his paternal stream be sadly stands, SOS 

With downcast eyes, wet cheeks, and folded hands. 
Upbraiding heav'n from whence his lineage came, 
And cruel calls the gods, and cruel thee, by name.** 

Cyiene, mov*d wiUi love, and seiz'd with fear. 
Cries out, ** Conduct my son, conduct him here : 510 
*Tis lawfril for the youth, derivM from gods, 
To view the secrets of our deep abodes.** 
At ooce she wav*d her hand on either side ; 
At once the ranks of swelling streams divide. 
Two rising heaps of liquid crys^ stand, 515 

And leave a S[>ace betwi?^ of empty sand. 
Thuls safe receiv*d, the downward track he treads, 
Which to his mother's wat*ry palace leads. 
With wond*ring eyes he views the secret store 
Of lakes, that, pent in hollow caverns, roar; 520 

He hears the crackling sounds of coral woods, 
And sees the secret source of subterranean floods ; 
Aad where, distinguish'd in their sev*ral cells. 
The fount of Pha^ and of Lycus, dwells ; 
Where swift Enipeus in his bed appears, 525 

AndTj^r his majestic forehead rears; 
Whence Anio flows, and Hypanis profound 
Breaks thro* th* opposing rocKs wiu raging sound ; 



144 GEORGIC IV. 

Where Po first issues firom his dark abodesi 

And, awful in his cradle, rules the floods : S30 

Two golden horns on his large front be wears, 

And bis ^rim face a builds resemblance bears: 

With rapid course he seeks the sacred main. 

And fattens, as he runs, the fruitful plain. 

Now, to the court arrivM, th* admiring son 535 

Beholds the vaulted roofs of pory stone. 
Now to his mother goddess tells his grief. 
Which she with pity hears, and promises relief. 
Tb* officious nymphs, attending m a ring. 
With water drawn from their perpetual ^ring, 54D 
From earthly dregs bis body purify. 
And rub his temples, with fine towels, dry ; 
Then load the tables with a liberal feast. 
And honour with full bowls their friendly guest 
The sacred altars are involv'd in smoke ; 545 

And the bright choir their kindred gods invoke. 
Two bowls the mother fills with Lydian wine ; ) 

Then thus : »' Let these be pour'd, with rites divine, > 
To the great authors of our wat'ry line — S 

To father Ocean, this ; and this," she said. ^ 550 

** Be to the nymphs bis sacred sisters paid. 
Who rule the watery plains, and hold the wood- 

land shade." 
She sprinkled thrice, with wine, the Vestal-fire ; 
Thrice to the vaulted roof the flames aspire. 
Rais*d with so blest an t)men, she beeun, 555 

With words like these, to cheer her drooping son 
** In the Carpathian bottom, makes abode 
The ^epherd of the seas, a prophet and a god« 
High o*cr the main in wat'ry pomp he rides, 
His azure car and finny coursers guides — B90 

Proteus his name.— To his Pallenian port 
I see firom far the weary god resort 
Him, not alone, we river gods adore. 
But aged Nereus hearkens to his loie. 
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WUh Mie fovMl^ and wkb unerring dteiq, fi65 

He sees what is, and was, and is to Qome. 

This Neptune gave bim, when he gave to keq» 

His scaly flocks, tliat graze the wat^iy deep. 

Implore his aid ; for Proteus only knows 
I The secret cause, and cure, of all thy woes. ijp 

I But first the wily wizard njust be caught ; 

Fof^ unconstrained, he nothing tells ^« noii^llit; 

Nor is with pray*r8, or bribes, cr flattery bouKht 

Surprise hini first, and with hard iSstters bind ; 
I Then all his frauds will vanish into wind. S75 

I will myself conduct thee on thy way, 
I When next the southing sun inflames the daj. 

When the dry herbage thirsts for dews in vain. 

And sheep, in shades, avoid the parching [dain; 

Then will I lead thee to hissecret seat, 580 > 

When, weary with his toil, and scorchM with Jieaty > 
I The wayvrard sire firequents his cool retreak j 

His eyes with heavy slumber overcast — 
: With ibrc^ invade his limbs, and bind him fUL 
I Thus surely bound, yet be not over bold: €86 

The dipp*ry eod will try to loose his hold, 
' And vanous forms assume, to ciieat thy sig^it^ 
' Aod with vain imag^ of beasts affright; 

With foamy tusks, he seems a bristly boai^ 

Or ioutaies the lion^s angry roar; 190 

Bnaks out in crackling flames to shun thy suarp^ 

Hittes a dragon, or a ti|^r stares ; 

Or with a wue thy caution to betray, 
i Ib fleeting streams attempts to slide away. 
I But tbou, the more he varies forms, beware 59S 

To stcain his fetters with a stricter care, 

"nil, tiring all his arts, he turns again 
I To his tiue shape, in which he first was seee.^ 

Tins said, with nectar she her son anoints; 

^■*»*mg vigour tfarouch his mortal joints: 80O 

l>iNm from his bead ^ liquid odours ran ; 

He bnathM of heav'n, and looVd above a man. 
vet. I. ' 10 
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Within a nomitain's boUow womb, «bere lies 
A kurge lecett eooeeaPd from human eyes, 
Wheie heaps of bilJows, driT*n by wind and tide^ ) 
In form of war their wat'iy ranks divide, / 

And there like Gentries set, without the mouth abide: > 
A station saft for ships, when tempests roer, 
A silent harbour, and a cover'd shore. 
Secure withia resides the various god, 610 

Afd drawa a lock upon his dark abode. 
Hither with silent steps, secure from sisbt, 
The goddess guides her son, and turns him from I 

li^t: 
Herself mvolv*d in clouds, prscipitates her flight. 

*Twas noon ; the sultiy I>og-8tar from the sky 615 
Scorch*d Indian swains ; tlie riveFd grass was dry ; 
The sun with flammg arrows piercM the flood, 
And, darting to the twttom, bak'd the mud ; 
When weary Proteus, from the briny waves, 
Retir'd for shelter to his wonted caves. 620 

His finny flocks about their shepherd play, 
And, roUmg round him spurt the bitter sea : 
Unwieldilv they wallow first in ooze. 
Then in the shady covert seek repose. 
Himself; their herdsman, on the middle mount, 625 
Takes of his master^ flocks a just account. 
So, seated on a rock, a shepherd's groom 
Surveys his evening flocks returning home. 
When towing calves and bleating Iambs, from fiir, 
Provoke the prowling wolf to nightly war. 690 

Th* occasion oflbrs, and the jrouth complies ; 
For scarce the weary god had closM his eyes. 
When, rushing on wini shouts, he binds m chains 
The drowsy prophet, and his limbs constrains. 
He, not unttundiUl oi his usual art, €tf 

First in disseu^Ued Are attempts to part: 
Then roaring beasts, and running streams, he tilM 
And wearies aU his minudee of i>^: 
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Bui, faaTin^ shifted ct V y fo rm to *9cape, 

C<Mirioc*d of conquest, be lesuiu'd fats 8 

Aad thus, at leogth. In human accent spoke 

*• Aodacious jo«ith ! what madness coiud profofce 

A mortal man f invade a sleeping god .^ 

Hi'faat bus^oess brought tKee to my oaxk abode?" 

Toihis tb* audacious youth: ** llioo know*st luD wdl 

My name and bus'oees, god ; nor need I tdL 

3b man can Proteus cheat: but, Pmeus, leave 

Thr fiaud/ul arts, and do not thou deceive. 

iWlowiog the gods' command I coom t* i _ 

Ti>y iielp, my perish'd people to lestoie.** ' 650 

The f«€r, who could not yet his wrath assoage, 

Roird hts green eyes, that sparkled with hit rage. 

And gnasb'd his teeth, and cried, «< no vulnrgod 

Pursues thy crioies, mw with a common rod. 

Thy great misdeeds have met a due reward, 655 

And Orpheus' dymg prayers at length are heard. 

Far crimes, not his, the lover lost his liie, 

And at thy hands requires his murder'd wife : 

Sot (if tfaie Fates assist not) canst thou *8cape 

The just revenge of that intended rape. 660 

To stuir thy lawless lust tlie dyipe bride, 

Vbvary, took aloog the river's sicfe. 

Nor at her heels perceiv*d the deadly snake, 

1 at kc»t the hank, hn coven of the brake. 



Bat an her feDow-nymphs the i 
With load laments, and break the yieklii«air: 
The reafansof Man icmumnir aH aroumt 
And echoes to tfa" Athenian shores reb 



66S 



TV onfaaiipj bashaBd, husband now no more, 
Did oo fait tmefiil harp his lots dep io ie 
And toi^ghl hitmoomfiil mind wiUi mn 
QhiAae, dear wife. 



610 
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He caD'dl, aigli'd, tone : lut gpefe with day beguBy 
* \ 4taty feurira widi the itttiiig son. 
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E^en tQ the dark dominions of the night 676 

He took his way, through forests void of li^ht,. 

And dar*d araidst the trembling ghosts to sing, 

And stocd before th* inexorable king. 

Th* infernal troops like passing shadows glide. 

And, listening, crowd the sweet musk;ian*8 side — 680 

(Not flocks of birds when driv'n by storms or nig^t. 

Stretch to the forest with so thick a flight—) 

Men, matrons, children,, and th* unmarried ntaid, ) 

The mighty hero's more majestic shade, ? 

And youths on fimeral piles before their parents laid, i 

All these Cocytus hounds with squalid reeds. 

With rauddy ditches, and with deadly weeds; 

And baleful Styx encompasses around, 

With nine slow circling streams, th' unhappy groond. 

E*en from the depths of hell the damnM advance; 690 

Th* infernal mansions, nodding seem to dance; 

The ciping three-mouth'd do^ forgets to snarl: 

The Furies hearken, and their snakes uncurl ; 

Ixlon seems no more his pain to feeU 

But leans attentive on his standing wheel 6U5 

All dangers past, at length the lovely bride 

In safety woes, with her melodious guide. 

Longing the common light again to share. 

And draw the vital breath of upper air — 

He first ; and close belund him followed she ; 700 

For such was Proserpine's severe decree — 

When strong desires th' impatient youth invadOt 

By little caution and much love betray'd : 

A &ult, which easy pardon might receive. 

Were lovers judges, or could hell forgive ; 705 

For, near the confines of etherial light. 

And longing for the gliram'ring of a sidit, 

Th* unwary lover casts hb eyes behind. 

Forgetful of the law nor master of his mind. 

Straight all his hopes exhal'd in empty smoke ; TM 

And lus long toils were forfeit for a look. 
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Thiee flaifaes of blue ligfaiohig gave the siga 

Of oGfy'iiaiits broke ; tluee peals of thunder join. 

Tben thus the bride: « what fiiry seis'd on thee, 

rnfaappy man ! to lose thyself and me ? 715 

Dmg d back again by cruel destinies, 

An noo dumber shuts my swinuning eyes. 

And now fiuewell ! involv'd in shades of niglit, 

For erer I am ravish'd from thy sight. 

la vain I teach my feeble hands, to join 720 

la street embraces— «h ! no kmger thine !* 

She said; and from his eyes the fleeting fiur 

Betir'd like subtle smoke dissoWM in air, 

Aad left the hopeless lover in despair. 

bk vain, with folding aims, the youth essayed 725 

Ta slop her flight, and strain the flying shade: 



Be nn^; he rares; all means in vain he tries, ) 
Wioi lage inflamed, aslooish^d with surpriset > 
Bat she retum'd no moce, to biess his lon^mg eyes, y 



Horwould th* inftmal ferrymen once more, 79(^ 

Be bnb'd to waft him to the ferther shore. 

Wittt should he do, who twice had lost hb kwe? 

What notes invent? what new petitions move ? 

Bar soul already was consigned to fets, 

Aad shivering in the leaky sculler sate. 735 

Fflr aev*n continued monttu, if feme say true, 

tbt wretched swain his sorrow did renew: 

Bf Stryman's freesing streams he sat alone: 

iVe rocks wen 



to pity with his moan: 
Tpees bant their heads to bear him sing his wiangi: 740 
Flene tigers couchM around, and loll*a their fewning 



SQi,cloae in poplar shades, her children gone, 

Tht BKMher nightingale laments alone, 

Whoie nest some prying churl had foimd, and dience. 

By stealth, coavey*d th* unfeather'd innocence. 745 

Bat she supplies the night with moumftd strains; 

Aad mdancjioly music fills the plains. 
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Sad Orpheus tfius his tedious boun employs, 

Averse 6901 Venus, and firom nuptial joys. 

Alone he tempts the firosen floods^ aloue 750 

Th* unhappy climes, where spring was ne^er known ; 

He moumM his wretched wile, iu vain restored. 

And Pluto's unavailing boon depWd. 

The Thmcian matrons— who the youth accus*d 

Of tove disdain'd, and marria^ rites refused — 755 

With furies and nocturnal oisies fir*d^ 

At length against his sacred fife conspir'd. 

IVhora e'en the savage beasts had spar'd, ther kHTd* 

And strew'd his married limbs about the field. 

Then, when his head, fiom his fair shoulden turn^ 780 

'Wksh'd by the waters, was on Hebrus borne, 

£*en then his trembUna toncue invok'd hb bride; I 

With his latft voice, * Eurydiee,' he cried. > 

•Eutydice,* the toeks aad river-banks re{died.** 1 

Tmi answer Proteus aave; no more he 8aid» \ 765 
Biat in the billows piim^d his hoary head ; f 

And, where he leap*d| me waves, in eirdes widely r 
ispteid. J 

The dynph retumM her d i o c yi ug sod le cheer. 
And bid him banish his superikious fear: 
** For now,** said she« ^ the cause is knowii^ from wbeaoe 
Thy wo succ e e d e d , and fer what otifence 
The nymphs, companions of th* unhappy maid. 
This punishment upon thy crimes have Jaid ; 
And ^ent a pfauue among thy thrivinj; beet. 
With vows and suppliant pray*is thrar powers ap|)ease ; 
The mA NapRab raee will soon repent 
Their anger, and remit the punishment. 
The secset in an easy method lies ; 
Select -four brawny bidk for sacrifice, 
IVhkh on LycsBus giase without a guide; 780 

Aid four fiur heifiurs yet in yoke untried. 
For dMMt four altars in thehr temple tear« 
Aod Iben adore the woocHand pow*rs with prfty^b 
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Fron the dam ▼ictims pour the streatuing blood, 

Amd leave tbeir bodies in the shady wood : TtS 

Ifioe mornii^ tbeoce, L tbaean poppy bring, 

Tttpeaae tbe maoes of the poet^s king: 

Aao, to propitiate his cfiended bride, 

A fttted calif and a black ewe provide: 

Tkn finisbM, tothe former woods le^r." 2 T90 

Qis mother's precepts be performs with caie; > 

Tbe temple nsits, and adofes with piaj^; > 

Four altars raises ; from his herd he ciius, 

For daughter, four the &lrest of his bulls: 

Poor beilers from his female store he took, 79$ 

MM. fiur, and all uoknowiog of the'yok% 

IGae mominp thence, with sacrifice and pimy*il^ 

Tbe pow*r8 atou*d, he to the grove repairs. 

Behold a prodigy! for, from within 

The broken bowels and tbe bfoated ddn, 8Q0 

A bfffxing noise of bees his ears alarms: 

Straight issue through the sides assembliog 8waiiii& 

DdAas a doud, they make a wheeling flijpit. 

Then on a neighb'rii^tree, descending, light: 

like a large cluster c? black grapes they show, MS 

Aod make a large dependance firoro the boudi. 

Thus have 1 sung of fields, and flocks, and treeib 
And of the waxen work of lab'ring bees; 
While ra^ty Caesar, thund*ring mm afiii^ 
Seeks on Euphrates* banks the spoils of war; tl9 

With conq'nng arts asserts his country's causey 
With arts of peace tbe willing people draws ; 
On the g)ad earth the golden age renews. 
And his great fothei's path to heav*a poisiies; 
Whfle I atNaples pa» my peacefol days, tlS 

Afiectific studies of leas noisy pnuse ; 
And, bold through youth, beneath tbe beecben ifa4^ 
Tbe lays of sfae^rds, and their loves have pl^d. 
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BOOK I. 



ARGUMENT. 



The TrojuBS, after « teyen yean* royaget let sail for Italy, but 
are otrertaken by a dreadJul itorm, wbicb Jik>liis raises at the 
request of Juno. The tempest sinks one, and scatters the 
rest. Neptune driires off the winds, and calms the sea. Apneas, 
with his own ship and six more, arrives safe at an African port. 
Venus complains to Jupiter of her son's misfortunes. Jupi- 
ter comforts her, and sands Mercury to procure him a kind re- 
ception among the Carthaginians. iKneas, going out to di»- 
corer the country, meets his motfier in the shape of a hua- 
tresst who conveys him in a cloud to Carthage, where he sees 
bis friends whom he thought lost, and receives a kind enter- 
tainment finom the queen. Dido, by a device of Venus, be- 
gins to have a pasnon for him, and, after some discourse with 
him, desires the histor;jr of his adventures since the siege of 
Troy, which is the sid>ject of the two following books. 



Arms, and the man T sing, who, forcM by Fate, > 

And hai^ty Juno*8 unrelenting hate. 

Expelled and exil*d, left the Trojan shore. 

Long labours, both by sea and land, he bore, 

And in the doubtful war, before he won 5 

The Lattan realm, and built the destin'd town ; 

His banish'd gods restorM to rites divine. 

And settled sure succession in his line. 

From whence tl»e race of Alban fathers come, 

And the long glories of majestic Rome. 10 
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O Muse ! the causes and the crimes relate ; 
What goddess was provokM, and whence her bate 
For what o£knce the queen of heav*n began 
To persecute so brave, so just a man. 
Inroiv^d his anxious lite in endless cares, 15 

Exposed to wants, and hurried into wars ! 
Can heavenly minds such high resentment show, 
Qr exercise their spite in human wo ? 

Against theTyber^s mouth, but fieir away 
An ancient town was seated on the sea— 20 

A Tynan colony— the people made 
Stout for the wsur, and stuaious of their trade : 
Carthage the name — b^ovM by Juno more 
Than her own Argos, or the Samian shore. 
Her« stood her chariot ; here if heav*n were kind J5 
The seat of awful empire she designM. 
Yet she had heard an ancient rumour fly, 
(Long cited by the people of the sky) 
That times to come stiould see the Trojan race 
Her Cartilage ruin, atid her towers deface. ; 30 

Nor tlius confin'd, the yoke of sov'rei^ sway 
Should on the necks of all the nations lay. 
She ponder'd this, and fear'd it was in fate; 
Nor could forget the war she wag'd of late. 
For conou'ring Greece, against the Trojan state. 
Besides, long causes working in her mind, 
And secret seeds of envy, lay behind : 
Deep graven in her heart, the doom remain'd 
Of partial Paris, and her form disdainM ; 
The grace bestowed on ravishM Ganymeid, 
Electra^s glories, and her injur'd bed. 
Each was a cause alone ; and all combinM ; 
To kindle vengeance in her haughty mind. 
For this, for distant firom the Latian coast, 
She drove the remnants of the Trojan host : 
And sev*n long years th* unhappy wandVing train 
Were toss'd by storms, and sczuter^d thro' the main. 
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S(xh time, such toB* requii'd the Roman name. 
Such length of labour for so vasi a frame. 

Now scarce the Trojan fleet, with sails and oars, 50 
Had left behind the fair Sicilian shores, 
Eqt'ring with cheerful shouts the wafry reign. 
And plougliing frothy furrows in the main ; 
VVhen, laboring still with endless discontent, 
Tlie queen of heav*n did thus her ftiiy vent — 55 

•* Then am 1 vanquished f must I yidd ?'* said she : 
** And must the Trojans reign in Itahr f 
So fiite wifl have it; and Jove adds bis force; 
Nor can my pow*r divert their happy course. 
Could angry PaUas, with revengenu spleen, 60 

The Grecian navy bum, and drown toe men ? 
She, for the fault of one offending foe. 
The bolts of Jove himself presumM to throw ; 
With whirlwinds from beneath she tossM the ship. 
And bare exposM the bosom of the deep: 65 

Then — as an eag)e gripes the trembling game — 
The wretch, yet hissing with her fother^s flame. 
She strong «eiz*d, and, with a burning wound 
Transfixed, and naked, on a rock she bound. 
But I, who wblk in awfiil state above, 70 

The majesty of heaven, the sister-wife of Jove, 
F'or length of years my fruitless force employ 
Against the thm remams of rum*d Ttay I 
What nadons now to Juno*s pow'r wiU pray. 
Or offerings on my slighted altars lav ?** 75 

Thus rag^d the goddess ; and with fury frau^t. 
The restless regions of the storms she sought, 
Where, in a spacious cave of living stone. 
The tyrant iEdus, from his airy throne. 
With pow*r imperial curbs the strug^ng winds, 60 
And sounding tempests in dark prisons binds. 
ITiis way, and that, th' impatient captives tend, 
And, pressing for n^se, tne mountains rend. 
High m his hall th' undaunted monarch stands, 
And shakes his sceptre, and their rage commands ; 85 
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Which he did not, their unresisted sipay 
Would sweep the world before them in their way ; 
Karth, air, and seas, thro* empty space would roll. 
And heaven would fly before tlie driving soul. 
In fear of this, the father of the gods ^ 90 

ConiinM their fury to those dark abodes. 
And locked them safe within, oppressed with moon- 
tain loads; 
Impos'd a king with arbitrary sway. 
To loose then: fetters, or their force allay ; 
To whom the suppliant queen her prayers addreas^d, 95 
And thus die tenor of her suit expressed, 
•*0, iEolua !— foi: to thee the king of heav'n 
The pow^r of tempests and of wmds has giv'n ; 
Thy force alone their fury can restrain. 
And sraoothe the waves, or swell the troubled main— ^ 
A race of wand*ring slaves, abhor'd by me 
With i)nsp*rous passage cut the Tuscan sea : 
To fruit^t Italy their course they steer. 
And, for their vanquished gods, design new temples there. 
Raise all thy windis, with night involve the skies; 105 
Sink or disperse my fiital enemies. — 

Twice sev*n, the charming daughters of the main, 
" Around my i>erson wait, and bear my train:" 
Succeed my wi^, and second my design, f 

The fairest, Deiopeia, shall be tbme, > 110 

And make thee rather of a happy line." ) 

To this the ^ — ♦♦ *Tis yours, O gueen ! to will 
The work, which duty binds me to fulfil. 
These airy kingdoms, and this wide command. 
Are all the presents of your bounteous hand : 115 

Yours is my sovereign's grace ; and, as your guest, 
I sit with gods at tteir cdestisil foast 
Raise tempests at your pleasure, or subdue ; 
Disp se or empire, which I hold from you." 

lie said, ana hurlM against the mountain side 120 
Hit) quivMng spear, and all the god applied. 
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The ragiiig vdnds rush thioudi the hollow wound. 

And dsmce aloft in ur, and uim along the ground ; 

Then settling on the sea, the surges sweep, 

Raise liquid mountains, and disclose the deep. 125 

South, east, anri west, with nyxM confusion roar. 

And roll the foaming billows to the shore. 

The cables crack ; the sailors fearful cries ) 

Ascend : and sable night involves the skies ; > 

And beav*n itself is ravish'd firom their eyes. ) 130 

Loud peals of thunder firom the poles ensue; 

Then flashing fires the transient ught renew ; 

The face of thinse a frightful image beus ; 

And present death in various forms appears. 

Struck with unusual firight, the Trojan chie^ 135 

With lifted hands and eyes, invokes relief; 

And ** Thrice and four tiroes happy those,** he cried, 

** That under Ilian walls, befine their parents, died I 

Tydides, bravest of the Grecian train ! i 

Why could not I by that strong arm be slain, > 140 

And lie tr^ noble Hector on the plain, S 

Or great Sarpedon, in those bloody fields, 

Where Simois rolls the bodies and the shields ' 

Of heroes, whose dismembered bands yet bear 

The dart aloft, and clench the pointed spear ? 145 

Thus, while the pious prince his ftue bewaUs. 
Fierce Boreas drove aeainst his ^ring sails, 
And rcint the sheets : the raging billows rise. 
And mount the tossing vessd to the skies: 
Nor can the shivering oars sustain thfe ^diyw ; 150 

The galley gives her side, and turns her prow ; 
While those astern, descending down the steep, 
Through gaping waves behold the boiling deep. 
Three diips were hurried by the southern bla^ 
And on the secret shelves with fury cast, 155 

Those hidden rocks th' Ausonian sailors knew; 
They called them altars, when they rose in view. 
And show'd their spacious backs above the flood. 
Three more fierce £uru8, in hisangiy mood. 
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Duh*don^8ba]]owtof themovincnnd, 160 

And in the mid ocean left toem nioord a-kad. 
Orontes* bark, that bore the Lycian craw, 
(A horrid sight) e*en in the hero's view, 
From stem to stern bv waves was overborne: 
The trembling pilot, from bis rudder torn, 165 

Was headlong burlM : thrice round the ship was loatM, 
Then bulgM at once, and in the deep was lost; 
And here and there above the waves were seen 
Arms, pictures, precious goods, and floating men. 
The stoutest vessel to the storm gave way, 170 

And suckM thio' looson'd planks the rushing sea. 
Ilioneus was her chief Aletes old. 
Achates foithful, Abas young and bold, 
Endur'd not less: theur ships with gapbg seams, 
Admit the deluge of the briny streams. 175 

Meantime imperial Neptune heard the sound 
Of raging biUows breaking on the nound. 
DispleasM, and fearing lor his watery reign. 
He rear d his awful head above the main, 
Berene in majesty, — then rolPd his eyes 180 

Around the ^ace of eartl^ and seas, and skies. 
He saw the Trojan fleet dispersed, distress'd. 
By stormy winds and wintTy heaven oppressed. 
Full well the god his sister^s envy knew. 
And what her aims and what her arts pursue. 185 

He summonM Eunis and the Western mast, 
And first an angry glance on both he cast, 
Then thus rebiuc* .— ** Audacious winds ! fiom wheu ce 
This bold attempt, this rebel insolence ! 
Is it for you to ravage seas and land, 190 

UnauthorisM by my supreme command f 
To raise such mountains on the troubled main ? 
Whom I— but first 'tis fit the biUows to mtmin: 
And then you shall be taoght obedience lo my leign. 
Hence, to your tord my royal mandate bear-— 
The reaknt of ocean and the fields of air 
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Are mine, not hit. By fiital lot to me 

The liqaid empire ftll, and trident of the sea. 

His pow*r to boUow caverns is confin'd : 

Theie let him reign, the jailor of the wind, 200 

With hoarse commands his breathing subjects call, 

And boast and bluster in his empty hatl.** 

He spoke, and while he spoke, he smooth*dtbe tea, 

Dispelled the darkness and restored the day. 

Cymotboe, Triton, and the sea-green train 20S 

Of beauteous nymphs, the dau^ters of tfie main. 

Clear from the rocks the vessels vith their bands : > 

The god himself with ready trident stands, ^ 

And opes the deep, and spreads the moving sands; ) 

Then heaves them off the shoals. — ^Where*er he ^ 

guides 
His 6nny coursers, and in triumph rides. 
The waves unruffle, and the sea subsides. 
As when in tumults rise th* ignoble crowd. 
Mad are their niotions, and their tongues are loud ; 
And stones and brands in rattling volleys fly, 215 

And all the rustic arms that fury can supply: 
If then some grave and pious man appear, 
They hush their noise, and lend a listening ear: 
He soothes with sober words their angry mood, 
And quenches their innate desire of blood : 230 

Ho, when tl)e father of the flood appears. 
And o*er the seas his sovereign trident rears, 
Their fury foils : he skims the liquid plains, ) 

High on his chariot, and, with loosen'd rems, > 
Majestic moves along, and awful peace mauitahis. ) 236 
The weary Tsoians ply their 8batter>d oars 
To nearest land, and make the Libyan shores. 

Within a long recess there Kes a bayt 
An island shades it from the ruling sea. 
And ibrms a port secure fbt ships to ridei Y 290 

Broke by the jutting land on either side, > 

In double streams tie briny waters glida, ) 
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Betwixt two rows of rocks: a tylvan scene 
Appears above, and groTes for ever green : 
A grot is formed beneath, wiUi mossy seats, 23$ 

To rest the Nereids, and exclude the heats. 
Down tbrough the crannies of the living wall& 
The crystal streams descend in murm*nng ialis. 
No halsers need to bind the vessels here. 
Nor bearded anchors ; for no storms they fear. 240 
Sev*n ships within this htLppy harbour meet, 
The thin remainders of the scattered fleet, 
The Trojans, worn with toils, and spent with woes, 
Leap on the welcomed land, and seek their wishM repose. 
Fhrst, good Achates, with repeated strokes 245 

Of clashing flints, their hidden fires provokes 
Short flame succeeds : a bed of withered leaves 
The dying sparkles in their fall receives : 
Caught into life, in fiery fiimes they rise. 
And, fed with stronger food, invade the skies. 250 

The Trcjans, droppmg wet, or stand around 
The cheerfiil blaze, or lie along the ground. 
Some dry thehr corn, infected with the brine, 
Then grmd with marbles, and prepare to dine. 
iBoeas clunbs the mountain's airy brow, 255 

And takes a prospect of the seas below, 
If Capys thence, or Antheus, he could spy. 
Or see the streamers of Caicus fly. 
No vessels were in view, but on the plain, 
Three beamy stags command a lordlV train 260 

Of branching heads : the more ienobie throng 
Attend theur stateljr steps, and sumlv graze along. 
jRe stood ; and wmle secure they fea beloir, 
He took the quiver and the trusty bow 
Achates os'd to bear : the leaders first 26S 

He laid alon^ and then the vulgar pieicM ; 
Nor ceasM his arrows, till the shady plain 
Sev*n mighty bodies with their blood distain. 
For the sev*n ships, he made an equal share. 
And to the port returned tdumpbant fioom the war, 279 
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The jars of gen*roas wine ( Acestes* gift, 

Wiien his Trinacrian sboxes the navy leh^ 

He set abroach, and for the feast prepar^a, 

in equal portions with the ven^aon shared. 

Thus while he dealt it round, the pious chief 275 

With cheerftil words allay'd the common grief: — 

"Eadure, and conquer ! Jove will soon dispose, 

To future good, our past and present woes. 

With me, Uie rocks of Scylla you have tried ; 

Th* inhuman Cyclops, and his den defied. 380 

What greater ills hereafter can jnu bear ? 

Resume your courage, and dismiss your care. 

An hoar will come, with pleasure to relate 

ITour sorrows past, as benefits of fate. 

Through various hazards and events, we move 385 

To Latium, and the realms foredoomM by Jove. ' 

Call*d to the seat (the promise of the skies^ 

Where Trojan kingdoms once again may rise, 

Endure the hardships of ybur present state ; 

Live, and reserve yourselves for better fote.** 390 

These words he spoke, but spoke not irora his heart; 

His outward smiles conceals his inward imart. 

The joUy crew, unmindful of the past, 

The quarry share, their plenteous dinner haste. 

Some strip the skin ; some portion out the si)oil; } 295 

The limbs, yet trembling, in the caldrons boil ; > 

Some on the fire, the reeking entrails broiL \ 

StiMchM on the grassy tur^ at ease they dme, 

Restore then strength with meat, and cneer their ioub 

with whie, 
Toeir huneer thus appeased, their caie attends 300 
The doobUul fortune of their absent friends: 
Ahemate hopes and (ears their minds possess, 
Whether to deem them dead or in distress. 
Above the rest, £neas mooms the &te 
Of brave Oiontes, and th* oncertaiB state 30S 

Of Gyas, Lycus, and of Amyeus.— 
The day, but not their toaofhi, ended thof ; 

VOL. I. 11 
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When, firom aloft, abnighty Jove surveys 

Earth, ahr, and shores, and navicable seas: 

At length on Libyan realms he nx'd his eyes— 310 

Whom, pond^ritig thus on human miseries, 

When Venus saw, she with a lowly look. 

Not ftee from tears, her heavenly sire bespoke >— 

•* O king of gods and men ! whose awful hand ^ 

Disperses thunder on the seas and land ; ^ 3iS 

Disposes all with absolute command ; \ 

How could my pious son thy pow^r incense? 

Or what, alas ! is vanished Tmy*s ofifence? 

Our hope of Italy not only lost, 

On various seas by various tempests toss*d, ^320 

But ^ut from ev^ry shore, and oarrM from cv^iy 



You proroisM once a progeny divine. 
Of Romans, rising from the Trojan line, 
In after-times should hold the world in awe, 
And to the land and ocean give the law. 325 

How is your doom reversed, which eas'd my care 
When Troy was ruin*d in thai cruel war ? 
Then £&tes to fetes I could oppose : out now. 
When Fortune still pursues her fonner blow. 
What can I hope ? What worse can still succeed ? 330 
What end of labours has your will decreed ? 
Autenor, ftom the midst of Grecian hobts. 
Could pass secure, and pierce th' lUyriau coasts. 
Where rolling down the steep, Timavus raves, 
And through nine channels nisembc^ues his waves. 
At length he founded Padua^s happy seat, 
And gave bis Trojans a secure reu-eat ; 
There fixM theur arms, and there renewM their name. 
And there in quiet rules, and crownM with feme. 
But we. descended irom your sacred line, 340 

Entitled to your beav*n, and rites divine. 
Are banished earth, and, for the wrath of one, 
Remov*d from Latium, and the promisM throne. 
Are these our sceptres ? these our due rev/ards ? 
Afid is it thus that Jove his plighted iiuth regards ?'* 
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To wham the &tber of th' immortal race, 
MUnf with that aerene ioduleeiit &c«, 
With which he dhTes the clouds and clean the akiesy 
First gare a 1m^ kiss ; then thus replies — 
" Dan^iter, dismiss thy fears : to thy desire, 350 

The fi^es <k thine are tix'd, and stand entire. 
Thoa shah behold thy ^ish'd Lavinian walls; 
Aad, rise for heav'n, when Fate i£nea8 calls. 
Then saah thoa bear him up, sublime, tome : 
Ko coonsels have revers'd my firm decree. 366 

Aad, lest new fears disturb thy happv state, 
Kaow, I have searched the mystic rolls of Pflto : 
Thy mm (nor is th' appointed' season &r) 
la Italj soall wage successful war, 
Shall tame fierce nations in the bloody field, 360 

And sovereign laws impose, and cities build, 
"rai, after ev'ry foe subdued, the son 
Thrice though the signs his annual raceshallntn: 
This is his time prefixed. Ascanins then. 
Now called liilus, shall begin Ins reign, 365 

He thirty rolling ^reara the crown slwll wear, 
Then &om LaTimom diall the ^eat transfer. 
Ami, with hard lahonr, Alba-longa biiihl.— 
The t ft ig ac with his soccesnon shall be fill'd. 
Three hnndred circuits more: than shall he seen 370 
I]ia,the £ur, a priestess and aqoeen, 
W1m», full of Mars, in time, with kindly throes. 
Shall at a birth two goodly boys disclose. 
Tbe rml babes a tawny wolf shall drain : 
Then RonnihB his grandsire's throne shall gain, 375 
Of maitial tenr'rs the founder shall beconae. 
The people Romans call, the city Rome. 
To them no boonda of ^empire I assign. 
Nor teno of yean to their immortal tine. 
E'en haoghty Jnno, who, with endless hroils, 380 

Earth, aeaa, and heav^, and Jove himadf, tanMils, 
At length aton'd, her friendhr pow^ahaU join. 
To choish and advance the Troiu line. 
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The subject world shaU Rennets dotiiinion own. 
And, pioitiate, afaall adore the nation of the gown. 3$5 
An age i» ripening in revolving &te, 
When Troy shall overturn the Grecian state, 
And sweet revenge her conquering sons shall call. 
To crush the people that conspired Iter fall. 
• Then Caesar ftom the Julian stock shall rise, ^90 

Whose empire ocean, and whose fenve the skies. 
Alone shall bound ; whom, fraught with eastern spoils. 
Our heav*n, the just reward of human toils, 
Securely shall repay witli rites divine ; 
And incense shall ascend before his sacred shrine 395 
Then dire debate, and impious war, shall cease, 
And the stem age be soften*d into f^eace : 
Then banish'd ^ith shall once again returq, 
And vestal fires in hallowed temples burn ; 
And Remus with Quirinus shall sustain 400 

The righteous laws, and fraud and force restrain. 
Janus himself before his fane shall wait. 
And keep tiie dreadful issues of his gate. 
With bolts and iron bars : within remams 
Imprisoned Fury, bound in brazen chains: 405 

High on a trophy raised, of useless arms. 
He sits, and threats the world with vain alarms^ 

He said, and sent Cyllenius with command 
To free the ports, and ope the punic land 
To Trojan guests ; lest, ignorant of fate, ' 410 

The queen might force them firom her town and state. 
Down from the steep of heav*n Cytlonius flies. 
And cleaves with aU his wings Uie yielding skies. 
Soon on the L^yyan shore descends the go^ 
Performs his message, and displays his rod. 415 

The surly murmurs of the pec^le cease ; 
And, as the Fates required, they give the peace. 
The queen herself suspends the rigid laws. 
The Tiojans pity, and protect their cause. 

Meantune ua shades of night iEneas lies : 420 

Caie feisM his sou], and sleep forsook bis eyes. - 
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Jnt- flrimi tbc son imoit'a die loBWiid dty^ 

flit rose tbe coast and c uumi y to anvcy, 

AflakMas aod eager to di a tO T ei moie. — 

Itiook'davildiiiictdtivaiedshQfe: ^S 

Btft, wfaetlier iNuaao kind, or beasts akoe, 

FoasesaM the new-fiMind regpon, was unkiKMnb 

fi iHMiii a le<%p of rocks lus Itos he hides: ^ 

Tall tnes smroiiDd the mountain's shady sides: > 

Tha beaifing bcovr above a safe letreat provides. S43ft 

AobM witfa nro pomted darts, he leaves his ftieads; 

ikBd tiae Achates on bis steps attends. 

Lo! in the dea> recesses of tbe wood, 

Belnre his eye his goddess mother slood^ 

A hoaiRas in her habit and her mien: 435 

Her ckess a maid, her air coniesaPd a qaeen. 

Bare were her koMs, and iDBOts her ijanoems hind ; > 

Lao4e was her hair, and wantoaMm the wind: > 

Her hand sustaiaVi a bow ; her quiver hmg behind. ' 

^tte seem*d a viiein of die Spartan blood : 

Withmchanayr 

Rcr i 



vim of die Spartan blood: \4 

ray Harpa^rce bestrode ¥ 

I Conner, and out-sti^ipVi the lapd ^ 

I 



• Hoi stzanesB.' hav« yon lately seen,** she said, J 
**Oneaf mr si8ttn,hkomy8df am^d, J 

Who crossed the lawn, or in tbe f»est8tny*d? ^445 
A painled cpnvcr at her back she hen; 
TarVd with spots, a lynx's bide sna wa 
And at iuB cry poisuM the tnskj boar." 

Thus Venos: ifans her son replied agpin: 
«\oae of your sisters have we beard or seen, 450 

O riqgin • <v what ether name yon bear 
Above that styie— O, men than mortal fiur! 
Tonr vein and hmb oelealial biith bemj! 
IC as jfon seem, the sisler of the da^r* 
Or one at least of chaste Diana's tiain, 469 

Let not a hombls suppliant soe in vain « 
Bnt teB a stronger long in tempnte ton. 
^*hat earth we tivad, and who c 
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Then on your names shall wretched oortalscall. 

And oflfer'd victims at your altars faU.** — 460 

•* I dare not,** she replied, assume the name 

0{ goddess, or celestial hoiioui6 claim : 

For Tyrian virgins bows and quivers bear, 

And purple buskins o*er their ankles wear. 

Know, eentle youth, in Libyan lands you are— 465 

A peopfe rude in peace, and rough in war. 

The rising city, which from far you see. 

Is Carthage, and a Tyrian colony. 

Phoenician Dido rules the growing state, ^ 

Who fled from Tyre to shun her brother's hate. > 470 

Great were her wrongs, her story full of fate ; S 

Which I will sum in short. Sichaeus, known 

For wealth, and brother to the punic throne, 

Possess*d fkir Dido's bed ; and either heart 

At once was wounded with an equal dart. 475 

Her father gave her, yet a qx>tle8ti maid ; 

Pygmalion then the Tyrian sceptre sway'd— 

One who contemned divine and human laws. 

Then strife elisu*d, and cursed gold the cause. 

The monarch, blinded vyth desire of wealth, 480 

With steel invades his brother's life by stealth; 

Before the sacred altar made him bleed. 

And long from her concealed the cruel deed. 

Some tale, some new pretence, he deuly coin'd, 

To sooth his sister, and delude her mind. 485 

At length, hi dead of night, the ghost appears, > , 

Of her unhappy lord : the spectre stares, > 

And, with erected eyes, his bosom bares. j 

The cruel altars, and his fate, he tells, 

And the dire secret of his house reveals, 490 

Then warns the widow, and her household gods. 

To seek a refligp in remote abodes. 

Last, to support her, in so long a way, 

He shows her where his hiddra treasures lay. 

Admonish*d thus, and seiz'd with mortal fright, 495 

The queen provides companions of her flight* 



\- 
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They meet, and all combine to leave the ttate. 

Who hate the tymnt, or who fear his bate. 

Tliej seize a ieec, which ready ri^M tliey fiad ; 

Nor ie Pygmalicm^s treasure left behind. Sit 

The tessels, heavy laden, put to sea 

With prosp'rous winds : a woman leads the wajr. 

I know not, if by stress of weather driven, 

Or waa their fatal course disposed by heav'n ; 

At last they landed, where fiom far your eyes 5(^5 

May view the turrets of new Carthage rise ; 

There bcKight a space of ground, which (Byrsa call'd 

From the buirs hide) they first enclosed, and wallM. 

But whence are you ? what country claims your birth ? 

What seek you, strangers on our Libyan earth ?'• 51^ 

To whom, with sorrow strejuning from his eyes, 
And deeply sighing, thus her sou replies : 
** Could you with patience bear, or I relate, 
O nymph ! the tedious annals of our iate, 
Through such a train of woes if I should run, 515 

The day would sooner than the tale, be done. 
From ancient Troy, by force expellM, we came- - 
If you by chance have heard the Trojan name. 
On various seas by various tempests toss'd. 
At len^ we landed on your Libyan coast 520 

Tfae gcxxl jEneas am I called — a name. 
While Fortune &yoar'd, not unknown to fame. 
My hous^K^d gods, companions of my woes. 
With pious care I rescu'd from our foes. 
To fruitful Italy my course was beat ; 5i5 

And from the king of heav'n is my descent 
With twice ten siul I crossM the Phrygian sea ; 
Fate and my mother goddess led my way. 
Scarce sev^n, the thin remainders of my fleet, 
Fiom storms preserved, within your harbour meec 530 
Myself distiess^d, an exile, and unknown, > 

DebarrM from Europe, and lirom Asia thrown, . > 

In Libyan deserts wander thus alone.** ) 



168 JENElt. BOOK I.^ 

His tender parent eouki no longer bear, 
But, interposing, sought to soottv his care. 535 

•• Whoe'er you are — not unbelovM by beav*n. 
Since on our friendly shore your ships are driT'n— 
Have courage : to the gods permit the rest, 
And to tlie queen exjxise your just requesL 
Now take this earnest of success for more ; 540 

Your scattered fleet is joined upon the shore ; 
The winds are changM, your friends from danger firee ; 
Or I renounce my skill in augury. 
Twelve swans behold in beauteous order move, 
And stoop with closing pinions from above ; 545 

Whom late the bird of Jove had driven along, 
And through the clouds pursu'd the scattering throng 
Now all united in a gooaly team. 
They skim the ground, and seek the quiet stream: 
As they, with joy returning, clap their wings, 560 

And ride the circuit of the skies in rings; 
Not otherwise your ships, and ev*ry friend, 
Already hold the port, or with swift sails dascoiid. 
No more advke is needfiil, but pursue 
The path before you, and the town in view.** 555 

Thus having said, she tum*d, and made appear 
Her neck refii^ent, and dishevell'd hair, . . 

Which flowing from her shoulders reached the ground. 
And widely spread ambrosial scents around. 
In length of train descends her sweeping gowii ; 569 
And, ^ her graeefiil walk, the queen of love is known* 
The prince pursued the parting deity 
With words like these : ** Ah T whither do you ify f 
Unkind and cruel ! to deceive your son 
Jn borrow*d shapes, and his embrace to shun ; 565 

Never to bless my sight, but thus unknown ; 
And still to speak in accents not your own.** 
Agamst the goddess these complaints be made, 
3ut took the path, and her commands obey*d. 
They march obscure ; for Venus kindly ihiouds, 570 
With mists, their persons, and involves in clouds, . 
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That, thas umeeii, tlieir paange none might stay, 

Or force to tell the causes of their way. 

This part perfbnn'd, the goddess flies suUiine, 

To Tisit Paphos, and her native clime, 575 

Where garlands, ever green and ever &ir, 

With vows are offered, and with solemn pray'r: 

A hundred altars in her temple smoke: 

A thousand bleeding hearu her powV invoke. 

They elimb the next ascent, and, looking down, 680 
liow at a nearer distance view the town. 
The prince with wonder, sees the' stately tow'rs, 
([Which late were huts, and sheplierds* homely bowers) 
Tbe-gaies and streets ; and hears, from ev'ry part, 
The noise and busy concourse of the mart 585 

The t^ng Tyrians on each other call. 
To ply their hkbour ; some extend the wall ; 
Some build the citadel ; the brawny throng 
Or dig, or push unwieldy stones along. 
Some for their dwellings choose a spot of ground, 590 
Which, first designed, with ditches they surround. 
Some laws ordain ; and some attend the choice 
Of holy senates, and elect by vmce. 
Here some design a m(4e, while others there 
Lay deep foundations for a theatre, 595 

From iDfloMe quarries migh^ columns hew. 
For onuunents of scenes, and fiiture view. 
Soch is their toil, and such their busy pains, 
As exeicise the bees in flow*ry i^ins. 
When winter past, and summer scarce begun, 600 
foviiesthem forth to labour in the sun: 
feme lead their youth abroad, while some eoodense 
Their liquid store, and some in cells diepenset 
Some at the gatas stand ready torecehre 
The golden burden, and their firiends relieve: 005 

AB, with unitad force, combine to drive 
The laxy drones, from the laborious hive: 
With anvy stuBg, th^ view each other's deeds ; ' 
The fragrant work with diligence proceeds. 
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" Thrice liappy you, whoee waUs already the !" 6lu 

iP^neas said, and view'd, with lifted eyes, 

Tijeir lofty towers : then entering at the gate, 

Concealed iu clouds, (prodigious to rdaue) 

He mix^d, unmark'd, among the busy Uirotig, 

Borne by the tide, and passed unseen along. 6}S 

Full in the centre of the town there stood, 

Thick set with trees, a venerable wood : 

The Tynans, landing near this holy ground. 

And dicing here, a prosperous omen found : 

From under earth a coursers head they dww, 626 

Their growth and future fortune to fbreshew: 

This fated si^n their foundress Juno gave. 

Of a soil fruitful, and a people brave. 

Sidonian Dido here with solemn state 

Did Juno's temple build, and consecrate, 625 

Enriched with gifts, and with a golden slmne ; 

But more the goddess made the place divine. v 

On brazen steps the marble threshold rose* 

And brazen plates the cedar beams encloee: 

The rafters are with brazen coverings crown'd ; 630 

The lofty doors on brazen hinges sound. 

What first iEneas in this place beheld, 

Keviv*d his courage, and his fear expelled. 

For— while^ expecting there the queen, he raised 

His wondering eyes, and round the tein|^ gaa'd, 635 

Admired the fortune of the rising town. 

The striving artists, and their arts* renown^^ 

He saw, in order painted on the walU 

Whatever did unhappy Troy befell — 

The wars that fame around the work) bad blown, 640 

All to the life, and ev'ry leader known. 

There Agamemnon, Priam here, he spies, 

And fierce Achilles, who both kiocs defies. 

He stdpp*d, and weening said, **0 firiend'! e'ea here 

The monuments of Trojan woes appear! 645 

Our known disasters fill e'en fbrei^ lands : 

See there, where old unhappy Priam stands ! 
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E^Bo the mate waBs rdate the waniof's fiune. 

And Trojan griefs the Tynans* pi^ daim.^ 

He sajd-^bis tears a ready passage find) ) 650 

De^cxuing what he saw so well de»^'d, > 

Aad with an empty picture fed his mind: ) 

For there he saw the fainting Grecians yield. 

And here the trembli^c Trojans quit the fidd, 

Pursu'd by fierce AcbiUes through the plain, 65S 

On his hi^ chariot driving o*er the slam. 

Tde tents of Rhe:AJs next his grief renew. 

By their white sails betrayM to nightfy Tiew; 

And wakeful Diomede, whose cruel sword 

The sentries slew ; nor spared their slumbering lofd. 660 

Then took the fiery steeds, e^re yet the food 

Of Troy they taste, or drink the Xanthian flood. 

Ebewhere he saw where TroHus defied 

Achilles, and unequal combat tried ; 

Then, where the boy disarmed, with loosenM reins, 665 

Was by his horses hurried o'er the plains. 

Hung by the neck and hair ; and, oraggM around, ) 

The bo^e spear, yet sticking in his wound, > 

With tracks of blood inscribed the dusty ground. \ 

Meantime the Trojan dames, oppnsss'd with wo, ^ 670 
To PaHas* fone in long procesaon gp, > 

In hopes to reconcile their heavenly foe : > 

They weep; they beat their breasts; they rend their i 
hair, f 

And rich embroidei'd vests for presents bear : f 
But the stern goddess stands unmovM with pray'i. j 673 
Thrice round the Trojan walls Achilles drew 
The corpse of Hector, whom in fight he slew. 
Here Pnam sues ; and there, for sums of gold. 
The lifeless body of his son he sold. 
So sad an object, and so well expressed, 680 

Diew nghs and groans from the ^vM hero's breast. 
To see the figure of his lifeless finend. 
And his old sire his helpless hands extend. 
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Himself b6 saw amidst tlie Gre<;ian train, 

Mix*d in tbe bloody battle on the plain : 685 

And swarthy Memnon in his arms he knew, 

His pompous ensigns, and his Indian crew. 

Ptenthesilea there, with haugh^ grace, 

Leads to tbe wars an Amazonian race : 

In their richt hands a pointed dart they wield ; 690 

The left, for ward, sustains the limar shield. 

Athwart her breast a golden belt she throws. 

Amidst the press alone provokes a thousand foes, 

And dares her maiden arms to manly force oppose. ^ 

Thus while the Trojan prince employs his eyes. ' 695 

Fix*d on the walls with wonder and surprise. 

The beauteous Dido, with a num*rous train. 

And pomp of guards, ascends the sacred fane. 

Such on Eurotas* banks, or Cjmthus* height, 

Diana seems; and so she charms the sight, 700 

When in tbe dance the graceful goddess leads 

The choir of nymphs, and overtops their heads 

Known by her quiver, and her lotty mien, 

Slie walks majestic, and she looks their queen : 

Latonia sees her shine above the rest, 705 

And feeds with secret joy her silent breast 

Such Dido was ; with such becoming state, 

Amidst the crowd she walks serenely great 

Their labour to her future sway she speeds, 

And passing with a gracious glance proceeds, 710 

Then mounts the throne, high plac'd before the shrine : 

In crowds around, the swarming people join. 

She takes petitions, and dispenses laws. 

Hears and determines evVy private cause : 

Their task in equal portions she divides, 715 

And, where unequal, there by lot decides. 

Auotijer way by chance £neas bends 

His eyes, and unexpected sees bis friends, 

Antheus, Sergestus grave, Cloanthus strong. 

And at their backs a mighty Trojan tlirong, 720 
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Whom lats the tempest on the billows tossed, 

And widely soattef'd on another coast 

The prince, unseen, surpris'd with wonder stands, 

And longs, with joyful haste, to Join their hands: 

But, douWul of the wish'd event, be stays, 725 

And 6oni the hoUow cloud his friends surveys, 

hapatiem till they tdd their present state. 

And where they left their ships, and what their fate. 

And why th^ came, and what was their request : 

For these were sent, commassionM by the rest, 730 

To sue for leave to land their sickly men. 

And ^aio aduMMion to the gracious queen. 

Eot*nng, with cries they fiUM the holy &ne; 

Then thus, with lowly voice, Oioneus beg^nt 

** O queen ! indulged by fovour of the sods 735 

To found an empire in these new abodes; 

To build a town ; with statutes to restrain 

The wild inhabitants beneath thy reign — 

We wretched Trains, tossM on ev'ry shore, 

From sea to sea, thy clemency implore. ^ 740 

Fpibid the fires our shipping to de&ce ; 

Receive th' unhappy fugitives to grace. 

And spare the remnant of a pious race ! 

We come not with design of wasteful prey. 

To drive the country, force the swains away : 745 

Nor such our strength, nor such is our desire ; 

The vanquished dare not to such tbouchts aspire, 

A land there is, Hesperia nam*d of old— 

The soil is firuitful, and the men are bold — 

Th' CEnotrians held it once— by conrmion fame, 750 

Now called Italia, firom tlie leader's name. 

To that sweet region was our voyage bent, 

When winds, and every warring eleenent. 

Disturbed our course, and, far from sight of land, 

Castourtom vessels on the moving sand: 755 

The sea came on ; the South with mighty roar, 

Dispers'd and dashM the rest upon the rocky shore. 
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Those few ]|ou see, escaped the storm, and fear, 

Cnless you interpose, a shipwreck here. 

What men, what monsters, what inhuman race, 760 

What laws, what barbarous customs of the place, 

Shut up a desert shore to drowning men. 

And drive us to the cruel seas agaro f 

If our hard fortune no compassion draws, ^ 

Nor horoitable rights, nor human laws, > 765 

Tlie gpds are just, and will revenge our cause. \ 

iEneas was our prince — a juster lord, ^ 

Or nobler warrior, never drew a sword — > 

Observant of the right, religious of his word. > 

If yet he lives, and draws this vital air, 770 

Nor we his friends of safety shall despair. 

Nor you, great queen, these offices repent. 

Which he will etjual, and perhaps augment 

We want not cities, nor Sicilian coasts. 

Where king Ancestes Trcgan lineage boasts. 775 

Permit our ships a shelter on your shores. 

Refitted from your woods with planks and oars, 

That, if our prince be safe, we may renew 

Our destined course, and Italy pursue. \ 

But if, O best of men ! the Fates ordain 780 

That thou art swallowM in the Libyan main, 

And if OUT young lulus be no more, 

Dismiss our navy from your friendly shore. 

That we to good Ancestes may return, 

And with our friends our common losses mourn." 785 

Thus s|>oke Oioneus: the Trojan crew 

With cries and clamours his request renew. 

The modest queen awhile with downcast eyes, 

Pondered the speech, then briefly thus replies: 

** Trojans ! dismiss your fears : my cruel fete, 790 

And doubts attending an unsettled state, 

Force me to guard my coast firom foreign fees. 

Who has not heard the story of your woes. 

The name and fortune of your native place. 

The feme and valour of the Phr3'gian race ? 795 
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We Tyrians nre not so devoid of sense, 

Nor so reracte iromrPhoebus' influence. 

Whether to Latian shores your course is bent. 

Or drjv'n by tempests ^m your first intent, 

You seek the good Ancestes' government 800 

Your men shadl be receiv*d, your fleet repaired, 

And sail, with ships of convoy for your guard : 

Or, would you stay, and join your friendly powers ) 

To raise and to defend the Tynan towers, > 

My wealth, my city, and myself, are yours. 805 ^ 

And would to heaven, the storm you felt, would bring 

On Carthaginian coasts your wand'ring king. 

My people shall, by my command, explore, 

Th J ports and creeks of ev'ry winding shore, 

And towns, and wilds, and shady woods, in quest 810 

Of so renown'd, and so desirM a guest." 

RaisM in hb mind the Trojan hero stood. 
And long'd to break from out his ambient cloud : 
Achates found it, and thus urgM his way : 
'• From whence, O goddess- borri, this long delay f 815 
What more can you desire, your welcome sure. 
Tour fleet in safety, and your friends secure f 
One only wants ; and him we saw in vain 
Oppose the storm, and swallow'd in the main. 
Orontes in bis fate our forfeit paid : 820 

The rest aerees with what your mother said." 
Scarce had he spoken, when the cloud gave way, 
The mist flew upward, and dissolved in day. 
The Trojan chief appeared in open sight, 
August in visage, ana serenely bright 825 

His inother'goddess, with her hands divine. 
Had formM his curling locks and made bis temples 

shine, 
And giv*n his rolling e^es a sparkling grace, 
And breath*d a youthnil vigour on his face ; 
Like polish'd iv^ry beauteous to behold, 830 

Or Parian marble, when enchasM in gold 
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Thus radiant ft^Yu tht dxcUng cIoim^ ^e tmm^i 

And thus with manly modesty he spoke i 

** He whom you seek am I ; by tempests to88*d, , . 

And sav'd fioni shipwiock on your Libyan coast ; «. 3iS 

Presenting, gracious queen, bejbre vour throne, 

A prince that owes his life to you aWe. 

Fair mi^e8ty4 ^e refuge and redress 

Of those whom Fate pursues, and wants oppress ! 

Tou, who your pious offices employ 840 

To save the relics of abandoned Troy, 

Receive the shipwrecked on your friendly shore. 

With bospitaUe rights relieve the poor ; 

Associate in your town a wand'ring trahi. 

And strangers in your palace entertain. 845 

What thanks can wretched fugitives return. 

Who scattered through the world, in exile mourn ? 

The gods, (if gods to goodness^ are inclinM — 

If acts of mercy touch th^ heavenly mind) 

And, more than all the gods, your generous heart, 850 

Conscious of worth, requites its own desert! 

f n you this age is happy, and this earth ; 

And parents more than mortal gave you birth. 

W^hile rolling rivers into seas sluill run. 

And round we space of heav*n the radiant sun ; 855 

While trees the mountain-tops with sliades supply, 

Vour honour, name, and praise, shall never d^ 

Wbate^rabode my fortune has assignM, 

Voar ima^ shall be present in my mmd.*' 

Thus havmg said, he uiraM with pious haste, ) 860 

And joyful his expecting friends embracM : > 

With his ri^ht hand lliooeus was grac'd, ^ 

Sergestes with the left ; then to his breast ) 

Cloanthus and the noble Gyas press*d ; > 

And so by turns, descended to the rest. ) 865 

The Tyrian queen stood fixM upon his &ce, 
Pleas'd with liis motions, ravisbM with his grace ; 
Admired his fortunes, more admirM the man; 
Then recollected stood : and thus began : 
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«• What fiite, O goddess-bora ! what angry pow'rs 870 
Have cast 3rou ^ipwreckM on our barren shore)^ 
Are you the great jEneas, knovim to fame. 
Who fifoni celestial seed your lineage claim f 
The Hiine JEneas whom fair Venus bore 
To ftma^d Ancbises on th* Idsan shore ? 875 

It'caUs into my mind, though then a child. 
When Teuccr came, from Salamis exiled, 
Aad sought my father's aid, to be restorM : 
My &ther Belus then with fire and sword 
InnLded Cyprus, made the region bare, 889 

And, conq'nng, finish*d the successful war. 
From him the Trojan siege I understood, 
The Grecian chieM, and your illustrious blood. 
Tour foe himself the Dardan valour praisM, 
And his own ancestry from Trojans raisM. t^ 

Enter, my noble guest ! and you shall fiud. 
If not a oogtlv wekome, yet a kind : 
For I myself, like yoa« Imve been distressM, 
Till beav*n afforded me this place of i^t. 
Like you, an alien in a land unknown, 890 

I learn to pity woes so Hke my own." 
She said, ana to the palace led her guest, 
Then offered incense, and proclaimM a feast 
Nor yet less careful for her absent friends, 
Twwe ten fat oxen to the ships she sends : 895 

Besides a hundred boars; a hundred lambs, 
With bleating cries, attend theur milky dams: 
And jars of een*rous wine, and spacious bowlSi 
She gives to cheer the sailors* drooping souls. 
Now purple hangings clothe the psuace-waUt 900 

And sumptuous reaits are made m splendid halls. 
On Tyrian carpets, richly wrought, they dine ; 
With loads of massy plate the sideboards shine, 
And antique vases, alt of gold embossed, 
(The gold itself inferior to the cost 905 

VOL. r. 12 
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Of euriout worii) where on (be sides wereseeo i 
The fights and figures of illustrious men, > 

From their first founder to the present queen. ) 

The good ^neas, whose paternal care 
lulus' absence could no longer bear, 910 

P^tpatchM Achates to the ships in ba^te, 
To give a glad relation of the past, 
And, firaught with precious gifts, to bring the boy, 
Snatch'd from the ruins of unhappy Troy — 
A robe of tissue, stiff with golden wire ; 915 

An upper vest, once Helen's rich attire, 
From Aigos by the famM adultress brought, 
With golden now*rsand winding foliage wrought — 
Her mother Leda's present, when slie came 
To ruin Troy, and set the world on fiatne; 920 

The sceptre rriam's eldest daugliter bore, 
Her orient necklace, and the crown she wore 
Of double texture, glorious to behoid ; 
One order set with gems, and one with gold. 
Instructed thus, the wise Achates go^s, 925 

And, in his diligence, his duty shows. 

But Venus, anxious for her sons affairs. 
New counsels tries, and new designs prepares : 
That Cupid should assume die shape and face 
Of sweet Ascanius, and the sprightly grace ; 930 

Should bring the presents, in her nephew's stead, 
And in Eliza's vems the gentle poison shed : 
For much she fear'd the Tyrians, double tongu'd, 
And knew the town to Juno's care belong'd. 
These thoughts by night her golden slumbers broke ; 03h 
And thus, suann'd, to winged Love she spoke : 
♦• Ikfy SQo, my strength, whose mighty pow'r alone 
Controls the thund'rer on his awful throne, 
To thee thy much afflicted mother flies. 
And on thy succour and thy &ith relies. 640 

Thou knowut, my son, how Jove's revengeful wife, 
By force and fraud, attempts thy brother's lile : 
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And often hast tboo mourned with ire his paui& i 
Hun Dido now with Uandkhoient detaius ; / 

But 1 suspect the town vh^te Juoo reigns. ) 945 

For this, *tis neediiil to pievent her act, 
And fixe with love the proud Phcenic«an's heart — 
A love so vicrfent, so strong, so sure. 
That neither ag^ can change, nor art can core. 
How this may be performed, now take my mind : 950 
Ascaniiis, by his uiher, is designM 
To come, with presents htden, from the port, 
To gratify the queen, and gain the court. 
1 mean to iduo^ the boy in [dsasii^ s^Pt 
And, cavisoM, m Idalian bowers to keep, 955 

Or high Cytbeia, Uiat ibe sweet deceit 
May pass unseen, and none prevent the cheat 
Take thou his foim and shape. 1 beg the grace, ) 
But only for a nigbf s reveling space, > 

1 hy kcif a boy, assume a boy*8 dissembled fiice ; y 960 
Tliat when, amidst the fervour of the feast. 
The Tyrian hugs and foods thee on her breast, 
And with sweet kisses in her arms constrains ; 
Thou oiayst infuse thy venom in her veins.** 
The god of love obeys, and sets aside 965 

His bow and quiver, and his plumy pride : 
He walks lulus in his mothers sight. 
And in the sweet resemblance takes delidit 
The goddess then to young Ascanius mes. 
And in a nleasing dumber sods his eyes* 970 

LnlTd in her lap amidst a train of liOvet, 
She geoUy bears him to her UisaAil groves, 
llien with a wreath of nmtk crowns his head. 
And sofUy lays him on a flow*ry bed. 
Cinid meantme assumM his focm and fece, 975 

FoOowing Achates wkh a shorter pace, 
Aod bnM^bt the gift& The queen already sate 
Amidst tte Trojan lords, in shining state, 
Highonagpldenbed: her princ^ guest 
Was nejU her side ; in order sate the rest. 980 
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Tlien canisters with bread are beap'd on bight > 

Th* attendants water for their hands supply, > 

And, having washM, with silken towels <uy. ) 

I^ext fifty handmaids in long order bore 

The censers, and with fumes the gods adore : 985 

Then youths and virgins, twice as many, joia 

To place the dishes, and to serve the wine. 

The Tjrrlan train admitted to the feast. 

Approach, and on the painted couches rest. 

All on the Trojan gifts with wonder gaze, 990 

But view the beauteous boy with more amaze, 

His rosy-colour*d cheeks, his radiant eyes, 

His motions, voice, and shape, and all the god*s di^ise; 

Nor pass unprais'd the vest and veil divine, 

Which wan'dring foliage and rich flow'rs entwine; 995 

But, fiir above the rest, the royal dame, 

(Already doomed to love's disastrous flame) 

With eyes insatiate, and tumultuous joy, 

BelMlds the presents, and admires the boy. 

The guileful god, about the hero long, 1000 

With children's play, and false embraces, hung ; 

Then sought the queen : she took him to her arms 

Witli greedy pleasure, and devourM his charms. 

Unhappy Dido little thought what guest, 

How dire a god, she drew so near her breast 1005 

But he, not mindless of his mother's pray'r, > 

Works in the pliant bosom of the fair, > 

And moulds her heart anew, and blots her former care. ) 

The dead is to the living love resigned ; 

And all Mneaa enters in her mind. 1010 

Now, when the rage of hunger was appeased. 
The meat remov*d, and ev^ry guest was pleased, 
The golden bowls with sparkling wine are crown'd. 
And through the palace cheerful cries resound. 
From gilded roofs depending lamps display 1015 

Nocturnal beams, that emulate the day. 
A golden bowl, that shone with gems divine. 
The queen condnanded to be crown'd \ ' ' ' 
'Hie bowl that Beliu us'd, and all the ' 
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the Tyrian line. ) 
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Then, sDeiice throogli the hall proclaimed, she spoke 

** O, bofflpitable Jove ! we ^us invoke, 

WiUi fOiemn rites, thy sacred name and pow*rt 

Bless to both nations this auspicious hour ! 

So may the Tn^an, and the Tyrian line 

Id lasung concord from this day combine. 1025 

Thou, Bacchus, gbd of ioys and friendly cheer, 

And gracious Juno, both be present here! 

And you, my lords of Tyre, your ?ows address 

To beaVn, with mine, to ratify the peace.** 

The goblet then she took, with nectar crowned, 1030 

(SprmkMnc the first libations on the ground,) 

Aim) rais'a it to her mooth with sober grace, 

Then, sipping, offier'd to the next in place. 

*Twa8 Bitias whom she called— a thirsty soul : 

He took the challenge, and embraced the bowl, 1035 

With pleasure swiUM the gold, nor ceasM to draw. 

Tin be the bottom of the brimmer saw. 

The goblet goes around: lopu brought 

His golden lyre, and sung what ancient Atlas taught — 

The various labours of Uie wand*rin£ moon, 1040 

And whence proceed th* eclipses of the sun; 

Th' oriffmal of men and beasts; and whence ^ 

Hie rams arise, and fires theur warmth dispense, > 

And fixM and erring stars dispose their influence ; ) 
What shakes the soUd earth ; what cause delays 1045 

The summer nights, and shortens winter days. 

With peals of shouts the Tyrians praise th$ song; 

Those peals are echo*d by the Trojan throng. 

Th' unnappT queen with talk proIongM the night. 

And drank uurce draughts of love with vast ddight ; 

Of Priam much inquir'd, of Hector more ; 

Then ask'd what arms the swarthy Memnon wore, 

What troops he landed on the Trojan shore ; 

(The steeds of Diomede varied the discourse. 

And fierce Achilles, with his matchless force) 1055 

At length, as Fate and her ill stars required, 

To bear the series of the war desir'd. 
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** Relate at ftrge, ray god-like guest," she said, 

** The Grecian stratafiems, the town betrayM: 

The fatal issue of so long a war. 1060 

Your flight, your wanderings, and your woes declare : 

For, sinoe on ev*ry 8ea« on ev'ry coast, 

Your men have been distressed, your navy tossed, 

Sev*n timet the sun lias either tropic ffewed. 

The winter banish'd, and the spring reuew'd." 1065 
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AlX. were attentive to the godlike man, 

When firom his lofty couch he thus began : 

** Great queen, what you command me to relata, 

Rraews the sad remembrance of our fiite : 

Ad empire from its old foundations rent, B 

And every wo the^Trojans underwent ; 

A peoplea city made a desert {>Iacc ; 

All that I saw, and part of which I was ; 

Not e'en the hardest of our foes could hear, 

Kor stern Ulysses hear, without a tear. 10 
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And now the latter watch of wasting night. 
And setting stars, to kindly rest incite. 
But, s^nf-'- ' - ake such int'rest in our wo, 
Aa iri III ») ' ! strous end desireto know, 
I wjdl r^4raiji itiy tears, and briefly tell 15 

What In our Lii^t and fiital night befelL 
fiy destin y oompell'd, and in despai^ 
The GreeksVfPMr weary of the tedious war, 
Andf by Minerva's aid, a fabric rear'd, 
Which [ikci a ^^teed of monstrous height appeasM : 20 
The side^wert plankM witli pine: they feienM it made 
Fot their retiirnH and this the vow they paid. '^ 

Thus they pretend, but in the hollow side, 
Selected nLiinbiivof their soldiers hide: 
Wjih inwiird n i ms the dire machine they load ; ft5 
Aj^lI iron bowels stuff the dark abode. 
In 8i|bt of Troy lies Tenedos an isle 
(While Fortune did on Priam's empire smile) 
Renown'd for wealth ; but, since a faithless bay, 
Where ships expos'd to wind and weather lay, 30 

There was their fleet concealed. We thought for Greece 
Their sails were hoisted, and our fears release. 
The Trojans, coop*d within their walls so long, 
Unbar their p^tes.and issue in a throng. 
Like swarming bees, and with delight survey 35 

The camp deserted, where the Grecians lay : 
The ouarters of the several chiefe they show'd — > 
Here Phoenix, here Achilles, made abode ; / 

Here join*d the batdes; there the navy rode. ^ 

Part on the pile their wand' rinjg eyes employ — 40 

The pile by Pallas rais'd to rum Troy. 
Thymoetes first ('tis doubtful whether hur'd, 
Or so the Trojan destiny Te<)uir'd) 
Mov'd that thie ramparts might be broken down, 
To lodge the monster &bric in the town. 45 

ButCapys, and the rest of sounder mind, 
The fatal present to the flames design'd, 
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Or to the wator deep ; at least to bore 

The hollow aiaes, and hidden fiauds ex|doie. 

Tbegkldy vulgar, as thdrlancies guide, 50 

With Doise say nothing, and in parts divide. 

Laocooo, foUow*d by a numVous ciow*d, 

Ran fiom the ibrt, and cried, from far, akxid ; 

•*■ O wretched countrymen ! what Any reigns ? 

What more than madness has posses^^d jrour brains ? 55 

Think you the Grecians from your coasts are gone? 

And are Ulysses* arts no better known? 

This hollow ftbric either must enclose. 

Within its blind recess, our secret foes ; 

Or *tis an enshie raised above the town. 60 

T* overlook Ube walls, and them to batter down. 

Somewhat is sore designed, by fraud or foiee— 

Trust not their presents, nor admit the horse.** 

Thus having said, against the steed he threw 

His forcefril spear, which hissing as it flew, 65 

PieicM through the yielding planks of jointed wood, 

And trembling in the hollow belly stooo. 

The sides transpierced, return a rattling sound : 

And groans of Greeks inclos'd come issuing throu|^ the 

wound. 
And had not beav*n the ML of Troy design*d ) 70 

Or had not men been feted to be blind, > 

Enough was said and done, t* inspire a better mind. ) 
Then had our lances pierc*d the treach*rous wood. 
And Ifian tow*rs and Priam's empire stood. 
Meantnne, with shouts, the Trojan shepherds bring 75 
A captive Greek in bands, before the king — 
Takra, to take— who made himself their prey, 
T* impose on their belief and Troy betray ; 
Fix*d ao bis aim, and obstinatdy bent 
To die undaunted, or to circumvent * 80 

About the captive, tides of Trmans flow ; 
All pvess to see, and some insult the foe. 
Ifow bear how well the Greeks their wiles disguised t 
I BehiM a nation in a roan comprised. 



18ft «NEIS. ' BOOK II. 

Trembling the miAcreant sU)od : unarni'd and bound, 85 

He starM, and rollM his haggard eyes around* 

Then said, ** Alas ! what earth rcuiains, what sea 

Is open to receive unhappy me ? 

What fete a wretched fugitive attends, 

Scorn'd by my Ibes, abandon'd by iny Iriends I 90 

He said, and «ghM, and cast a rueful eye : 

Our pity khidlw, and our passions die. 

We cheer the youth to make his own defence, 

And freely lell us what he was, and whence: 

What news he could impart, we long to know, 95 

And what to credit from a captive foe. 

His fear at length dismissed, he said, " Whate'er 
My fate ordains, my words shall be bincere : 
1 neitlier can, nor dare my birth disclaim ; 
Greece is my country, Sinon is my name, lOQ 

Though plunged by Fortune's pow'r in misery, 
'Tis not m Fortune's pow'r to make me lie. 
If any chance has hither brought the name 
Of Palamedes, not unknown to fame, 
Who sufTer'd from the malice of the times, 105 

Accused and sentencM for pretended crimes, 
Because the fatal wars he would prevent; 
Whose death the wretched Greeks too late lament — 
Me, then a boy, my father, poor and bare ) 

Of other means, committed to his care, > 110 

His kinsman and companion in the war. ) 

While Fortune favourd, while his arms support 
The cause, and ruPd the counsels of the court, 
I made some figure there ; nor was my name 
Obscure, nor 1 without my share of fa<ne. 115 

But when Ulysses, with fallacious arts. 
Had made impressions kt the people's hearts, 
And foig'd a treason in ray patrons name, 

il speak of things too far divulg'd l^ fame) 
ly kinsman fell. Then I, without support, 120 

In private moura'd hit loss, and left the court. 



BOOK II. JBNEIS. 187 

Mad as I was, I could not bear his fate 

With silent grief, but loudly blamM the state, 

And cursM the dlreRil author of my woes.— 

*Twas told again, and hence my rum rose. 125 

I threatened, if indulgent heaven once more > 

Would land me safely on my native shore, > 

His death with double vengeance to restdre. ) 

This moy'd the murd*rer*s nate , and ston ensu*d 

Th* effects of malice from a man so proud. 130 ' 

Ambiguous rumours through the camp he spte&d. 

And sought, by treason, my devoted head ; 

New crimes invented ; left unturn*d no stone. 

To make my guilt appear, and hide his own ; 

Tin Calcfaas was by force and threatening wrought— 

But why — why dwell I on that anxious thought ? 

If on my nation just revenge you seek. 

And *tis t' appear a foe t* appear a Greek ; 

Already you my name and country know : 

Assuage your thirst of blood and strike the blow : 140 

My death will both the kingly brothers please. 

And set insatiate Tthacus at ease.** 

This foir unfinished tale, these broken starts, i 

RaisM expectations in our longing hearts; > 

Unkuowmg as we were in Grecian arts. } 145 

His former trembling once again renew'd, 

With acted fear, the villain thus pursued : 

•* Long had the Greci8uis (tired with fruitless care. 

And wearied with an unsuccessful war) 

Resolved to raise the sie^ and leave the town: 150 

And, had the gods permitted, they had ^one. 

But oft the wintry seas, and southern winds, 

Withstood their passage home, and chaneed their minds. 

Portants and prodigies their souls amazej ; 

But most, when this stupendous pile was rused; 155 

Then flaming meteors, hung in air, were seen. 

And thunders rattled through a sky serene. 

Dismayed, and fearful of some dire event, 

Eurypylus, te inquire their fete, was sent 
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He fmm the cods this dreadful answer brought : 160. 

*p Grecians f when the Trojan shores you sought. 

Tour passage with a vugin^s blood was bought: 

So must your safe return be boi;(dit again ; 

And Grecian blood once more atone the main.* 

The spreading rumour round the people ran ; 165 

All feared, andvach believed himself the man. 

Ulysses took tha^vantage of their fright ; 

CallM Calchas, and produced in open sight. 

Then bade him name the wretch, ordainM by ^Eite 

The public victim to redeem the state. 170 

Already some presax^d the dire event, 

And saw what sacrifice Ulysses meant 

For twice five days the good old seer withstood 

Th* intended treason, and was dumb to blood. 

Till, tir*d with endless clamours and pursuit 175 

Of Ithacus, he stood no longer mute, 

But, as it was agreed, pronounced that I 

Was destin'd by the wratWul gods to die. 

All prais'd the sentence; pleas'd the storm should fall 

On one alone, whose fury threatened all. 180 

The dismal day was come, the priests prepare 

Their leavened cakes, and fillets for my hair. 

I follow'd nature's laws, and must avow, 

I broke tny bonds, and fled the fatal blow. 

Hid in a weedy lake, all night 1 lay, 185 

Secure of safety when they saiPd away. 

But now what further hopes for me remain, 

To see my firiends or native soil a^ain ; 

My tender infants, or my careful stre. 

Whom they returning will to death require ; 190 

Will perpetrate on them their first design. 

And take the forfeit of their heads for mine? 

Which, O ! if pity mortal minds can move. 

If there be feith below, or gods above. 

If mnocence and truth can claim desert, 195 

Ye Trojans, firom an injur'd wretch avert." 
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False tears true pity move r the king commands 
To loose his fettei%fmd unbind his hands, 
Then adds thesa friendly words: ** Dismiss thy fears: 
Forget the Greeks: be mineas thou wert theirs: 200 
But truly tell, was it for force or guile. 
Or some religious end, you raisM the pile ?** 
Thus said t^ kine : He, full of fraudful arts. 
This well-invented tale for truth imparts i 
** Te lamns of heav'n P* he said, and lifted hi^ 205 
His bands, now free — ** thou venerable ^ ! 
Inviolable pow*rs, ador'd widi dread ! ) 

Te fotal fillets that once bound this head ; > 

Te sarred altars, from whose flames I fled ! ) 

Be an of you adjurM ; and grant 1 may, 210 

Without a crime, th' ungrateful Greeks betray. 
Reveal the secrets of the guilty state. 
And justly puuish whom I justly hate ! 
But you, king, preserve the faith you gave, 
If I, to save myself your empire save. 215 

The Grecian hopes, and all tn* attempts they made, 
Were only founded on Minerva^s aid. 
But from the time when impious Diomede 
And false Ulysses, that inventive head. 
Her &tal image from the temple drew, 220 

The sleeping guardians of the castle slew. 
Her vifsm statue with their bloody bands 
Pblluted and profound her holy bands ; 
From thence the tide of fortune left their shore, 
And ebb'd much &ster than it flow*d before : 225 

Their courage lauguish*c, as their hopes decayM ; 
And Pallas, now averse, refiisM her aid. 
Nor did the goddess doubtfully declare 
Her alter*d mind, and alienated care. 
YThen first her fatal ima^ touch*d the sround, 290 
She sternly cast her ^anng eyes aipund. 
That sparkled as they rollM, and seem'd to threat: 
Her heavenly limbs distillM a briny sweat 
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Thrice fitmi tbe ground she Ieap*d, was seen to wield 

Her brandishM lance, and shake herliorrid shield. 235 

Then Calchas bade our host for flight prepare, 

And hope no conquest from the tedious.war, 

Till first they sailM for Greece : with prayers besought 

Her injurM pow'r, and better omens brought. 

And, now their navy ploughs the wat'ry main > 2W 

Yet soon ex|)ect it on your shores again, > 

With Pallas pleasM ; as CiUchas did ordain. ) 

But first, to reconcile the blue-eyM maid 

For her stoPn statue and her tow'r betrayM, 

Wam'd by the seer, to her offended name 245 

We rais'd and dedicate this wond'rous frame» 

So lofty, lest through your forbidden gates 

It pass, and intercept our better fates: 

For, once admitted there, our hopes are lost; 

And Troy may then a new palladium boast ; 250 

For so religion and the eods ordain* 

That, if you violate with hands profane , 

Minerva's gift, your town in flame shall bum, 

(Which omen, O ye gods, on Gnecia turn !) 

But if it climb, with your assisting hands, 255 

The Trojan walls, and in the city stands ; 

Then Troy shall Aisos and Mycsene burn, ' 

And the reverse of late on us return." 

With such deceits he g^'d their easy hearts, 
Too prone to credit his perfidious arts. 260 

What Diomede nor Thetis greater son, 
A thousand ships, nor ten yea*:"* siege had done — 
False tears ana Owning word^ die ci^ won. 

A greater omen, and of worse portent, 
Did our unweary minds with fear torment, ^ 265 

Concurring to produce the dire event 
Laocoon, Neptune's Driest by lot that year, 
W''ith solemn pomp then sacrific'd a steer ; 
When (dreadful to behold !) fi[om sea we spied > 
Two serpents, raiik'd abreast, the seas divide, > 270 
And «uootlily sweep along the swelling tide. ) 
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Their flaming orests above the waves they show : 
Their bellies seem to buru the seas below : 
Their speckled tales advauce to steer their course. 
And on the sounding shore the flyinff billows force. 275 
.And now the suand, and now tbie puiin, they held, 
Their ardent eyes with bloody streaks were iilPd : 
Their nilnble tongyes they brandishM as they came, 
And licked their hissing jaws, that sputterM flame. 
We fled amazM ; their ciestinM way they take, 280 
And to T^ocoon and his children make : 
And first around the tender boys they wind. 
Then with their sharpenM fangs their limbs and bodies 

grind. 
The wretched father, running to their aid 
With pious haste, but vain, they next invade ; 285 

Twice round his waist the winding volumes roU'd ; 
And twice about his gasping throat they told. 
The priest thus doubly chokM— their crests divide, 
And tow''ring o^er his head in triumph ride. 
With both his hands he labours at the knots; 290 

His holy fillets the Wue venom blots: 
His roaring fills the fliHing air around. 
Thus, when an ox receives a glancing wound. 
He breaks his baiids, the fatal altar mes. 
And with kmd bellowings breaks the 3rieldiiig skies. 295 
Their tasks performM, the serpents quit their prey, 
And to the towV of Pallas make their way : 
Couch'd at her feet, they lie protected there. 
By her large buckler, and protended spear. 
Amazemeat seizes all ; the general cry 300 

Proclaims Laocoon justly doomM to die, 
Whose hand the will of Pallas had withstood, 
Aud dar*d to violate the sacred wood. 
All vote t* admit the steed, that vows be paid, 
And incense off»*d to th* offended maid. 305 

A spacious breach is made : the town lies bare : 
Some hoisting-levers, some the wheels prepare. 
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And &8teD to tbe bone's feet: the wA 

With cables haul along th* unwieldy beast 

Each on his fellow for assistance calls : 310 

At length the fatal fiatbric mounts the walls, 

Big with destruction. Boys with chaplets crowned. 

And choirs of virgins, sing and dance around. 

Thus raised aloft, and then descending down, 

It enters o'er our heads and threats the town. 315 

A sacred city, built by hands divine ! 

O valiant heroes of the Tr^an line ! 

Four times he struck : as on the clashing sound 

Of anns was heard, and inward groans rebound. 

Vet, mad witli zeal, and blinded witli our fate, 320 

We haul along the horse in solemn state ; 

Then place the dire portent within the tow*£. 

Cassandm cried, ana cursed th* unhappy hour ; 

Foretold our fete : but, by the ^ods' decree 

All heard, and none believ'd the prophecy. 325 

With branches we the fanes adorn, and waste. 

In jollity, the day ordain'd to be tlie last. 

Meantime the rapid heavens rbllM down th* light, 

And on the shaded ocean rushM tfaenight: 

Our men secure, nor guards nor sentries held ; 330 

But easy sleep their weary limbs compelled. 

The Grecians had embark'd their naval pow*rs 

From Tenedos, and sought our well-known shows. 

Safe under covert of the silent night. 

And guided oy th* imperial galley's light ; 335 

When Sinon, fevour'd by the partial gods. 

Unlocked the horse, and op*d nis dark abodes ; 

Reslor'd to vital air our hidden foes. 

Who joy fill from their long confinement rose, 

Thessander bold, and Sthenelus their guide, 340 

And dire Ulysses down the cable slide : 

Then Thoas Athamas, and Pyrrhus, haste ; 

Nor was the Podalirian hero last. 

Nor injnr'd Menelaiis, nor the femM 

Epeug wIk) the fatal engine framed. 345 
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A nameless crowd succeed ; dieir foices joia 
V iatWde the town, oppressM with sleep and wine. 
Tlnee few.tbev find awake, first meet their fiite ; 
Then to their Mows, they unbar the nte. 

*Twa8 in the dead of night, when aeep repairs 350 
Onr bodies worn with toils, our minds with caies» 
^lien Hector's chost before my sight appears: 
A bloody duoud he seera'd, and bathM m tears ; 
Such as be was, when by Pelides slain 
Thesriodian coursers diaggM him o*er the plain. 355 
Swoln were his feet, as when the thongs were thurst 
Through the bor'd holes; his body bl^k with dust; 
Unlike that Hector, who returned, firom toBs 
Of war, triumphant in £acian moils, 
Or him, who made the feinting Ureeks retire, 360 

And launchM aj^iinst their navy Phrj^ian fire. 
His batr and beard stood sti£kn'd with his gore ; 
And all the wounds he for his country bore. 
Now stream'd afkesh, and with new purple rftn. ) 
1 wept to see the visiooary man, > 365 

And while my trance cootinu'd thus beg^: ^ 

««0 Ikbt of Trojans, and support of Troy, 
l\xt nther's champion, and thy country's joy ! 
O, loog expected by thy firiends! fipom whoace 
Alt thou so kte retamord for our defence ? 370 

Do we behold thee, wearied as we are. 
With length of labours, and with toils of war ! 
AAer so many firn'rak of thy own. 
Art tbou restored to thy declmin£ town ? 375 

But say, what wounds are these? what new di^gtaca 
Deforms the manly features of thy fece?** 

To this the spectre no reply did firame, 
But answer'd to the cause ibr which he came. 
And, groaning firom the bottom of his bteast, 300 

This wamii^ in these mournful words encei^dt 

««0 goddess-bom! escape by timeljr flight 
The flames anc? honors oT this fiLtalnig^L ^ 

wttui, 13 
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The foes alrtady have possess'd the wall : 

Troy nods from high, and totters to her felL 

Enough is paid to Priam's royal name, 385 

More Uian enough to duty and to fame. 

If l^ a mortal hand my fether's throne 

Could be defended, 'twas by mine alone, 

Now Troy to^ihee commends her future state, 

And gives her gods companions of thy fete; 390 

limci their assistance happier walls expect, 

Wlich, wand'riiig long, at last thou shalt erect" 

He baid, and broi^t me from their blest abodes, 

I'iie venerable statues of the gods. 

With anient Vesta irora the sacred choir, 395 

The wreaths and relics of th' immortal fire. 

Now peals of shouts come thundering from afar, 
Cries, threats, and loud laments, and mingled war: 
The noise approaches, though our palace stood 
Aloof from streets, encompassed with a wood. 40O 

Louder, and yet more loud, 1 hear th' alarms 
Of human cnes distinct, and clashing arms. 
Fear broke my slumbers; I no longer stay, 
But mount the terrace, thence the town survey. 
And hearken what the frightful sounds ccnwey* 
Thus— wlien a flood of fire by wind is borne. 
Crackling it rolls, and mows the standing com ; 
Or deluges, descending on the plains. 
Sweep o'er the yellow year, destroy the pains 
Of labouring oxen and the peasant's gains ; ) 410 

Unroot the forest oaks, and bear away 
Flocks, folds, and trees, an undistinguish'd prey— 
The shepherd climbs the cliff, and sees from ifu 
The wasteful ravage of the wat'ry war. 
7 hen Hector's felth was manifestly clear'd ; 415 

And Grecian frauds in open light appear'd. 
The palace of DeTphobus ascends 
lu smoky flames, and catches on his friends. 
Ucalegon bums next: the seas are bright J^^^ 

With splendour not their own, and ehuie with Tiojan 
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New clamours and new clangours now aorise, 

llie sound of trumpets mix^d with fighting cries. 

With frenzy seizM, I run to meet th' alarms, 

liesolv^d on death, resolved to die in arms. 

But first to eather friends, with them to oppose 425 

(If fortune fiivourM) and repel the foes— 

Sporr'd by my courage, by my country fir*d, 

With sense of honour and revenge inspired. 

Panthus, ApolIo*s priest, a sacred name, 
Had '8cap*d the Grecian swords, and passM the flame : ' 
With relics loaden, to my doors he fied. 
And by the band his tendei grantison led. 
" What hope, O Fanihiis I whither can we run ? 
Where make a stand ? and what may yet be done ?" 
Scarce had I said, when Pauthiis, witli a groan, 435 
'•TfCH' is no more, and Ilium was a town: 
The fatal day th* appointed hour, is come, 
When wrathful Jove's irrevocable doom 
Transfers tiie Tiojan state to Grecian hands. 
The fire consumes the town, the foe commands ; 4^10 
And armed hosts, and unexpected force, 
Break from the bowels of the fatal horse. 
Within the gates, proud Sinon throws about 
The flames ; and foes, for entrance, press without, 
With thousand others, whom I fear to name, 445 

More than from Ar|os or M}'cenaB came. 
To several posts their parties they divide : 
Some block the narrow streets, some scour the wide 
The bold they kill, th' unwary they surprise : 
Who fights fmds death, and death finds him who flies. 
The warders of the gates but scarce maintain 
Th' unequal combat, and resist in vain.'* 

I beard: and heav'n. that well-bom souls hi8pire% 
Prompts me, throush lifted swords and rising fires 
To run, where clashing arms and clamour calls, 45^ 
And rush undaunted to defend the walls. 
Ripheus and Iphhus by my side ei^;^e. 
For vabur one lenown'd, and one for age 
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Drmas and Hypanis by moonlight knew 

my motions and my mien, and to my party drew ; 460 

With young Cboioebus, who by love was led 

To win renown, and fait Cassandra^s bed ; 

And lately brought his troops to Priam's aid, 

Forewam'd in vain by the prophetic maid : 

Whom when I saw resoivM in arms to fall, 465 

And that one spirit animated all, 

" %ave souls !" said I — ** but brave, alas, in vain — 

Glome, finish what our cruel fates ordain. 

Vou see the desperate state of our affairs ; 

And hcav'n's protecting powers are deaf to pray'rs. 470 

The passive gods behold the Greeks defile 

Their temples, Wd abandon to the spoil 

Their own abodes: we, feeble few, conspire 

To save a sinking town, involved in fire. 

Then let us fall, but fall amidst our foes : 475 

Despair of life the means of living shows." 

So bold a speech encourag'd tl^eir desire 

Of death, and added fuel to their fire. 

As hungry wolves, with raging appetite. 
Scour tiirou^ the fields, nor rear the stormy night — 480 
Their whelps at ho^ne expect the promised food, 
And long to temper then* dry chaps in blood — 
So rush'd we forth at once. Resolved to die, 
Resolv*d in death the last extremes to try. 
We leave the narrow hues behind, and dare ^ 4&5 

Th' unequal combat in the public square : > 

Night was our firiend ; our leader was despair. 3 
What tongue can tell the slaughter of that night? 
What eyes can weep the sorrows and affright? 
An ancient and imperial city falls: 490 

The streets are fiU'd with firequent fimerals: 
Houses and holy temples float in blood ; 
And hostile nations make a common flood. 
Not only Trojans fall ; but ui their turn. 
The vanquished triumph, and the victors mourn. 495 
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Ours take new courage from despair aod night; 

ConiusM the fortune is, confused the fight 

All parts resound with tumults, plaints, and fears; 

And grisly Death in sundry shapes appears.. 

Androgeos fell among us, with his band, 500 

Who thought us Grecians newly come to land. 

♦* From whence," said he, " my friends, this long delay ? 

You loiter while the spoils are borne away: 

Our ships are laden with the Trojan store ; 

And you, like truants, come top late ashore.*' 505 

He said, but soon corrected his mistake, 

Found, by the doubtful answers which we make. 

Araaz*d, he would have shunn*d th' unequal fight; 

But we, more nuin*rous, intercept bis flight 

As r/hen some peasant m a busby brake, 510 

Has witfi unwary footing press'tf^a snake ; 

He starts aside, astonish'd when he spies 

His rising crest, blue neck, and roUing ejres ; 

So, from our arms, surprised Andr(^eo*s flies — 

In vain : for him and his we compass round, ^ 515 

PossessM with fear, unknowing of the ground ; 

And of their lives an easy conquest found. 

Thus Fortune on our first'endeavour smilM. 

Chorcebus then, with youthful hopes beguiled, 

Swoln with success, and of a danng mind, 520 

lliis new invention fatally des^M. 

" My friends," said he, «* since Fortune shows the way, 

"nris fit we ^ould th' auspicious guide obey. 

For what has she Uiese Grecians arms bestow'd. 

But their destruction, and the Trojans* good f 525 

Then change we shields, and their devices bear: 

Let fraud supply the want of fince in war. 

They find us «rms.** This said, himself he dress*d ) 

In dead Andn^eos* spoils, his upper vest > 

His painted buckler and his plumy crest ) 530 

Thus Rhipheus, Dymas, all tne Trojan train. 

Lay down their own attire, and strip the sUuo. 
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Mtx*d with the Greeks, we go «vith Ul pre«a|;p» 
FlatterM with hopes to glut our greedy rag^; 
Unknown assaulting whom we blindly meet, 535 

And strew, with Grecian carcasses, the street 
Thus, while their straggling parties we de&at. 
Some to the sliore and safer ships retreat ; 
And some, oppressM with more ignoble fear^ 
Remouut the hollow horse, and pant in secret there. 540 

But ah ! what use of valour can be made, 
When heav*n*8 propitious pow'rs reliise their ud? 
Behold the royal prophetete, the ^ 
Cassandra, dragged by her dishevellM hair. 
Whom not Minerva*s shrine, nor sacred bands, 545 
Jn safety could protect from sacrilegious hands: 
On heav*n she cast her eyes, she sighM, sheened — 
'Twas all she could — her tender arms were tied 
So «id a si^ht Chorcebus could not bear ; 
But fir*d with rage, distracted with despair, 550 

Amid the barbarous ra?ishers he flew. 
Our leaders rash example we pursue : 
But storms of stones, from the proud templets height. 
Pour down, and on our batter^ helms alight: 
We from our friends received this fatal blow, 555 

Who thought us Grecians, as we seemed in diow. 
They aim at the mistaken crests, firom high { 
And ours beneath the pond'rous ruin lie. 
Then mo¥*d with anser and disdain, to see 
Tbeir troops dispersed, the royal virgha firee. 560 

The Grecians rally, and tbeir pow*rs u^nite, 
'With fiinr chaiigp us, and renew the fight. 
The brottier kii^ with Ajazjoin their force. 
And the whole squadroa of Thessalian horse. 

Thus when the rival winds their auarrtl try, 565 
Contending for liM kingdom of the sky, 
South, East, and W«st, on ainr eovirsers bome^ 
The whirlwind sathera, and the woods are torn : 
Then Nereus stakes the deep : the billows rise. 
And inizM with ooze and sand, pollute the skies. 570 
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Tbe troops «e 9quiodar*d fi(st,agaiB appear 

From sev*ral quarters, and enclose Uie rear. 

l*hey first observe, and to tbe real betray. 

Our difiPient speech ; our borrow*d anr.s survey. 

1 p|in*ss*d wkh odds, we fall ; Cboraebus first, 575 

At 1 alias* ahar, by Peneleos pierc'd. 

Then Riphpus followed, in ih' unequal fight ; 

*oi>t of bis word, ob^rvant of the right: 

iieav^D thought not so. Dynias iLeir fiite attends. 

With Hypanis, mistaken by their irlends. 580 

.Nor, Paiitbus, tbee thy niitre nor thie bands 

Of awt'ul FhcBbus, savM ftom impious hands. 

^ e Trojan flames I your testimony bear, 

\^ hat 1 performed and what 1 sufier'd there. 

No sword avoiding in the fatal strife, 585 

Ixpos'd to death, and prodigal of life. 

U lUiess, ye heavens ! 1 live not by my fault ; 

I strove to have deserv*d the death I sought 

Cut witen I could not fight, and would have died, 

ixjjoe off to distance by tbe growing tide, 500 

( Ir iphitusand 1 were hurried thence, 

Wi.'.t 1 elias wounded, and without defence. 

.\i w claiioui^ from ih* invested palace dug: 

V* e rui. to die, or cijsei^gage the king. 

So Lot th^ assault, so high the tumult rose, 595 

W ale ours defend, and while the Greeks oppose, 

As all the Dardan and Aigolic race 

Had been coutracted in tlmt narrow space ; 

C r ab all ihum else were void of fear. 

And tumult, war, and slaughter, only there. 600 

Tlteir targets in a tortoise cast, their fees, 

Secure advancing, to the tunets rose: 

hou«e o)ount tlie scaling ladders ; some, more bold. 

Swerve upwards, and by posts and pillars h(dd : 

1 iieir leA baud ^pes their bucklers in th* ascent, 605 

\% hile with tiie right they seize the battlement. 

From the oemclishM tow'rs tbe Trojans throw 

liug^ heaps of stones, that £iiHuig, crush the fee : 
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And heavy beams and rafters from the sides, 

Such arms their last necessity provides !) 610 

And gilded roofs come tumblmgih>m on high. 

The marlts of state and ancient royalty. 

The guards below, fix^d in the pass, attend 

The charge undauAted, and the gate defend 

BenewM in courage with recoverd breath, 615 

A second time we ran to tempt our death, 

To clear the palace from the foe, succeed 

The weary living, and revenge the dead. 

A postern door yet unobserv*d, and free, 
JoinM by the length of a blind gallerv, 610 

To the king's closet led—a way well known 
To Hector's wife, while Priam held the throne — 
Through which she brought Astyanax, unseen, 
To cbMr his grandsire, and his grandsire*s queen. 
Through this we pass, and mount the tow'r from wbeittft 
With unavailing arms the Trojans make defence. 
From this the trembling king had oft descried 
The Grecian camp, and saw their navy ride. 
Beams from its lotty height with swords we hew, 
Then, wrenching with our hands, th* assault renew ; 630 
And, where the rafters on the columns 4neet, 
Yfe push them headlong with our arms and feeC 
The lightnins flies not swifter than the ftdl ; 
Nor thunder louder than the ruin*d wall: 
Down goes the top at once; the Greeks beneath 635 
Are piecemeal torn, at pounded into death. 
Tet more succeed, and more to death are sent: 
We cbaae not from above, nor they below relent 
Before the gate stood Pyrrhus, threatning loud. 
With glittering arms conspicuous in the crowd. 640 
So shines, renewM in youth, the crested snake, 
Who slept the winter in a thorny brake. 
And, casting off his dough when spring returns, 
Now looks suoft, and with itiw elory bums, 
RestorM with pois*nous herbs: bis ardent sides 64S 
Reflect the |un, and laisM on spues, he rides 
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High <ftt the grass: hissing he roUs along, 

And brandishes by fits his forky toneue. 

Proud P^riphas, and fierce Automedon, 

His father's charioteer, together run 650 

To ibfce the gate : the Scyrian infantry 

Rush OD in crowds, and the barrM passage firee. 

£at'ring the court, with shouts the skies they rend; 

And fleiming firebrands to the roofs ascend. 

HimseL^ among the foremost, deals his blows, 655 

And with his axe repeated strokes bestows 

Oo the strong doots : then all their shoulders ply, 

Till from the posts the brasen hinges fly. 

He hews apace : the double bars at length 

Yield to his axe and unresisted strength. 660 

A mighty breach is made : the rooms conceal*d 

Appear, and all the palace is revealM — 

The halls of audience, and of public state. 

And where the lonely queen in secret sate. 

ArmM soldiers now by trembling maids are seen, 665 

Wi^ not a door, and scarce a space, between. 

The house is fillM with loud laments and cries 

And shrieks of women rend the vaulted skies. 

The fearful matrons run from place to place. 

And kiss the thresholds, and ine posts embrace. 670 

The fiital work inhuman Pyrrhus plies; 

And all his father sparkles in his eyes. 

Nor bars, nor fighting guards his force sustain . 

The bars are broken and the suards are slain. 

In rush the Greeks, and all th* apartments fill ; 675 

Those few defendants whom they find, they kill ; 

Not with so fierce a rage the foaming fkxxi 

Roars, when he finds his rapid course withstood , 

Bean down the dams with unresisted sway, 

And sweeps the cattle and the cots away. 680 

These eyes beheld him, when he matched between 

The brother kings : I saw (h* unhappy queen. 



202 , £NEIS. BOOK II. 

The hundred wives, and where old Pnara stood. 

To stain his hallow'd altar with bis blood. 

The &hy nuptial beds, (such hopes bad he, 685 

So large a promise^ of a progeny) 

The posts of plated gold, and huug with spoils, 

Fell the reward of the proud victor's toils. 

Where'er the raging fire bad left a space. 

The Grecians enter and possess tlie ^lace. 690 

Perhaps you roay of Pridin*s fiite inquire. 
He— when he saw his regal town on fire. 
His ruined palace, and his ent'riqg foes, 
On ev*ry side inevitabV) woes-r 

In anns disused invests bis limbs, deca3'M, 695 

Like them, with age ; a late and useless aid. 
His feeble shoulders scarce the weight sustain : ^ 
Loaded, not amiM, he creeps along with pain, > 
Despairing qf success, ambitious to be slain ! j 

Uncover'd but by heav*n, there stood in view 700 

Ao altar: near the hearth a laurel grew. 
Doddered with age, whose boughs encompass round 
The household gods, and shade the holy ground. 
Here Hecuba, with all iier helpless train 
Of dames for sltelter sought, but sought in vain. 705 
Driven like a flock of dov^s along the sky. 
Their images they hug, and to their altars fly. 
The queen, when she beheld her ti-embling lord, 
And hanging by bis side a heavy sword, 
** What cage,** she cried, " has teizM my husband's 

mind ? 710 

What ^xms ate these, and to what use designM ? 
These times want other aids ! were Hector here, 
£*en Hector now m vain, like Prian;t, would appe^. 
With us, c^ eonuDon shelter thou shalt find. 
Or in one common ftrte with us be ioin'd.'' 7] 5 

She lud, and with a last salute embrac'd 
The pooriild man, and by the laurel placed. 
Behold ! Polites, one of Priam's sons, 
PursuM by Pyrrhus, there for safety runs. 
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Through swords and foes, amaz*d and hurt, he ffies 730 

Through empty courts, and open galleries. 

Him Pyrrhus, urging with his lan^ pursues, 

And often reaches, and his thrusts renews. 

The youth transfixM, with lamentable cries, 

Expires before his wretched pdrents* eyes: 725 

Whom gasping at his feet, wnen Priam saw. 

The fear ot death gave place to nature^s law : 

Aud, shaking more with anger than with age, 

•♦ The gods," said he, " requite thy brutal rage? 

As sure they will, barbarian, sure they must, 730 

If there be gods in heaven, and gods be just— 

Who tak'st in wrongs an insolent delight ; 

With, a sons death t* infect a father's sight 

Not he whom thou and lying ^me conspire 

To call thee bis— not he, thy vaunted sue, 73S 

Thus us*d my wretched age : the gods he fear'd. 

The laws of nature and of nations heard. 

Be cheerM my sorrows, and, for sums of gcdd. 

The bloodless carcass of my Hector sdd ; 

Pitied the woes a parent underwent, 740 

And sent me back in safety fixmi his tent** 

This said, his feeble band a javelin threw. 
Which, fiuU'ring seem'd to loiter as it flew : 
Just, and but barely, to the mark it held. 
And faintly tinkled on the brazen shield. 745 

Then Pyrrhus thus: «« Go thou from me to &te. 
And to my fether mv foul deeds relsue. 
Now die !^— With that he dragged the trembling sire, 
^dd*ring through clotter*d blood and holy mire, 
(The miqg^ paste his murder'd boo had made) ) 750 
Haul*d from beneath the violated shade. 
And on the sacred pile the royal victim laid. 
Bis ridit hand held his bloody folchion bare ; 
His left he twisted in his hoary hair: 
Then, with a speeding thrust, his heart be found: 
The lukewarm blood came rushing thro' the wound. 
And sanguine streams di9tain*d the saoied fround* 
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Thus I^riam ft% and shar^ one common fate 

With Troy in ashes, and his min'd state — 

He who the sceptre of all Asia sway'd, 760 

Whom monarchs like domestic slaves obey'd. 

On th' bleak shore now lies the abandonM king, 

A headless carcass, and a nameless thing. 

Then, not before, 1 felt my curdled blood 
Congeal with fear; my hair with horror stood: 7S5 
"My rather's image fill'd my pious mind. 
Lest equal years might equsu fortune find. 
Again I thought on my forsaken wife, 
And tremblen for ray son*8 abandoned life. 
I look*d about, but found myself alone, TTO* 

Deserted at my need * My mends were gone. 
Some spent with toil, some with despair oppress'd, 
Lrap*d headlong firom the heights ; the flames eonsiuri*d 

the rest 
Thus wandering in my way without a guide. 
The graceless Helen in the porch I spied 775 

Of Vesta's temple: there she lurk'd alone: 
Muffled she sate, and what she could, unknown: 
But, by the flames that cast their blaze around. 
That common bane of Greece and Troy 1 found. 
For Ilium burnt, she dreads the Trojan sword ; ) 780 
More dreads the vengeance of her injur'd lord ; > 
E'en by those cods, who refug'd her, abhorrM ^ 
TremUing with rage, the strumpet 1 r^ard, 
Resolv'd to give her guilt the due reward. 
" Shall she viumphant sail before the wind, 7S5 

And leave in flames unhappy Troy behind f 
Shall she her kingdom ana her friends review, 
In state attended with a captive crew. 
While unreveng*d the good old Priam falls, 
And Grecian fires consume the Trojan walls f 790 

For this the Phrygian fields and Xanthian flood 
Were swellM with bodies, and were drunk with blood? 
*Ti8 true, a soldier can small honour gain. 
And boast no conquest firoiB a woman slaia: ^'^ 
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Yet shall the iact not pass without ^{^use, 795 

Of Tengeance taken in so just a cause. 

The punishM crime shall set my soul at ease, 

And murmMog manes of my fi^ds appease.*^ 

Thus while I lave, a gleam of pleasing light ) 

Soraad o*er the place ; and, shinmg heav*nly bright, } 800 

1m mother stood revealM before my sight — \ 

(If ever so radiant did her eyes appear; 

Not her own star con^resM a light so clear) — 

Great in her charms, as when on gp^ls above 

She looks, and breathes herself into their love. 805 

She held my hand, the destinM blow to break; 

Then from her rosy Ups be^an to speak: 

** My son ! from whence &is madness, this neglect 

Of my commands, and those whom 1 protect? 

Why this unmanly rage ? Recall to mmd 810 

Whonn you forsake, what pledges leave behind. 

Look if your helpl^ father yet survive, 

Or if Ascanius or Creusa live. 

Around your house the greedy Grecians err ; } 

And these had perished in the nightly war, > 815 

But for my presence and protecting care. \ 

Not Helenas face, nor Paris, was in foult : 

But by the gpds was this destruction brought 

Now cast your eyes around, while I dissolve 

The mists and fihns that mortal eyes involve, 890 

Purge fiora your sight the dross, and make yon see 

The shape of each avenging deity. 

EnligfatenM thus, my just commands fulfil. 

Nor fear obedience to your mother's wilL 

Where yon disorder*d heap of ruin lies, 8i5 

Stones rent firom stones— where clouds of dust arise. 

Amid that smother, N«>tune holds his place, 

Beknr the wall's foundation drives his mace, 

And heaves the building firom the solid base. 

Look where, in arms, imperial Juno stands } 890 

Full in th* Scasan gate, with loud commands, 

Urging on shore the tardy Grecian bands. 
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See ! Pallas, of her sDaky buckler proud, * 

Bestrides the tow*r refulgent through the cloud : 

See ! Jove new courage to the foe supplies, 835 

And arms against tbe town the partial deities. 

Haste hence, my sen ! this fruitless labour end ; \ 

Haste where your trembling spouse and sire attend : f 

Haste ! and a mother's care your passage shall be- r 

friend." > . 

She said, and swifUy vanishM from icny sight, 8^ 

Qbscure in clouds, and gloomy shades of night 
I lookM ; 1 listenM : dreadful sounds 1 hear ; 
And the dire forms of hostile gods appear. 
Troy sunk in flames I saw, (nor could prevent) 
And Ilium from its old foundations rent — 845 

Rent like a mountain ash which darM the Winds, 
And stood the sturdy strokes of laboring hinds. 
About the itxns the cruel axe resounds: 
The stumps are pierced with oft-repeated wounds: 
The war is fetlt on high : the nodding crown 850 

Now threats a &11, and throws the leafy honours down. 
To their united force it yields, though late, 
And mourns with mortal groans th* approaching fate: 
The roots no niore their upper load sustain ; 
But down she falls, and spreads a ruin through the plain. 
Descending thence, I ^scap^d through foes and fire: 
Before the gwldess, foes and flames retire. 
Arriv'd at home, he, for whose only sake. 
Or most for his, such toils ( imdertake — 
The good Anchises— whom by timely flight, B60 

1 purposM to secure on Ida's height — 
Refhs^d the journey, resolute to die. 
And add his funeral to the fiile of Troy. 
Rather than exile and old age sustain. 
** Go YOU, whose blood runs warm in ev'ry vein. 865 
Had Heav'n decreed that 1 should life enjoy, 
Heav'n had decreed to save unhappy Troy. 
'Tis, sure, enough, if not too much, for one. 
Twice to have seen our Ilium overthrown. 
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Make haste to save the poor remaining crew j 870 

And g^ve this useless corpse a long adieu. 

These weak old hands suffice to stop my breath: 

At least the pitying foes will aid my death, 

To lake my spoils, and leave my body bare ; 

As for my sepulchre, lei heav'u take caxe. 875 

Tis long since I, for my celestial wife, 

Loath'd by the gods, have dragg'd a lingering life ; 

.Since ev'ry liour and moment 1 expire, 

Blasted from heaven by Jove's aveaaiogfire." 

This oft repeated, he sto(»d fixM to die : ) 880 

Myself, my wife, my son, ray family, > 

Kutreat, pny, beg, and raise a doleful cry— ) 

*• What.' will he still persist, on djeaih resolve, 

And in bis ruin all his house involve." 

He sttU persists bis reason to mainiain : 885 

Our pray*rs our tears, our loud laments, are vain. 

L'ig'd by despair, again 1 go to try 
Tlie late of arms, resolvM hi fight to die. 
What hope remains but what my dealii must give ? . 
** Can I, without so dear a fether live ? 890 

You term it prudence, what I baseness call: 
C^Mild such a word from such a parent fall ? 
)f Fortune please, and so the gods ordain, ) 
That nothing should of ruin'd Troy remam, \ 
And you conspire with Fortune to be slain ; 3 895 
The way to death is wide, th' approaches near: 
Nor soon relentless Pyrrhus will appear, 
Reekhig with Priam^s blood— the wretch who slew 
I'he son (inhuman) in tlie father^s view, 
And t|ien the sire himself to the dire altar drew. 
O goddess mother ! give me back to Fate ; 
Vour gift was undesir^d, and came too late. 
Did you, for this, unhappy me convey 
Through foes and fires to see my house a prey? 
Shall I mjr fitther, wife, and son behold, ' 905 

Welt'riog in blood, each cther*s arms infold ? 
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F^aste ! gird my sword, though spent, and overcome: 
'Tis the last' summons to receive our doom. 
1 hear thee, Fate ! and I obey thy call ! 
Not unreveng'd the foe shall see my ML 910 

Besiore me to the yet unfinishM fmit : 
My death is wanting td conclude the night** 
Arm'd once again, my glittering sword I wield, 
While ih* other hand sustains my weighty shield \ 
And forth I rush to seek the abandoned field. ) 9|5 

1 went ; but sad Creiisa stopp'd my way, 
And *cros8 the threshold in my passage lay, 
EmbracM my knees, and, when I would have gone 
Sbow'd me my feeble sire, and tender son. 
"If death be your design— at least," said she, 920 

" Take us along to share your destiny. 
If any further hopes in arms remain. 
This place, these pledges of your love, maintain. 
To whom do you expose your father's life, 
Your son's, and mine : your now forgotten wife .^" 925 
While thus she fills the house with cTam'rous cries, 
Our hearing is diverted by our eyes: 
For, while I held my son, in the short space 
Betwixt our kisses and our last embrace, 
(Strange to relate !) from young liilius* head, 1930 

A lambent flame arose, which gently spread > 

Around his brows, and on his temples fed. ) 

Amaz*d, with running water we prepare 
To quench the sacred fire, and slake his hair; 
But old Anchises, versed in omens, rearM 935 

His hands to beav*n, and this request prefen:*d : 
" If ai^ vows, almighty Jove, can bend 
Thy wul — if piety can pray'rs commend-^ 
Confirm the j^ presage which thou art pleas'd to | 
send.** I 

Scarce had he said, when on our left we hear 940 

A peal of rattling thunder roll hi air : . 
There shot a streaming lam^ alon| the sky. 
Which on the winged ughtning scem'd to fly: 
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From o'er the roof the blaze began to move, 

And, trailing, vanish'd in th* Id^^an grove. 94& 

It swept a path in iieav'n, and shone a ^uide, 

Then m a steeming stench of sulphur died. 

The good old man with suppliant hands implor'd 
The god*s protection, and tiieir star ador'd. 
"Now, now," said he, " my son, no more delay ! 950 
I yield, I follow where heav*n sliows the way. 
Keep, (O my country go Is !) our dwelling place, 
And guard this relic of the Trojan race, 
This tender child 1 — these omens are your own ; 
And you can yet restore the ruin'd lown. 955 

At least accomplish what your signs forashow: 
I stand resign'd, and am prepared to go." 

He said.— The craclding names appear on hi^ ; 
And driving sparkler dance along the sky. 
With Vulcan's rage the rising winds conspire, 96# 

And near our palace rolls the flood of fire. 
** Haste my dear father .' ('tis no time to wait) 
And load my shoulders with a willing freight. 
Whate'er befalls, your life shall be mv care : 
One death, or one deliverance we wilf share. 90S 

My hand shall lead our little son ; and you. 
My feuthful consort, shall our steps pursue. 
Next you, my servants, heed my strict commands: 
Without the walls a ruin'd temple stands, 
To Ceres hallowM once : a cypress nigh 970 

Shoots up her venerable head on high, 
Bj long religion kept: there bend your feet; 
And in divided parties let us meet. 
Our country goas, the relics, and the bands. 
Hold you, my father, in your guiltless hands : 975 

la me 'tis impious, holy things to bear. 
Red as I airi with slaughter, new from war. 
Till In some living stream I cleanse the guilt 
Of dire debate, and blood in battle spjlt.^* 
Thus ordering all that prudence could proride^ 9d0 
I clothe my shoulders with a lion's hide, 
roL. 1. 14 
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And yellow spoils, then on my bending back, 

The welcome load of my dear &tber take ; 

While OB my better hand Ascanius hung, 

And with unequal paces tript along. 985 

Cretisa kept behind: by choice we stray 

Through ev*iy dark and ev^ry devious way. 

I, who 80 oold and dauntless, just before, 

The Grecian darts and shock of lances bore, 

At ev*ry shadow now am seiz'd with fear, 990 

Not for myself, but for the charge I bear ; 

Till, near the ruin'd gate arrivM at last, 

Secure, and deeming all the danger past, 

A fnghtful noise of trampling feet we bear. 

My rather, looking through the shades with fear, 99a 

Cried out, ** Haste, haste, my son ! the foes are nigh ! 

Their swords and shining aimour I descry.** 

Some hostile god, for some unknown offence. 

Had sure bereft my mind of better sense : 

For, while through winding ways I took mj flight, 1000 

And souglit the shelter of the gloomy night, 

Alas! 1 fost Creusa: hard to tell 

l{ by her &tal destiny she fell. 

Or weary sate, or wander*d with affright ; 

But she was lost for ever to my sight. lOOS 

I knew not, or reflected, till I meet 

My iiriends at Ceres* now deserted seat 

We met: not one was wanting; only she 

Deceiv*d her friends, her son, and wretched me. 

What mad expressions did my tongue refuse ? 1010 

Whom did I not of gods or men accuse ? 

This was the fatal bbw, that pain*d roe more 

Than all 1 felt from ruin*d Troy before. 

Stung with my loss, and raving with despair. 

Abandoning my now forgotten care, 1015 

Of counsel, comfort, and of hope bereft. 

My are, my son, my country gods, I left 

In shining aimour once agam I sheathe 

M* limbs not feelipgwounds, nor fearing death. 
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TbenbeadloDetothebumiiigwallsInin, 1020 

And seek the danger I was ibrcM to sfauii. 

I tread my former tracks, through night ezpk»e 

Each passage eT*ry street I crossed before. 

All thmgs were full of horror and afiright. 

And dreadful e*en the silence of the n^L 1033 ' 

Then to my &ther^8 house I make repair, 

MTkh some small glimpse of hope to find her there* 

lasted of her, the cruel Greeks I met : 

The house was fiU*d with foes, with flames beset 

Driven on the wings of winds, whole sheets of iue, 1030 

Through air transported, to the roofs a^ire 

From thence to Priam*s palace I resort. 

And search the citadel, and desert court 

Then, uoobserv*d, I pass by Juno*s church : ^ 

A guard of Grecians had possessed the porch ; 1035 

There Phoeaix and Ulysses watch the prey: 

And thither all the w^th of Troy convey — 

The spoils which they from ransacked houses brought, , 

And golden bowls fiom burning altars caught. 

The tables of the gpds, the puqde vests, 1040 ' 

The people's treasure, and the pomp of priests. 

A rank of wretched youths, with piniooM hands. 

And captive raatronSt in long order stands. 

Then, with ungovemM madness, 1 proclaim, 

Through all the sitont streets Greusa's name: 1045 

Cieusa still I cafl: at length she hears. 

And sudden, throng the shades of nkht, appein— 

Appears, no more Creosa, nor mv win. 

But a pale spectre; larger than uie life. 

Aghast, astonished, and struck dumb with fear, 1050 

I stood : like bristles rose my stifini'd hair. 

Then thus the ghost beg^ to sooth my grief: i 

** Nor tears, itor cries, can give the dead rdie( ' 

Desist, my much-lovM lord, t' indulge your pain : 

You bear no more than what the gpds ordain« 1055 

My fotes permit me not from hence to fly; 

Nor he, the great cootn^r of the sky. 
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Iioiig wand*ru^ ways for you tbe pow*n deene— 

On land hard laboun, and a length of sea. 

Then, alter many painful years are past, 1060 

On Latiura*s tvnppy shore you shall be cast, 

Where genlle Tytjer from his bed beholds 

Tbe flow*ry meadows, and the feeduig folds. 

There «nd your toils; and there your fetes proyide 

A quiet kingdom and a royal bride: 1065 

There fortune shall the Trojan line restore ; 

And you for lost Creusa weep no more. 

Fear not that I sliall watch with servile shame, 

Th* imperious looks of some proud Grecian dame, 

Or, stooping to the victor^s lust, disgrace 1070 

My goddess mother, or my royal race. 

And now, forewell ? the parent of the gods 

Restrains my fleeting soul in her abodes, 

I trust our common issue to your care." 

She said, and gliding passM imseen in air. 1075 

I strove to speak : but horror lied my tongue : f 

And thrice about her neck my arms I flung. > 

And thrice deceived, on vain embraces hung. ) 

Light as an empty dream at break of day. 

Or as a blast of wind, she rusb'd awaj. 1080 

Thus having passed the night in fruitless pain, 
I to my longing friends return agadn — 
AmazM th* augmented number to behold, 
Of men and matrons Tnix*d, of youiag and old — 
A wielohed ex3*d crew together brought, 106S 

With arras appointed, and with treasure fhuigbt, 
Resolv'd, ana williag, under my oonnnandy 
To run all hazards both of sea and land. 
The Mom becan, from Ida, to display 
Her rosy cheeks ; and Phosphor led the day; 1090 

Before ttie gates the Grecians took their post, 
And all pretence of late relief was lost 
I jfield to Fate, unwilling^ rethe. 
And, loaded, up tbe hill convey Biy siie. 
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asks the oracle what place the f^ods had appoin t ed for hi» 
habitation? Br a mistake of the oracle's answer, he sMtlea 
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When hwv'A bad omtuni*d tht Tra^ Mate; 

And Primni*! throiM, bj m etveie m fius ; 

When iuiD*d Troy brnmrnm the (kacaan*! pray. 

And lUuni^s lofty to«r*» m aahM lay ; 

WamM by oalwtial oaiMit» wa retreat, 5 

To seek io h ni m kndta bappitr eeat 

Maar old Antandias, and at Ida's fcot. 

The timber of lilt Mietod gram wa cat. 

And buitd ear flee t i i newtaiayettofiad 

What place the gads lor our lepoee aasien'd. 10 

Friends daOy flock ; and scaree the kindly spriag 

Bcgiui to ckitfae the ground, and birds to sing, 
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When old Anchnes summonM all to sea: 

The crew my &ther and the Fates obey. 

With sighs and tears I leave my native shore, 15 

And empty fields, ^.heie Ilium stood before. 

My sire, my ion, omr less and greater gods, 

Au sail at once^ and cleave the brin^ floods. 

Against our coast appears a spacious land, 
Which once the fierce Lycurgus did command, 20 

(Tluracia the name— the people bold in war- 
Vast are their fields, and tillage is their care) 
A hosmtable realm, whHe Fate was kind. 
With Troy in friendshqi and religion join*d. 
1 land, with luckless omens ; then adore 25 

Their gods, and draw a line along the shore: 
1 lay the deep foundations of a wall, 
Atid Moos, nam'd firom me, the city call. 
To Dioniean Venus vows are paid, f 

And all the pow'rs that rising labours aid ; > 30 
A bull on Jove*s imperial altar laid. > 

Not bur, a risinjg hillock stood in view : 
Sharp myrtles, on the sides, and cornels grew. 
There, while I went to crop the sylvan scenes, 
And shade our altar with their leafy greens, 35 

I pulPd a plant— with horror I relate 
A prodigy so strange, and ftdi of fate— 
The rooted fibres rose ; and, firom the wound. 
Black Moody drops distilled upon the ground. 
Mute and amaz*d, my hair with terror stood, 40. 

Fear shrunk my anews, and oongealM my Mood. 
Man*d once again, another plant I i&y : 
That other gush*d with the same sanguine die. 
Then, fearing guilt for some offmce unknown. 
With pray'rs and vows the Dryads I- atone, 4S 

With all the sisters of the woods, and most 
The god of arms, who rules the Thracian co 
That they, or he, these omens would avert. 
Release our fears, and bettw signs impart 
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neai*d,asltfaoiicht,aiidlul]yfix*dailfli^ 50 

To ieam the cause, 1 tunM with all my ffnaffh: 
1 bent my kuMs n^iiMtme-grouad : oooe move 
The TioUted myrtle lan with goie. 
Scavce dare 1 tell the sequel: uom the womb 
Of wounded earth, aud caverns ot ifae tomb, 55 

A gioaD, as of a troubled ghosl, reiiew*d 
Ifr frkhlt and then these dreadful wofds ensa*dt 
Why dost thou thus my buiyM body rend? 
O iparB the corpse of thy unhappy friend ! 
Spare to poUuietl^ pious hands with bkMd: 60 

llie leaxs distil not nom the wounded wood ; 
Bat ev*ij drop this living tree contains, 
l» kindred bkrad, and lan in Trepan veins. 
O! i^ fipom this unhospitable shore, 
WanMbxmylaie,fcrIamPotydoio! 65 

i loads of lances, in my blood embroM 
i sboot upward, by my blood reaew*d.* 
r fcnhering toi^ie and shivering limbe decbun 
onor: and i 



Aflain sboot upward, by my blood reaew*d.** 

Myf * • * 

Mrhor . 

When Troy with Grecian arms was cknely pent, f ft 



r honor; and in bristles rose my hair. 



..' 



Old Pnam, learfiil of the war's event, 

TluB hapless Polvdore to Thiacia sent: 

I^Kwied with gold, he sent his darling, fu 

FrooB noise and tumults, and destructive war; 

O mm iined to the fritbless tyrant^s care ; ) 75 

Ytha, when be saw the oow'r of Troy decline^ 

Fanook the weaker, wim the strong to join — 

Broke av'ry bond of nature and of truth. 

And ■Mirder'd, tor his wealth, the royal youth. 

OsMawlbuoecr of pernicious gold! Se 

Wlat bands of fiuthcan impious lucre hold? 

Now, when my soul had shaken off her fean, 

I caH BIT fiufaer, and the Trojan peers— 

Bdaie ne prodigies of heav'n — rec^uiie 

What he commands, and their advne desire. 85 

AB vole to leave that execrable shore. 

Polluted with the blood of Polydore ; 
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Bttt,*ere we sail, hfo funeral rites fMrepare, 

Then, to bis ghost, a tomb and altars rear. 

In mournful pomp the matrons walk the roond, ^ 90 

With baleful cypress, and blue fillets bound, 

With eyes dejected, and with hair unbound. 

Then bowls of tepid raUk and blood we pour, 

And thrice invoke the soul of Pdydore. 

Now, when the raging storms no longer reign, 95 

But southern gales' invite us to the main. 

We launch our vessels, with a piosp'rous wind. 

And leave tlie cities and the shores behind. 

An island in the ^xan main appears : 
Neptune and watery Doris claim it theirs. 100 

It floated once, till PhoBbus fix'd the sides 
To rooted earth; and now it braves the tides. 
Here, borne by mendly winds, we come ashore, ) 
With needful ease our weary limbs restore, > 

And the Sun*s temple, and his town adore. \ 105 

Anius, the priest and king, with laurel crowned, 
His hoary locks with purple fillets bodnd. 
Who saw my sire the Delian shore ascend, 
Came forth with eager haste to meet his fi-iendi 
Invites him to his fmlace ; and, in sign 110 

Of ancient love, their plighted hands they joui. 
Then to the temple of the god I went. 
And thus before the shrine, my vows present: 
** Give, O Thymbneus ! rive a resting place 
To the sad reKcs of the Trojan race — 115 

A seat secure, a r^ion of their own, 
A lasting empire, wnd a happier town. 
Where shall we fix ? where shall our labours end f 
Whom shall we follow, and what fate attend,? 
Let not my pray'rs a doubtfiil answer find ; ' 190 

But in clear auguries unveil thy mind.** 
Scarce had I said : he shook tHe hcAj ground, ) 

The laurels, and the lofty hills around ; > 

And from the tripos rush*d a bellowing sound. 3 



•oox ttP, JEHas. 217 

Prostrate we feD ; confessM the present god, 125 

Who gave this answer from bis oark abode : 

** UocmuBted youths ! go, seek that nobler earth 

From whieh our ancestors derive their birth. 

The soil that sent jou forth, her ancient race. 

Id her old bosom ^H again embr»;e. 130 

Through the wide world th' ^nein house shail lei^i. 

And children's children shall the crown sustaiB.** 

Thus Ph<ebu8 did our future fintes disclose : 

A mighty tomult, mix*d with joy, arose. 

AU are concerned to know what place the gpd 135 

Afsini'd, and where determin'd our abode. 

Mv mther, long revfdving in his mind 

Tne race and unease of the Trojan kind 

Thus answer'd their demands ; ** Ye princes, hear 

Tour pteasinc fortune ; and diroel your ftar. 140 

The mjitful isle of Crete, well known to fiune, 

Sacred of old, to Joye*s imperial name, 

In the mid ocean lies, with laipp command ; 

And on its plains a hundred cjties stand 

Another Ida rises there ; and we 145 

From thence derive our Trojan ancestry. 

From thence, as His divulg*d by certain fii 

To the Rhoetean shores old Teucer came ; 

There fix^d, and there the seat of empire chose. 

Ere ilium and the Trojan towers arose. ISO 

In humble vales they built Jieir soil abodes ; ) 

Till Cybele, the mother of the gods, > 

With tinkling cymbals charmed th* Idaean woodf. ) 

She secret i^ts and ceremonies taught. 

And to the yoke the savage lions brought. 155 

Let ue the hmd, which heav'n appoints, exploie ; 

Appease the w'mds &nd seek the Gnossian sboi*. 

Iff Jove assists the passage of our fleet. 

The third propitious dawn discovers Crete.** 

Thus having said, the sacri6ces laid 160 

On SBoking altars, to the gods be paid— 
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A bull, to Neptuoe an oblfttkNi due, 

Another bull to bright Apollo slew" 

A niilk-whit« ewe, the western winds to please, 

And one coal-black ; to calm the stdnny seas. 165 

Ere this, a flying rumour had been spread. 

That fierce Idomeneus iiroin the Crete was fled, 

£xpeU*d and exU'd ; that the coast was firee 

From foreign or domestic enemy. 

We leave £e Delian ports, and put to sea ; 170 

By Naxos, fam*d for vintage, mase our way ; . 

llien Green Donysa pass; and sail in sight 

Of Paros* isle, with marble quarpes white. 

We pass the scattered isles of Cyclades» 

That, scarce distinguishM, seem to stud the seas. 175 

The shouts of sailors double near the shores ; 

They stretch their canvas, and they ply their oars. 

" All hands aloft.? for Crete ! for Crete !♦♦ they cry, 

And swiftly through the foamy billows fly. 

Full on the promisM land at length we boie, 19^ 

With joy descendm| on the Cretan shore. 

With eacer haste a rising town I frame. 

Which from the Trojan Perftamus I name: 

The name itself was gratefiU: I exhort 

To found their houses and erect a forf. 185 

Our ships are haulM upon the yellow strand : 

The youth begin to till the labourM land ; 

And I myself new marriages promote. 

Give laws ; and dwellings I divide by lot; 

When rising vapours choke the wholesome air, lt)0 

And blasts of noisome winds corrupt the year : 

The trees devouring caterpillars bum : 

ParchM was the grass, and blighted was the com : 

N *scape the beasts: for Surius, from on high, f 

With pestilential heat infects the sky : > IK 

My men— some flill, the rest in fovers fry. > 

Aeain my father bids me se^ the shore 

Of sacred Delos, and the god implore, 

To learn what end of woes we might expect, 

A4td to what clime our weary course direct. 20Q 
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*Twa8 night, when ev'iy creanure, void of cans. 
The common gift of bahny slumber siiares: 
The statues of my gods, (for such they seemM) 
Those gods whom 1 from flaming Troy redeemed, 
Before me stood, majesticaiiy bright, 205 

Full in the beams of'^Phoebe^s entering light 
Then thus they spoke, aad eas'd my troubled mind: 
*< What firom the Delian god thou go*st to find. 
He tells thee here, and sends us to relate. 
Those powers are we, companions of thy fiite, 210 

Who m)m the burning town by thee were broug^it. 
Thy fortune followed, and thy safety wrought 
Throueh seas and lands as we thy steps attend. 
So sba& our care diy glorious race befriend. 
An ample realm for thee thy fates ordain, 215 

A town, that o'er tlie conquerM world shsill reign. 
Thou mighty walls for mighty nations build ; 
Nor let thy weary mind to labours yield : 
But change thy seat, for not the Delian god. 
Nor we, have giv*n thee Crete for your abode. 220 

A land there is, Hesperia caird of old, 
(The soil is fruitful, and the natives bold — 
Tb* (Enotrians held it once^ by later fiime, 
Now called Italia, from.the leader's name, 
lasius there, and Dardanus, were bom. 225 

From thence we came, and thither must return. 
Rise, and thy sire with these glad tidings greet 
Search Italy ; for Jove deiiie? thee Crete.** 

Astonished at their voices and their sight, 
(Nor were they dreams, but visions of the night; 230 
I nw, I knew their faces, and descried. 
In perfect view, their hair with fillets tied) 
I started fitom my couch ; a daromy sweat 
On all nnr limbs, and shivering body, sate. 
To heav'n 1 lift my hands with pious baste, 235 

And sacred incense m the flames I cast 
Thus to the cods their perfect honours done. 
More cheerful to my good old sure 1 run, 



SZ^ MISEIS. BOOK m. 

And ten tiie pleasing news: lii litde spact 

He found his error of the double race, 240 

Not, as before he deem'd, deriy'd from Crete ; 

No more deluded by the doubtful seat ; 

Then said, ** O son, turmoil^d in Trojan &te ! 

Such things as these Cassandra did relate. 

This day revives within my mind^ what she 845 

Foretold of Troy renewed in Italy, 

And Latian lands : but who could then have thought : 

That Phrygian gpds to Latiuin should be brought, 

Or who belTev'd what mad Cassandra taught ? 

Now let us go where Phoph j- leads «he way." 

He sa'd and we with elad consent ob&y. 

Forsake the seat ; and, leaving few beHud, 

We spread our sails before the willing wind. 

Now from the sight of land our galleys move, 

With only seas around and skies above ; S55 

When o*er our heads descends a burst of ram, 

And nifht with' sable clouds involves the maint 

The ruffling winds the foamy billows raise: 

The scattered fleet is forced to several ways: 

The &ce of heav*n is ravished from our eyes ; 960 

And m redoubled peals the roaring thunder flies. 

Cast from our course, we wander in the dark f 

No stars to guide, no f>oint of land to mark. 

E'en Palinurus no distinction found 

Betwixt the night and day; such darkness reignM aiound. 

Three starless nip^ts the ddubtful navy strays, 

Without distinction, and three sunless cUiye: 

The fourth renews the light ; and from oar throudi 

We view a rising hind, like distant elovds : 

The mountain-tops confirm the pleasing sight, S70 

And curling smoke asoen^ng from their height 

The canvas fells ; their oars the sailors jdy ; 

From the rude strokes ^ whirling waters ftf. 

At length I land upon the Strophades, 

Safe from the danger of the stormy seas. 975 
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ThMeM««iecompMifdbyty l o MM MMMi; 

TaeoMB MJiOnft wlietB the foul nupHsraig|B« 

FoR'd by^ dbe win^d wanion to rapair 

To thor old homei, and lewre liieircofllfyiuau 

M»«iirn moie iocc oOnded bnVn ne'er aeot 2lt 

Fww iwir« abyw far hay — |iwiMfciii at— 

Widi Tajpo fiuesybut widi wo ai b t obecaue. 

Foal fiiwrhfa, aad aridi odoor eull oncleaa ; 

Vndi daws far hands, aad looks far ever leaa. 

We landed at the port, aad aooQ beheld 2t5 

Fat hods of nxea giaae the floar^ field : 
And wanton goats withoat a keeper suay'd. 
Wiib weapons we the wdoome pvey nradet 
Tbea caB the gods far partners of our irmm. 
And JofO hmel^ the chief kmted giweL S9t 

We iiwfiad the table on the giff naniiil gponnd : 
We faed with buugu' : and the howls ^ loimd ; 
When final the noontahMope, with hideoas ciy. 
And clauM ug waig<B the bnogrj Haipies iy : 
Thef snatch the meat, defiling aD they find, 295 

Ami, pmtBK. leave a loathsome stench behind. 
Cbee by a hollow rodu ac;;aia we sit 
How dress the (fianer, md the beds icfit, 
Secoro nnn si^^t, beneath a pieasng sbaoep 
Whese tufted trees a native arlKmriaade, 909 

Again the holy fives on abacs bora ; 
And once again the fav*noas birds mlaia> 
Olr fioa the daik noeeses wheie they lie, 
Ck fiom another qouter of the Ay — 
With fl tfa y cla ws their o<Boiis aieal lepeat, 305 

And mix. their loathsome otduies with their neaL 
I bid niy fiends fig ve nyance then prepaia, 
And trilh the bdbsh natioo wage the war. 
Thwr, as commanded, t>r the i^papvide^ 
And hi tiK pass their glatt'riu weapons hide: nt 

Aan, when aloqg the crooked shore we hear 
Their UaiTiiug wingt» and saw the fiies appear 
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Misenus sounds the chaige: we take ^* aSaim, 

And our strong arms with swords and bucklers ann. 

In this new kind of combat, i^ employ 315 

Their utmost force, the monsters to destroy-^ 

In vain : the fated skin is proof to wounds; 

And from theirplumes the shining sword rebounds. 

At length rebufrd, tliey leave their mangled prey, 

And their stietch*d pinions to the skies display. 320 

Yet one remain^ — ^the messeng^ of Fate, y J 

Hi^ on a craggy cliff Celseno sate, > 

And thus her dismal errand did relate : \ 

** What? not contented with your oxen slain, f 

Dare you with heav*n an impious war maintain, > 325 

And drive the Harpies from their native rei|n ? ) 

Heed, therefore, what Tsay ; and keep in mmd 

What Jove decrees, what Phoebus has designed, 

And I, the Furies* queen firom both relate — 

You seek th* Italian shores, foredoom'd by Fate: 330 

Th' Italian shores are granted you to find. 

And a safe passace to the fori assigned. 

But know, tnat, e*re your promised walls you build. 

My curses shall severely be fulfiUM. • 

Fierce fo.mine is your lot — for this misdeed, ^5 

Reduced to grind the plates on which you feed.** 

She said, and to the neighboring forest flew. 

Our courage feils us, and our fears renew. 

Hopeless to win by war, to prayers we fell. 

And on the offended Hsurpies humbly call, 340 

And (whether gods or birds obscene they i^rc) 

Our vows, for pardon and for peace, prefer. 

But old Anchises, off*rine sacrifice, 

And lifting up to heav*n nis hands and eyes, 

Ador'd the greater gods—" Avert," said he, 345 "1 

** The^ae omens ! render vain this prophecy. 

And firom th' impending ctf rse a pious people free.** 

Thus having said, he bids us put to sea ; 

We loose firom shore our balsers, and obey. 

And soon with swelling saJUs pursue our wafiy way. 



X 
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Amidst oar course, Zacynthian woods appear ; 
And next by rocky Neritos we steer: 
We fly firom Ithaca's detested shore. 
And curse the land which dire Ulysses bore. 
At length I^ucate*8 cloudy top appears, 355 

And the Sun*s temple which tne sailors fears. 
Res(^*d to breathe awhile firom labours past. 
Our crooked anchors from the prow we cast. 
And joyful to the little city haste. 
Here, safe be3rond our hopes, our vows we pay 360 
To Jove, the guide.and patron of our way. 
The customs of our country we pursue, 
And Trepan games, and ActioD shores renew. 
Our youth their naked limbs besmear with oil. 
And exercise the wrestlers' noble toil — 365 

Mca>'d to have sailM so long before the wind. 
Ami left so many Grecian towns behind. ' 
Tlte sun had now fulfill'd his annual course. 
And Boreas on the seas display'd his force: 
I fix'd upon the temple's lofty door 470 

The brazen shi^d which vanqui^M Abas bore: 
The verse beneath my name and action speaks: 
•* These arms iEneas took from conqu'rins Greeks." 
Then I command to weigh : the seamen ^y 
Their sweeping oars . the smoking billows fly. 375 

Tbe si^t of hid) Phaeacia soon we lost. 
And skimm'd along Epirus' rocky coast 
Then to Chaonia^s port our course we bend, 
And, landed, to Buthrotus* heights ascend. 
Here wond'rous things wgpe loudly blaz'd by Fame- 
How Helenas reviv'd the Trojan name. 
And reign'd in Greece ; that Priam's c^tive son 
Succeeded Eyrrhus in his bed and throne ; 
And &ir Andromache, restor'd by Fate, 
Once more was happy in a Trojan mate. 3g5 

I leave my g^eys nding in the port. 
And k)ng to see the new Dardanian court 
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By chance, the moarnful queeo, before the i 

Then solemQiz'd her former husband^s fote. 

Green altars, ralsM of turf, with |^ she ciowdM ; > 

And sacred pnesis in order stand around^ > 

And thrice tne name of haple^ Hector sound. > j 

Tlie grove itself resembles Ida^s woodsy 

And Simoi'a seemed the well-dissembled flood; 

Bat when, at nearer distance, she beheld 305 

My shining ahnour, and my Trojan shield, 

AstouishM at tlie sight, the vital heat 

Forsook her limbs, her veins no longer beat: 

She &ints, slie falls* and scatce recovering strength. 

Thus, with a faulteriug tongue, sl.e speakii at let'^«h: 

** Are you alive, O ^ddess-born P*^ she said, 

** Or, if a ghost, then wltere is lector's shade f 

At ihis she cas^ a luud and frightfiil cry.— 

With broken words 1 snade tliis brief reply: 

** All of tne Uiat remahis, appears in sight ; 4C5 

J live ; if living be to loathe tlie light— 

IVu phantom ^ but I drag a wretched life ; 

My fate resembling that of Hector's wife. 

V\'hat have you sulfer d since you lost your lord ' 

By what straiize blessing are^you now resior'd? . 410 

Still are you Hector's? or is Hector fled. 

And his feuiembiance lost in Pyrrhus' bed?** 

With eyes dejected, in a^lowly tone, 

A Aer a modest pause, she thus begun : 

** Oh,x>nly happy maid of Priam's lace, 415 

Whom death deliver*d from the foe's ■embrace ! 

Commanded on Achilles* tomb to die, f 

Nor forc'd, like us, to hacd captivi^, V 

Or in a haughty master's arms to ]yb. ) 

In Grecian ships, unhappy we were boine* ^0 

Endur'd the victor's lust, sustain'd the toem: 

Thus I submitted to the lawless pride 

Of IVrrtius, more a handmaid than a bride. 

Cloy'd with pesaession, he forsook my bed. 

And Helen's lovely daughter sought to wed ; 425 
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Tben me to Trojan Helenus resign^, 
And his two slaves in equal marriage join*d ; 
Tin young Orestes, piercM widi deep despair, > 
And loogins to redeem the promisM 6dr, > 

Before ApoUo's altar slew toe ravisher. >4n 

By Fjrrrhus death the kuigdom we regaioM ; 
At least one half with Helenus remainM. 
Our part, from Chaoo, he Chaonia calls, 
And names from Persamus his rising walls, 
But you what Fates have landed on our coast? ASS 
What gods have sent you, or what storms have tosi^df 
Does young Ascanius life and health enjoy, 
SdvM from the ruins of unhappy Troy f 
O ! tell me how his mother*s loss he bears, } 

What hopes are promisM from his bloominc yean. >449 
How much of Hector in his &ce appears r* | 

She spoke ; and mix*d her speech with moumfid ciiM ; 
And fruitless tears came trickling frtxn her eyas; 
At length her lord descends upon the plain, 
III pomp, attended with a numerous train ; 44S 

Receives his friends, and to the city leads, * 
And tears of joy amidst his weteome sheds. 
I>R>ceeding on, another Troy I 9^, 
Or, in less conspass, Troy's epitome. 
A rivHet by the name of Xanthus ran ^ 4Si 

And I embrace the Scaean gate again, 
My friends in porticoes were entertain'd ; 
And leasts and pleasures through the citr rrign*d. 
The tables iWd the spacious hall around; f 
And golden bowls with spaiUins wine were cfownM. 
Two dm we pass'd m mirdi, tiu frien^ g^ies, 
Blown ttom the south, supply'd our swefling sails. 
Then to Uie royal seer I thus bepn: 
«< O thou who Inow'st, beyond the reaeh of nmi» 
The laws of heav*n, and what the stars d«ei0p^ )4fli 
IVboni Pbobus taught unerring pm phecy , > 

From his own tripod, and hit holy ti ^- y 

rot. I. 15 



2<8$ JENEIS. BOOK III. 

SkillM in the wing'd inhabitants of air. 

What auspices their notes and flights declare— 

O ! say— for all religious rites portend «>» 

A happy voyage and a prosperous end ; 

And ev'ry pow'r and omen of the sky 

Direct ray course for destined Italy; 

But only dire Ceteno, from the gods, 

A dismal famine fatally forbodes— «^" 

O ! say, what dangers I am first to shun, 

yVfm toils to vanquish, and what course to run. 
The prophet first with sacrifice adores 

The greater gods ; their pardon then implores ; 

Unbinds the fillet firom his holy head i (*^^ 

To Phoebus, next, my trembling steps he led, > 

FuU of religious doubts and awful dread. i 

Then, with his god possessed, before the shrine. 
These words proceeded firom his mouth divme : 
«*0 goddess born! (for heavVs* appointed will, 4W 
With greater auspices of good than ill. 
Foreshows thy voyage, and thy course directs: 
. Thy fetes conspire, and Jove himself protects) 
Of many things some few I shall explain, i 

Teach thee to shun the dangers of the mam, > 485 

And how at length the promis'd shore to g^in. ^ 
The rest the Fates from Helenus conceal. 
And Juno*s angry pow'r forbids to tell. 
First, then, that happy shore, that seems so nigh, > 
Will fer firom your deluded wishes fly. > 4W 

Long tracts of seas divide your hopes firom Italy : j 
For you must cruise along Sicilian shores. 
And stem the currents with your struggling oars ; 
Then round th* Italian coast your navy steer, 
Andi, after this, to Circe's island veer ; 495 

And, last, before your new foundations rise. 
Must pass the Stygian lake, and view the nether skies. 
Now mark the signs of futuj^ ease and rest ; 
Ajud bear them safely treasured iu thy breasL 
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When, in the shady dieher of a wood, SU$ 

And near the maigio of a gpntle flood. 

Thou ibah. behold a sow upon the grocmd. 

With thirty socking young eocompads'd roan^ 

The dam and ofl^riog white as fidllng snow — ) 

These on thy city shaU theirnaine bestow ; >505 

And there shall end thy labours and thy wo. ) 

Hot letthe thieaten*d (amine fright tl^ mind : 

For PbfBbus will assist; and Fate the way will find. 

Let not thy course to that ill coast be bent. 

Which fronts from &r th* Epirian continent : 510 

ThoK parte are all by Grecian fiies possess'd. 

The sanige Locrians here the shores infest: 

Their fierce Idomeiieus his city builds, 

And guards with arms the Salentioiao fields; 

And oo the mountain's brow PetiOa stands, 515 

Which Pbiloctetes with his troops commands. 

Ceo when thy fleet is landed ou the shore. 

And priests with hol> «rows the gods adore. 

Then with a purple veif involve your eves. 

Lest hostile races bSast the sacrifice. ' 530 

These rites and customs to the rest commend. 

That to your pioos race they may descend. 

When, parted hence, the winds that ready waits 
For %cily, shall bear you to the straits 
Wboe proud Pdonis opes a wider way, 525 

Tack to the larboard, and stand df tosea: 
Veer starboard sea and land. Tb' Italian shore. 
And fiiir Sicilians coast, wei« one, before 
An earthquake caiis*d the flaw : the roariag tides 
The pasnge broke, that laud finom land divides ; ^530 
And, where the lands retired, the rushing ocean 



PtslinpiiA'd by the straits, oo either hand. 

Row risioc cities in long order stand. 

And finitnd fidds: so much can time invade 

Th' moukfnog work, that beauteous nature made; S36 
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Far on the right, her dogs &ur Scjrlla hides : ^ 

Chaiybdis roaring on the left presides, > 

And in her greedy whirlpool sucks the tides : ) 

Then qKXits them from below : with fiicy driv*n. 

The waves mount up, and wash the &ce of heav*n. 540 

But Seylla from her den, with open jaws, 

The sinking vessel in her edd v draws. 

Then dashes on the rocks. — A human ftce. 

And virgin bosom hides her tail^s disgrace ; 

Her parts obscene below the waves descend, 545 

With dogs enclosM ; and in a dolphin end. 

*Ti8 safer then to bear aloof to sea. 

And coast Pachynus, though wi^ more delay. 

Than once to view misshapen Scylla near. 

And the kxid yells of wat'ry wolves to hear. 550 

Besides, if nith to Helenus be due, 
And if prophetic Phcebus tell me true, 
Do not this precept of your friend foiget. 
Which therefore more than once 1 must repeat: 
Above the rest, great Juno*s name adore ; 555 

Pay vovrs to Judo ; Juno's aid implore. 
Let gifts be to the mighty queen designM ; 
And moUify with prayers her haughty mind. 
Thus, at the length, your passaee shall be free, 
And you shall safe desceod on Italy. SCO 

Arriv*d at Cumas, when you view ilie flood 
Of black Avemus, and the sounding wood. 
The mad prophetic Sibyl you shall find. 
Dark in a cave, and on a rock reclin'd. 
She smgs the Fates, and, m her frantic fits, 565 

The notes and names, inscribe, to leaves commits. 
What she commits to leaves, in order laid, 
Before the cavern's entrance are di^layM: 
UnmovM they fie : but, if a blast of wind 
Without, or vapours issue from bebmd, 570 

The leaves are borne aloft in liquid aiir; 
And she resumes no more her mnsefiil care, 
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Norpttben firom the lockt her icattei'd itnt, 

Hor sets ia Older what the windt diqpene. 

Thus maoy, not succeeding muat upbnud J 575 

The madneas (tf die viskmaxy maidf > 

And whh kiud curses leave the iDTsdc shade. ) 

TfaiDk H not loss of time a whue to stay, 
Tboagh thy coinpaiuoos chide thy looft ddar; 
Tho^sommonM to the seas, tho* pleasing gales 5M 
Inrilie thy course, and stretch thy sweOi^ sails: 
But beg the sacred priestess to relate 
With wiDiog words, And not to write thy fiOe. 
The lieice Italian people she will show, ^ 
And all thy wars, and all thy fiiture wo, (586 

And what thou mayst avoid, and what must on- 

dereo. 
9ie shall dnect thy course, instruct thy mind. 
And leach thee how the happy shores to find. 
This is what beav*u allows me to relate: } 

19ow part in peace; pursue thy better fete, C^^ 

And raise, by strength of arms, the Trqan state.** S 

This when the priest with friendly voice dcclai*^ 
He gave me license, and rich gifts mepax'd : 
Bounteous of treasure, he suppliea my want 
With heavy gold, and polished elephant, 595 

Then Dodomeao caldrons put on ooard. 
And ev*ry ship with sums of ^ver stor'd. 
A trusty coat of mail to me he sent. 
Thrice chain'd with gold, ibr use and 
The helm of Fyrrhus added to the rest. 
That itourishM with a plume and waving cntt. 
Nor was my are ibigotten, nor my friends: 
And large recruits m to my navv sends — 
lien, hnaes, captains, arms, and waxlike stnet ; 
Supplies new puots, and new sweefnng oars. 606 . 

MeantiHie, my sire commands to hoist our saill^ 
Lett we sbould lose the first audacious 0des. 
The prophet tdessM the partinc crew, and last. 
With words like thete, his aooent friend eDbncM : 



230 JENEIS. BOOK III. 

•• Old bappy man, the care of gods above, 610 

Whom beav*Dly Venus honuurM with her love, 

And twice preservM thy life when Troy was lost ! 

Beh<dd fiom far the wi^*d Ausonian coast : 

There land ; but take a larger compass round ; 

For that before is all forbidden ground. 61 S 

The shore that Phcebus has designM for you, 

At further distance lies, concealM fipom view. 

CiO happy hence, and seek your new abodes, 

Blessed in a son, and favoured by the gods: 

For I with useless words prolong your stay, 620 

y/btn southern gales have summoned you away.** 

Nor less the queen our parting thence deplored. 
Nor was less bounteous than her Trojan lord. 
A noble present to my son she brought ; 
A robe with flowers on golden tissue wrought 625 

A Phrygian vest ; and loads with gifts beside 
Of precious texture, and of Asian pride, 
** Accept/' she said, '* these monuments of love, 
Wh^h in my youth with happier hands I wove : 
Re^d these trifles for the giver's sake ; 630 

*Ti8 the last present Hector's wife can make. 
Thou call'st my lost Astyanax to mind : 
In thee, his features and his form I find. 
His eyes so sparkled with a lively flame ; 
Such were his motions ; such was all his frame ; 635 ) 
And ah ! had beav'n so pleas'd, hi$ years had been V 
the same.*' ) 

With tears I took my last adieu, and said, 
•* Your fortune, happy pair, already made, 
Leaves you no furtner wish. My dififrent state. 
Avoiding one, incurs another finite. 640 

To you a quiet seat the gods allow : 
You have no shores to search, no seas to plough. 
Nor fields of flying Italy to chase- 
Deluding visions, and a vain embrace ! 
You see another Simois, and enjoy 645 

The labour of your haodsi another Troy, 



BOOK III. JJitis. 231 

With better auspice than her ancient tow*n, 

AiK* les6 obiioxicMu to ihe Grecian pow'ra. . ^ 

If e'er the gods, wbom I with vows adore. 

Conduct iny step lo Trbcr*s bappy shore — 650 

If ever ( aicend tlie Laii'\ii thnAie, 

And build a city 1 may call my own — 

As both of us our birth f ro.ii Troy derive, 1 

So let our kindred I'uies in coucord live, > 

And both in acts of equal friendship strive. \ 655 

Our fortunes, good or t>ad, shall be the same : 

The double Troy shall di£Ser but in name : 

That what we now begin, may never end. 

But long to late postenty descend.** 

Near the Ceraunian rocks our course we boie^ 660 
The shortest passage to th* Italian shore. 
Row had the sun withdrawn bis radiant light. 
And hiOs were hid in dusky shades of night: 
We land, and, on tiie bosom of the ground, 
A safe retreat and a bare lodging lixind. 665 

Close by the shore we lay ; the sailors keep 
Their watches, and the rest securely sleep. 
The night, proceeding on with silent pace. 
Stood m her noon, and viewM with equal £Me 
Her steepy rise, and her declin'uig race. 670 

Then wakeful Palinurus rose, to spy 
The 6uce of heav'n, and the nocturnal sky; 
And listened ev^ry breath of air to try ; 
Observes the stars, and notes their sliding course, 
The Pleiads, Hyads, and their wat'ry force ; 675 

And both the ^ears is careful to behold. 
And bright Orion, arm'd with bumishM gold. 
Then, when he saw no threatening tempest nigli. 
But a sure promise of a settled sky. 
He giave the sign to weigh, we break our deep, 6Sd 
ForAke the pleasing shore, and pknigh the deep. 
And now the riang mom with rosy l^ht 
Adorns the ^ues, and puts the star« to digbt; 
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When we from hx, like bluish mist, descry 

Tbe bills, and tben the plains, of Italy. 685 

Achates first pronounc*a tbe joyful sound ; 

Tiien ** Italy" the cheerful ciew rebound ; 

My are Ancbises crowmM a cup with wine. 

And (^hnf(, thus iniplorM the powers divine: 

*' Yejgods, presiding over lands and seas, €90 

And you who raging winds and waves appease, 

BreaUie on our swemng sails a prosperous wind. 

And smooth our passage to the port assign'd.** 

The gentle gales tlieir flagging force renew; 

And now tns happy harbour is in view. 09t3 

Minerva's temple then salutes our sight, 

^Plac^d, as a land-mark, on the mountain's height 

We furl our sails, and turn the prows to shore ; 

The curling waters round tbe ^leys roar. 

The land lies open to tbe raging East 700 

Then, bending tike a bow, with rocks compressed, 

^huts out the storms ; the winds and waves complain. 

And vent their malice cm the cliffs in vain. 

Tbe port lies hid Within ; on either sideu 

Two tow*ring rocks the narrow mouth divide. 705 

The temple, which aloft we viewed before. 

To distance flies, and seems to shun the shore. 

Scarce landed, the first omens I behold 

Were four white steeds that croppM the flow'ry field. 

•* War, war, is tfueaten*d from this foreign icround, 710 

'My father cried^ where warlike steeds are found. 

Yet, since, reclaimed, to chariots they submit. 

And bend to stubborn yokes, and champ the bit, 

Peace may succeed to war." — Our way we bend 

To Palla;S, and the sacred hill ascend ; ^ 

There prostrate to the fiei-ce virago pray. 

Whose temple was the landmark of our way. 

'l^ach with a Phrygian mantle veiled his head, ^ 

And all commands of Helenus obe]|rM, > 

And pious rites to Grecian Juno paid. ) 79C 



These does pedorm'd, we stretch oar sails and stand 
To eea, fbrsaking that suspected land. 
From hence Tarentum^s bay appears in -view, 
For Hercules renowned, if mrae be true. 
Just opposite, Licinian Juno stands ; 725 

Caulonian towers and Scylaoean strands 
For shipwrecks fear*d. Mount Mtna, thence we spy. 
Known by the smoky flames which cloud the sky. 
Far off we hear the waves with surly sound 
Invade the rocks, the tocks their sroans rebound. 730 
The billows break upon the sounding strand. 
And roll the rising tide, impure with sand. 
Then thus Anchises, in experience old : 
^ Tis that Charybdis which the seer foretold, 
And those the promised rocks ! Bear off to sea r* 735 
With haste the frighted mariners ober. 
First Palinurus to the larboard veer'd ; 
Then all the fleet by his example steer*d. 
To heaven aloft on ridgy waves we ride. 
Then down to hell descend, when they divide : 740 
And thrice our alleys knock*d the stony ground, \ 
And thrice the hollow rocks retum*d the sound, f 
And tfirice we saw the stars that stood with dews t 
around. ) 

TTbe flagging winds forsook us with the sun ; 
And, wearied, on Cyclopian shores we run. 745 

The port, capacious ana secure from wind. 
Is to the foot of thund*ring iEtna joined. 
By turns a pitchy cloud sIm rolls on hish ; 
B^ turns hot embers firom her entrails fly. 
And flakes of mountain flames that lick the sky. \ 750 
Oft from her bowels massy rocks are thrown. 
And, shiverM by the force come piecemeal down. 
Oft liquid lakes of burning sulphur flow, 
JM Hom the fiery sprinp that boil below. 
Enceladus, they say, trtuisfix*d by Jove, - 755 

With blaitadlimht came tuinbliiig from abovt ^ 
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And) where he fell, th* avenging father drew 

This^ming hill, and on bis body threw. 

As often as be turns his weary sides, 760 

He shakes the solid isle, and smoke the heavens hides. 

In shady woods we pass the tedious night, 

Where bellowing sounds and groans our souls afifr%ht. 

Of which no cause is ofiferM to the sight. 

For not one star was kindled in the sky, 

Nor could the moon her borrowed light supply : 765 

For misty clouds involved the firmament ; 

The stars were muffled, and the moon was pent. 

Scarce bad the rising sun the day revealed ; ' 

Scarce had bis heat the pearly dews dispelled ; 

When from the woods, their bolts before our sight, 770 

Somewhat betwixt a mortal and a sprite, 

So thin, so ehastly meagre, and so wan. 

So bare of flesh, he scarce resembled man. 

This thing, all tatter'd, seemed from far t* implore 

Our pious aid, and pohited to the sliore. 775 

We look behind ; then view his shaggy beard : 

His clothes were tagg'd with thorns ; and filth his limbi 

besmearM. 
The rest, in mien, in habit, and in face. 
Appeared a Greek ; and such indeed he was. 
He cast on us, from far, a frightful view, 780 

Whom soon for Trojans and for foes he knew — 
Stood still and paus'd ; then all at once began 
To stretch his Umbs, and trembled as he ran. 
Soon as approach^, upon his knees he falls, 
And thus with tears and sighs for pity calls: 785 

** Now, by the powers above, and what we share 
From nature^s common gift, this vital air, 
- O Trojans take me hence .' I beg no more. 
But bear me far from this unhappy shore. 
'Tis true, 1 am a Greek, aud furtner own, TQQ 

Among vour foes besieg*d the imperial town. 
For such demerits if my death be due. 
No more for this abandoaM life 1 sue : 
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This only favour let my tears obtain, 

To throw me headlong in the rapid n aln : 795 

Since nothing more than death my crime demands, 

I die content to die by human hands." 

He said, and on bis knees my knees embracM : 

I bade him boldly tell his fortune past, 

His present sialtc, bis lineage, and his name, 800 

Th' occasion of his fears, and whence he came. 

The good Anchises raisM biro with his hand, 

Who, thus encouraged, answered our demand : 

** From Ithaca, my native soil, i came 

To Troy ; and Achs^menides my name. 805 

Me my poor father with Ulysses sent ; 

(O ! baa 1 staid with poverty content !) 

But fearful for themsehes, my countrymen 

Left n>e forsaken in the Cyclopes den. 

The cave, though large, was dark : the dismal floor 

Waspav*d with r p.-tV.-i ij^-ba and putrid gpre. 

Our monstrous ho2>t, of more than human size. 

Erects his head, and stares within the skies. 

BeDowing bis voice, and horrid is his hue. 

Ye gods, remove this plague from mortal view ! 815 

The joints of slaughtered wretches are his food. 

And for bis wme he ouaffs the streaming blood. 

These eyes beheld, when with his spacious hand 

He seiz'd two captives of our Grecian band ; 

Stretched on bis back, he dash'd against the stones 820 

Their broken bodies, and their crackling bones: 

With spouting blood the purple pavement swims, 

Whfle the dire glutton grinds the trembling limhs. 

Not unreveng*d Ulysses bore their fate, 

Nor thougfattess of bis own unhappy state ; 825 

For, gorg'd with flesh, and drunk with human wine, 

While fast asleep the giant lay supine, 

Snoiine aloud, and betohing nom bis maw 

His indigested foam, and morsels raw— 

We pray, we cast the lots, and then surround 930 

The moostrous bodyi strotch'd along the ground: 
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£ach, as he could ap]3roacb him, lends a hand. 

To l|ore his eyeball with a flaming brand. 

Beneath his uowning forehead lay his eye ; 

For only one did the vast frame supply— 835 

But that a globe so leurge, bis front it fill*d, 

Like the sun^s disk, or like a Grecian shield. 

The stroke succeeds ; and down the pupil bends; 

This vengeance followM for our slaughterM friends. — 

But haste, unhappy wretches ! h»ste to fly ! 840 

Your cables cut, and on your oars rely ! 

Such and so vast as Polypheme appears, 

A hundred more this halted island bears: 

Like him, in caves, they shut tlieir wooUy sheep ; 

Like him, their herds on tops of mountains ke^ ; 

Like him, with mighty strides, th^ stalk from steep 

to steep. 
And BOW three moons their sbarpen*d boms renew. 
Since thus in woods and wilds, obscure from view, 
1 dra^ my loathsome days with mortal fright, 
And m deserted caverns lodge by night i 850 

Ofr from the rocks a dreadfiU prospect see 
Of the buKie Cyclops, like a walking tree : 
From far I hear his thundMng voice resound. 
And trampling idet that shake the solid ground. 
Cornels, and savage berries of the wood, 855 

And roots and heHw have been ray meagre fixML 
While all around my longing eyes I cast, 
1 saw your happy ships appear at last 
On those I fiz*d my hopes, to these I run: 
*Tis all I ask, this cruet race to shun : 869 

What other death you please, yourselves bestow.** 
Scarce had he said, when on the mountain*8 brow 
We saw the giant shepherd stalk before 
His following flock, and leading to the sborv* 
A monstrous bulk, deformed, dejpriv*d of sig^ ; 865 
His staff a trunk of pine, to guide his steps aright. 
Hit pond*nMi8 whistle from his neck deaeends ; 7 
His wooUy care their penuve lord attends: 
This only solace his hard fortune sends. 
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Soon as be leacliM the shore, and touched the waves 

From his bor'd eye the gutt'riyg blood he laves : 

He g;DashM his teeth, and groanM : through seas he 

strides; 
And scarce the topmost billows touchM his sides. 

Seix*d with a sudden fear, we run to sea, 
The calxles cut and silent baste away ; 875 

The well-deserving strange entertain ; 
Then, buckling to the work, our oars divide the main. 
The giant bearkenM to the dashing sound : 
But, when our vessels out of reach he found, 
He strided onward, and in vain essayed 880 

Th' Ionian deep, and durst no ferther wade. 
With that he roarM aloud : the dreadful cry > 

Shakes earth and air and seas ; the billows dy, > 

Before the bellowing noise, to distant Italy. ) 

The neighboring Mtna. trembling all around, 88& 

The winding caverns echo to the sound. 
His brother Cyclops hear th.e yelling roar. 
And rushing down the mountains, crowd the shore. 
We saw their stem distorted looks from hi, 
And one*ey*d glance, that vainly threatened war^ 890 
A dreadful council ! with their heads on high 
(The misty clouds about their foreheads fly) 
^QC yielding to the tow^rins tree of Jove, 
Or taDest cypress of Diamrs grove. 
New pangs of mortal fear our minds assaO ; ) 895 
We tug at ev*ry oar, and hoist up ev*ry sail. 
And ti^e th* advantage of the friendly gde. 
Fofewam'd bv Helenus, we strive to shun 
Cbaiybdis* guU oor dare to Scylla run. 
An equal fiite on either ^de appears: 900 

We, tacking to the left, are free from (ears: 
Fgr» £mn Pdorus* point, the North arose. 
And drove us back where swift Pantagias flows. 
Hit rocky mouth we pass; and make oui way 
By Tiapsus, and Megara^s winding bay. 905 
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This passage Achaeraenides bad shown, 
Tracing the course which he before had run. 
Right o*er against Pleinmyrium^s waf ry strand. 
There lies an isle, once caird th' Ortygian land. 
Alpfaeus, as old fkme reports, has found 910 

From Greece, a secret passage under ground, 
By love to beauteous Arethusa led ; 
And, mingling here, they roll m the same sacred bed. 
As Helenus enjoin'd, we next adore 
Diana*8 name, protectress of the shore. 915 

With prosp'rous gales we pass the quiet sounds 
Of stiO Helorus, and his fruitful bounds. 
Then, doubling cape Pachynus, we survey 
The rocky shore extended to the sea. 
The town of Camarine from far we see, 920 

And fenny lake, undrainM by Fate's decree. 
In sight of the Geloan fields we pass, 
And the large walls, where mighty Crkla was ; - 
Then Agragas, with lofty summits crowned. 
Long for the race of waiiike steeds renowned 925 

We pass'd Selinus, and the palmy land, } 

And widely shun the Lilybaean strand, > 

Unsafe for secret rocks and moving sand. ) 

At length on shore the weary fleet arrivM, 
Which Drepanum*s unhappy port received. 930 

Here, after endless labours, often tossed 
By raging storms, and driven on ev'ry coast 
My dear, dear father spent with age, I lost- 
Ease of my cares, and solace of my pain, 
Sav*d through a thousand toils, but sav*d in vain. 935 
The prophet, who my future woes, revealed. 
Yet tnis, the greatest and the worst, conceal^: 
And dire Celseno, whose forboding skill 
DenouncM all else, was silent of this ilL 
This my last labour was. Some friendly god 940 

From thence conveyM us to your blest ab(Me.*' 

Thus, to the listening queen,the ro3ral guest i 
His wandering course and all his toils expressed , ; > 
And here coocludiog, he retir d to rest ' \ 
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But URioos cares alnadr aeisM the queen: 

Sbe fed whhki ber Tcms a ikme unseen ; 

rhe bero*t valour, acts, and birth, nufare 

Ber soul witfa bire, and fen the aecict five. 

His words, his looks, imprinted in her heart, S 

fanptoTC the passkm, and increase the aaiait. 

Kotr, whan tne purple room had chas'd away 
^ The dewj shadows, and resto^d the day. 

Her sieler first with eaily caie she sou^it. 

And thus in mournful accents eas*d her thovht: 10 
I **ll^dearest Anna! what new dreams affiri^^ 

My lal>^riog soul ! what risions of the night 
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Disturb my quiet, and distract my breast 

With Mranee ideas of our Trojan guest ! 

His worth, his actions, and majestic air, IS 

A roan descended from the gods declare. 

Fear ever argues a deg^n'rate kind : 

His birth is well asseited by his mind. 

Then, what he suffered when by Fate belray'd 

What brave attempts for felling Troy he made ! 20 

Such were his Iooks, so gracefully he spoke, 

That, were I not resolvM against the yoke 

Of hapless marriage— never to be curs*d 

With second love, so fetal was my first — 

To this one error I might yield again : 2? 

For, since Sichaeus was untimely slam. 

This ouly man is able to subvert 

The fix^d foundations of my stubborn heart 

And, to confess my frailty to my shame. 

Somewhat I find within, if not the same, 

'J'oo like the sparkles of my former fiame. 

But first let yawning earth a passage rend. 

And let me through the daiic abyss descend — 

First let avengins Jove, with flames firom high, 

Drive down this body to the nether sky, ^ 35 

CondemnM with ghosts in endless night tc " 

Before I break the plighted faith I gave ! 

No ! be who had my vows, shall ever have : 

For, whom I ]ov*d on earth, I worship in the grave.* 

She said : the tears ran gushing from her eyes, 4U 
And stoppM her speech. Her sister thus replies : 
**0, dearer than the vital air I breathe ! 
Will you to grief your blooming years bequeath, 
Condemn*d to waste in woes your lonely life. 
Without the joys of mother, or of wife .' 45 

Think you these tears, this pompous trun of wo, 
Ara known or valuM by the ghosts below ? 
I gffut that while your sorrows yet were green, 
It well became a woman, and a queen. 
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The vovfB of Tynan princes to neglect, ^ 50 

To scorn larbas, and his love reject' 

With an the Libyan lords of mighty name : 

But will you fight against a pleasing flame * 

This little spot of land which beav'n bestows, 

On ev*xy side is heramM with warlike foes : 65 

GstuUan cities here ate spread around. 

And fierce Numidians their your frontiers bound: 

Here lies a barren waste of thirsty land, 

And there the Syrtes raise the moving sand : 

Baiccan troops besiege the narrow shore, €• 

And firom the sea Pygmalion threatens more. 

Plujpitious heav'n, and gracious Juno, lead 

ThM wandering navy to your needful aid : 

How will your empire spread, your city rise, 

From such a union, and with such allies ! 65 

Implore the favour of the powVs above ; 

And leave the conduct of the rest to love. 

Continue still your hospitable way. 

And still invent occasions of their. stay. 

Till storms and winter winds shall cease to threat, 70 

And planks and oars repair their shatter'd fleet" 

These words, which from a friend and sister came, } 
With ease resolvM the scruples of her fame, > 

And added fury to the kindled flame. S 

Inspir'd with hope, the project they pursue ; 75 

On ev'ry altar sacrifice renew ; 
A chosen ewe of two years old they pay 
To Ceres, Bacchus, and the god of day. 
Preferring Juno's pow^r (for June ties 
The nuptial knot, and makes the marriage joys,) 10 
The beauteous queen before her altar stands, 
And holds the golden goblet in ber hands, 
A milk-white heifer she with flow'rs f^doms, 
And pours the ruddy wine betwixt her }ioriis : 
And, while the priests with pray'r the gods invglde^ t j 
She feeds their altars with ^bsean ^jQkf?} 

VOL. U 16 r. 
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With houiiy care the ncr^ce retiews, 

And anxiously the panting entrails views. 

"What priestly rites, alas ! what pious art, 

What TOWS avaO to cure a bleeding heart ? 9d 

A gentle fire she feeds within her veins, 

Mfbere the soft ^ secure in silence reign& 

Sick with desire, and seeking him she loves, 
From street to street the raving D^do roves. 
So, when the watchful shephenl, from the blind, 95 
Wounds with a random shaft the careless hind. 
Distracted with her pain she flies the woods, 
Bounds o'er the lawn, and seeks the silent floods— ^ 
With fruitless care ; for still the fetal dart 
Sticks in her side, and rankles in her heart. 100 

And now she leads the Trojan chief along 
The lofty walls, amidst the busy throng; 
Dis|^ays'lier Tyrian wealth, and rising town. 
Which love, without his labour, makes his own. 
This pomp she shows, to tempt her wand'ring guest 
Her iault'ring tongue forbids to speak the rest. 
When dm^ declines, and feasts renew the night. 
Still ou his hct she feeds her famished sight ; 
She longs again to hear the prince relate 
His own aoveotures, and the Trojan fate. 110 

He tells it o'er and o'er ; but still in vain, 
For still she begs to hear it once again. 
The hearer on the speaker^s mouth depends ; 
And tlius the tragic story never ends. 

Then, when they part, when Phcebe's paler light 
Withdraws, and falling stars to sleep invite. 
She last remains, when ev*ry ^uest is eone, 
Sks on the bed be pressed, and sighs uone ; 
Absent, her absent hero sees and h«Eurt; 
Or m her bosom young Ascanius bears, 190 

And seeks the fether't image in the child, 
If love b^ likeoeae might be so beguil'd. 

Meantime the rittc^ towers are at a stand : 
N« labours exercise the youthful band, 
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yoriue cf aits, nor toils of mms tbej knoir : 

The mole is left uofuiish'd to the tie *, 

The iDOuods, the works, the walls, iKglected fie, 

Sboct of their pramisM bt^t, thai secm'd to dncttl tbt 

dcy. 

Bat wheo irapenal Jono, noni aboveg 
Saw Dido fetter'd in the chains of lore, 130 

Hot with the venoiu which her veins nifiani'd. 
And bj DO sense of shame lo be ieclaini*d, 
Widi soothing wofds to Venus she began : 
•* Hjg^ ptaises, endless honours, jou have won. 
And Biish^ txoph'.es, with your worthy son ! 13S 

Two gods a sHIy woiT*an bave'undoi.e ! 
Xor am I igDOfant, you both suspect 
This rising city, which my bands erect : 
Bot shall celestial d^cord never cease f 
*ns better ended in a la^nf^ peace. 140 

Ton stand possess'd of all your soul desired ; 
Poor IKdo witli consuming love is fir*d. 
Yooa Trcjan with my Tyrian let us join; f 

So Dido shall be yours, JEaeas mine — > 

One common kingdom one united line. \ 14S 

Oia shaO a Dardan kxri obey. 
And Id^Caitbage for a dofW*r convey." 
Then Vcnns (who her hidden firaad descried 1 

"I mjagiiidft > 

d; Sl» 

I JoBOchoan» 
And such aUianoe and inch ^ifis refiise. 
If fortune with oar joint deancsoooipty? 
The doubt is all fion Jove, and destiny ; 
Lest he foriwd with abioioie c flnnn and, 155 

To Biz the jpeople in one oQnMnon land--* 
Ok wS the Trajan and the T>iian line, 
fai I 



Which wooid the sceptre of the world n 
To Ubyan ihoies) thus artfolly replied: 
» Who, hot a fooC woald wacs wiOi Job 



Btyoa,tfaejMuttai of hiibed and Ihwne, 

May move hs Bind: my wishes are yottrofWD.** 160 



244 JENEIS. BOOK IF. 

" Mine," gJlid imperal Juno, ♦* be the care : — , ) 

Time urges now :— to perfect this affair, > 

A ttend \\\f counsel, and the secret share. ) 

.M'hen n^xt the Sun bis rising light displays, 
And gilds the world below with purple rays, • 165 

The queen, ^neas, and the Tynan court, 
Shall to the shady woods, for sylvan gaine, resort ; 
There, while the huntsmen pitch their toils around. 
And cheerful horns, from side to side, resound, 
A pitchy cloud shall cover alj the plain 170 

Wiih hail, and thunder, and tempestuous rain : 
The fearful train shall take their speedy flight, 
Dispersed and all involved in gloomy night: 
One cave a grateful shelter shall afford 
To the fair princess and the Titian Icrd. 175 

I will myself the bridal bed prepare. 
If you, to bless the nuptials, will be there: 
So shall their loves be crown'd with due delights. 
And Hymen shall be present at the rites." 
The queen of love consents, and closely smiles 180 
At her vain project, and discover'd wiles. 

The rosy morn was risen from the main, 
And horns and hounds awake the princely train: 
They issue early throueh the city ^te, 
Where the more wakeml huntsmen ready wwt, 185 
With nets, and toils, and darts, beside the force 
Of Spartan dogs, and swift Massylian horse. 
The Tyrian peers and officers of state. 
For the slow queen, in anti-chambers wait: 
Her loft^ courser, in the court below, 190 

(Who his majestic rider seems to know) 
rroud of his purple trappings* paws the ground, 
And champs the golden bit, and spreads the fiaam 

around. 
The queen at length appears: on either hand, 
The brawny guards in martial order stand. 195 

A flow*red cymar with golden firinge she wore, 
And at her Mck a gold^ quiver bore. 
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Her flowing hair a golden caul restrains, 

A golden cbsp the Tyrian ro|)e sustains. 

Then young Ascanius, with a sprighdy grace, 200 

Leads on the Trojan youth to view the chase. 

But Ar above the rest in beauty shines 

The great iEneas, when the troop he joins ; 

Like fiur Apollo, when he leaves the frost 

Of wintry Xanthus, and the Lycian coast, 205 

When to his nathw Delos he resorts, 

Ordains the dances, and renews the sports ; 

Where painted Scythians^ mizM with Cretan bands, 

Before the joyful altars join their hands : 

Himself on Cynthus walking, sees below 210 

The merry madness of the sacred show. 

Green wreaths of bays his length of hair enclose : 

A golden fillet binds his awful brows: 

His quiver sounda— Not less the prince is seen 

In numly presence, or in lofty mien. 215 

Now had they reach*d the hills, and stormM the seat 
Of savage beasts, in dens, their last retreat 
The cry pursues the mountain^goats: they bound 
From rock to rock, and keep the craggy nound: 
Quite otherwise the stags, a trembling tram, ) 220 

In herds unsingled, scour the dusty plain, > 

And a kmg chase, in open view maintain. ) 

The glad Ascanius, as his courser guides. 
Spurs thro* the vale, and these and those outrides. 
His horse's flanks and sides are forced to feel 225 

The clankine lash, and gorineof the steel. 
Impatiently he views the feeble prey. 
Wishing some nobler beast to cross his way; 
And rather would the tusky boar attend. 
Or see the tawny lion downward bend. 230 

Meantime, the gath*rins clouds obscure the ddes: 
From pole to pole the foiky lightning ffies ; 
The rattling thunders roll ; and Juno pours 
A wmtry delugo down, and sounding show'rs. 
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The company ilispen'd, to coverts ride, 235 

And seek the homely cots, or mountain's hollow side. 

The rapid rains, descending from the hills. 

To roihng torrents raise the cceepii^ rills. 

The queen and prince, as Love or Fortune guides, 

One common cavern in her bosom bides. 246 

Then first the trembling earth the signal gave ; 

And flashing fires enlighten aU the cave: 

Hdl from below, and Juno firum above. 

And howling njrmpbs, were conscious to their love. 

From this ili-omen*d hour, in time arose 245 

Debate and death, and all succeeding woes. 

The queen, whom sense of honour could not move, 
No longer made a secret of her love, 
But caUM it marriage, by that specious name 
To veil the crime, and sanctify the shame. 250 

The loud report through Libyan cities goes. 
Fame, the great ill, irom small b^inniugs grows — 
Swift fiK)m the first ; and ev*ry moment brings 
New vigour to her ffights, new p4uions to b^r wings. 
Soon grows the pigmy to gigantic size ; 255 

Her feet on earth, ner forehead in the akies. 
EnragM against the gods, revengeful Earth 
ProducM Mr, last of the Titanian birth — 
Swift is her walk, more swift her winged baste — 
A monstrous phantom, horrible and vast. 2G0 

As many plumes as ruse her lofty flight. 
So many piercing eyes enlarge bar sight : 
Millions of op'niiijg mouths to Fame belong; 
And ev'ry mouth is fiimishM with a tongue ; 
And round with listening cars the flying plague is 

hung. >265 

She fills the peaceful universe with cries : 
No slumbers ever close her wakefiil eyes : 
By day, from lofty tow*rs her head she shews. 
And spreads thro* trembling crowds dissis'trous newst 
With court informers haunts, and royalties; ^70 

Things done relates ; not done she feigns ; and mingles 
truth with lies. 
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Talk is b«r bus*iiess; and her chief delight 

7 o tell of prodi^es, and cause affright 

i>tie fills the people^s ears with Dido*8 name, 

Who, ** lost to honour and the sense of ritame, 9t3 

Admits into her throne and nuptial bed 

A waad*ring guest, who fioin his countij fledt 

Whole days with him she passes in delig^s, 

And wastes in luxury lone winter nif^its, 

Forgetful of her fame and lojral trust, 380 

Dissolv'd in ease, abandonM'to her kist** 

The goddess widely spreads the loud lepoft. 
And flies at length to king larbas* court 
When first iioesess'd with this unwekxNne newflb 
Whom did lie not of men and ged*8 accuse f tSS 

This prinoff, from ravish'd Oamiantis bom, 
A hundred temples did with spoils adomi. 
In Ammon's honour, hb celestial sire ; 
A hundred altars fed with wakeful fire; 
And, through his vast dominions, priests ordainMI, t9b 
Whose watchfiil care these h<dy ntes maintiMi^d. 
The gates and columns were with gpuiands ci«wn*d» 
And blood of victim beasts enrich'd the grauiid. 

He, when he heard a funtive could more 
The Tyrian princes, who diidain*d his lore, 895 

II IS breast with fury bum*d, his eyes with fire- 
Mad with despair, impatient with desiie — 
Then on the sacred altars pouring wine. 
He thus with pray*rs implor'd his sire dhrine : 
•« Great Jove, fnropitious to the Moorish race, 900 

Who feast on painted beds, with offerings gnoe 
Thy temples, and adore ttxv pow^r diTine 
With blood of victims, and with sparkling whie; 
Seest thou not this? or do we fear hi vain 
Thy boasted thunder, and thy thovghtlesB ni§ikf 905 
Do thy bfoad hands the fiMky lightnmgs lance? 
Thine are the b^ts, or the blind work of chance? 
A wandering woman builds, wilhia our state, . 
A little town, bought at an easy rate ; 
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Sh« pays me homage, (and my grants allow 310 

A narrow space of Libjran lands to plough) 

Yet, scorning me, by passion blindly led, 

Admits a banishM Trojan to her bed I 

And now, this other Paris, with his train 

Of conquerM cowards, must in Afric reign ! 315 

(Whom, what they are, their looks and garb confissa^ 

Their locks with oil perfumed, their Lydian dresb) 

He takes the spoil, enjoys the princely dafie ; 

And I, rejected I, adore an empty name ! 

His vows, in haughty terms, he thus preferred, 320 
And held his altar's noms : the mighty Thunderer heard. 
Then cast his eyes on Carthage, where he^und 
The lustfiil pair in lawless pleasure drowned, 
Lost in their Wes, insensible of shame. 
And both forgjBtfiil of their better fame. 325 

He calls Cyllenius; and the god attends ; 
By whom this menacing command he seiids: 
" Go, mount the western winds, and cleave the sky ; 
Then, with a swift descent, to Carthage fly : 
There find thp Trojan chief, who wastes his days 330 , 
In slotliful riot ana inglorious ease. 
Nor minds the future city, given by Fate. 
To him this message from my mouth relate : 
Wot so fair Venus hop*d, when twice she won 
Thy life with prayVs; nor promised such a son. 335 
Hers was a hero, destinM to command 
A martial race, and rule the Latian land ; 
Who should his ancient line from Teucer draw ; 
And on the conquerM world impose the law. 
If glory cannot move a mind so mean, 340 

Nor future praise firom foding pleasure wean, 
Yec why should he defraud his son of fame 
And grudge the Romans their immortal name? 
What are his vain designs? what hopes he more 
From his long lingering on a hostile snore, 345 

Regardless to redeem his honour lost, 
And for his race to gain 'ha Ausonian coast ? 
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Bid hionl with speed the Tynan court forsake : 
Wi& this command the slumb*rin^ warrior wake/' 

Hermes obeys : with golden pinions binds 350 

His flying feet» and mounts the western winds : 
And, whether o*er the seas or earth he flies. 
With rapid force the^ bear him down the skies. 
But first he erasps within his awful hand 
The mark of sovereign pow'r, his magic wand : ^5 
With this he draws the ghosts flrom hollow graves; 
With this he drives them down the Stygian waves ; 
With this he seals in sleep the wakeful siglit, 
And eyest though closM in death, restores to light 
Thus arm*d, the god begins his airy race, 360 

And drives the racking clouds along the liquid space ; 
Now sees ttae top of Atlas, as he flies. 
Whose brawny hack supports the starry skies — 
Atlas, whose head, with pinv forests crownM, 
Is beaten by the winds — with foggy vapours bound. 365 
Snows hide his shoulders : fi-om beneath his chin 
The founts of rolling streams their race bogin : 
A beard of ice on his large breast depends — 
Here, pois*d upon his wings, the god descends : 
Then, resting tnus, he from the towering height 370 
Plung*d downward with precipitated flight. 
Lights on the seas, and skims along the flood ; 
As water fowls, who seek their fishy food. 
Less, and yet less, to distant prospect show ; 
By turns they dance aloft, and dive below ; 375 

Like these, the steerage of his wings he plies^ 
And near the surface of Uie water flies. 
Till, having passed the seas, and crossM the sands, 
He closM his wings, and stooped on Libyan lands, 
Where shepherds once were housed in homely sheds, 
Now tow*rs within the clouds advance their heads. 
Arriving there, he found the Trojan prince 
New ramparts raising for the town^s defence, 
A purple scarf, with gold embroid^M o*er, 
(Qveen IKdo*8 gift) about his waist he wore ; 3C5 
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A. sword, with glin^ring g^ms diversified, 

For omament, net ute, hung idly by bu aide. 

Then thus, with winged words, the gpd began. 

Resuming his own sfaApe— ** Degenerate # an I 

Thou wonaan*s proper^ ! what mak'st tbou here, 390 

These foreien walls and Tynan tow'rs to tear. 

Forgetful of thy own ? AU-powerful Jove, 

Who sways the world below and heaven above. 

Has sent me down with this severe command : 

What means thy lingering in the Libyan laad ? 395 

If glory cannot move a mind so mean. 

Nor future praise from flitthig pleasure wean. 

Regard the fortunes of thy rising heir: 

The promised crown let young Ascanius wear. 

To whom th* Ausonian sceptre, and the state 400 

Of Rome's imperial name, is ow'd by Fate.** 

So spoke the god ; and, speaking, took his flight, 

Involv*d in clouds; and vanished out of sight 

The pious prince was seized with sudden fear: 
Mute was his tongue^ and upright stood his hair. 405 
Revolving in his mind the stem command. 
He lones to fly,' and loatbs the charming land. 
What mould he sav? or how should he begin f f 
What course, alas .' remains, to steer betweeu > 
Th* oflended lover and the pow'rftil queen f ) 410 

This way, and that, he turns his anxious mind. 
And all expedients tries, and none can find. 
Fni*d on the deed, but doubtful of the means — 
After ku)^ thought, to this advne he leans: 
Three chiefe he calls, commands them to lepair 415 
The fleet, and ship their men, with silent can : 
Some idausible pretence he bide then find. 
To colour what in secret he design'd. 
Himsdf, meantime, the softest hours would choose, 
Before the love-sk^klad^ heard the news; 420 

And move her tender mind by skiw degrees. 
To suffer what the 8QY*ieign pow*r decrees ; 
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Jove will inspire him, when, and what ta say. — 
I'hey bear with pleasure, and with haste obey. 

But sooo the queen percieves the thin disguise : 4t5 
(What arts can blind a jealous woman's eyes f ) 
she was the first to find the secret fraud. 
Before tiie ftital news was blasM abroad. 
Love the first motions of the lover hears, 
Quick to presage* and e*eu in safety fears. 430 

Nor impious Fame was wanting to report ) 
The ships repairM, the Trojans quick resort, > 
And purpose to forsake the Tyrian court. ) 
Frantic with fear, impatient dif the wound, 
And impotent of mind, she roves the city rouad. 435 
Less wild the Bacchanalian dames appear, ) 

When, from afar, their nightly god ihey hear, > 

And howl about the hills and shake the wreathy spear. \ 
At length she finds the dear per6dious man ; 
Prevents his form*d excuse, and thus began : 440 

" Base and ungratefijl ! could 3^ou hope to fly. 
And undiscovered, *scape a lover's eye f 
Nor could my kindness your compassion move, 
Nor plighted vows, nor dearer bands of love ? 
Or is the death of a despairing queen 445 

Not worth preventing, though too well fefeseen ? 
E'en when the wintry wincM command your stay. 
You dare the tempests, and defy the sea. 
False as you are, suppose jrou were not bound 
To lands unknown, and foreign coasts to sound ; 450 
Were Troy restor'd, and Priam's happy reign, 
Now durst you tempt, for Troy, the raging main ? 
See, whom you fly f am I the foe you shun f 
Now, by those holy vows, so late begun. 
By this right hand (since I have nothing more 455 

To chall^ge, but the fiuth you gave before) 
I bes you 1^ these tears too truly shed. 
By we new pleasures of our nuptial bed ; 
If ever Dido, when you most were kind. 
Were pleasing in your eyett, or touch'd your mind : 46G 
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By these my pxay'rs, if prayers may yet have place. 

Pity the fortune of a falling race ! 

For you I have provoked a tyrant's hate> 

IncensM tlie Libyan and the Tyrian state ; 

For you alone, I suffer in ray fame, 465 

Bereft of honour, niid exposed to shame ! 

Whom have I now to trust, ungrateful guest ? 

(That only name remains of all the rest I) 

What have I left ? or whither can I fly? 

Must I attend Pycmalion's cruelty, 470 

Or till larbas shaU in triumph lead 

A queen, that proudly scorned his profferM bed I 

Had vou rieferr'd, at least, your hasty flight, i 

And left behind some pledge of our delight, > 

Some babe to bless the mother's mournful sight, ^ 475 

Some young £ueas to supply your place. 

Whose features might express his father^s face; 

I should not then complam to live bereft 

Of all my husband, or be wholly left" 



^ Fair queen, you never can enough repeat 

Tour boundles favours, or I own my deot ; 

Nor can my mind foi^et Eliza's name, 485 

While vital breath inspires this mortal firsune 

This only let me speak in my defence— 

I never iiop'd a secret flight horn hence. 

Much less pretended to the lawful claim 

Of sacred nuptials, or a husband's name. 490 

For, if indulgent heav'u would leave me free. 

And not submit my life to ^ aie's decree. 

My choice would lead nui to the Trojan shore, f 

Those relics to review, their dust adore, > 

And Priam's rum'd pidace to restore. \ 496 

And now the Delphian oracle commands, 

And I<*ate invites me to the Lallan lands. 
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That i/the promisM place to which I steer ; 
And all niy vows are terminated there, 
if ^ou, a Tyrian and stranger born, 500 

With walls and tow*rs, a Libyan town adorn; 
\Vliy may not we — ^like you, a foreign race- 
Like you, seek shelter in a foreign place f 
As often as the night obscures the s&ies 
With humid shades, or twinkling stars arise, 505 

Aochises* angry ghost in dreams appears, 
Ciiides, my delay, and fills my soul with fears: 
And young Ascanius justly may complain, 
Defirauded of his fate, and destinM reign. 
E*en now the herald of the gods appearM^ 510 

Waking I saw him, and his message heard. 
From Jove he came commission'd, heavenly bright 
With radiant beams, and manifest to sight: 
(The sender and the sent I both attest) 
These walls he entered, and these words expressed. 515 • 
Fair queen, oppose not what the gods command: 
ForcM by my late, I leave your happy land.*' 

Thus while he spoke, already she began 
With sparkling eyes to view the guilty man, 
From head to foot, surveyed his person o*er, ^ 

Nor longer these outrageous threats forbore : 
*« False as thou, and more than false, forsworn ! 
Not sprung from noble blood, nor goddess-bom, 
But hewn from hardened entrails of a rock ! 
And rough Hyrcanian tigers gave thee suck ! 525 

Why should I fewn f what have I worse to fear f } 
Did he once look, or lent a list^nins ear, 
Sidi*d when I sobbM, or shed one kindly tear ? 
Au symptoms of a base ungrateful mind. 
So foul, that, which is worse, 'tis hard to find. 530 

Of man's injustice why should I complain ? 
The gods, and Jove hmisel^ behold in vain 
Triumphant treason ; yet no thunder flies ; > 

Nor Juno views my wrongs, with equal eyes : > 
Futhless is eaithi and feittiless axe the dcies ! ) 535 
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JiNtiee is fled, and truth is now no nan ! 

1 sav'd the shipwrecked exile on my shore ; 

With needful food bis hungry Trogans fed ; 

I took the traitor to my throne and bed : 

Fool that I was— *^ mtle to repeat 540 

The rest— -I stoi'd and ri^*d his ruiuM fleet. 

I rave, 1 rave ! a god's command he pleads. 

And makes heav*n accessory to his deeds. 

Now Lvcian lots, and now the Delian god, 

Now Hermes is employM from Jove's abode, 545 

To warn him tience ; as if the peaceful state 

Of heav'nly pow'rs were touch'd with human &te ! 

But go! thy flight no lou^r I detain — 

Go ! seek thy promised kmgdom through the main ! 

Yet, if the Ii6av*ns will hear my pious vow, 650 

The &ithless waves, not half so fahe as thou. 

Or secret sands, shall sepulchres afford 

Do the proud vessels, and their perjur'd lord. 

Then shah thou call on injured Diclo's name : f 

Dido shall come in a black sulph'ry flame : > 555 

When death has once dissolv'a her mortal firame— ^ 

Shall smile to see the traitor vainly weep: ^ 

Her angry ghost arising from the deep, > 

Shall haunt thee waking, and disturb thy sleep, j 

At least my sliade thy punishment shall know ; 560 

And Fame sliall spi^ the pleasing news below.** 

Abruptly here sne stops — then turns away 
Her loathing eyes, and shuns the sight of day. 
Amaz'd he stood, revolving in his mind 
What speech to frame, and what excuse to find. 565 
Her feakiil maids their fi»arftil mistress led. 
And softly laid her on her iv*iy bed, 

But good JUneas, though he much deafd 
To give that pit^ which her grief requir'd— 
ThcMigh much be moum'd and labour'd with tik love-^ 
Resolv'd at length, obeys the will of Jove ; 
Reviews his feices: they with early cafe - 
Vnnuior their vesselsi, and for sea prepare. 
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The fleet is soon afloat, in all its pride ; 

An<I well caulkM galleys in the harbour ride. 575 

Then oaks for oars they feUM ; or as tliey stood, 

Of its ^en arms despoiled the growing wood, 

Studious of fligJit. The bcuch is covcrM o'er 

With Trojan bands that blacken all the shore : 

On ev*ry side are seen descending down, 580 

Thick swarms of soldiers, loadcn from the town. 

Thus, in battalia, march embodied auts, 

Fearful of winter, and of future wants, 

T' invade the com, and to their cells convey 

The plundered forage of their yellow prey. 585 

The sable troops, along the narrow tracks, 

Scarce bear the weighty burden on their backs: 

Some set their shoulders to the ponderous grain ; > 

Some guard the spoil, some lash the lag|ing train ; > 

AH ply their several tasks, and equal tofl sustain. ) 

What pangs the tender breast of Dido tore, 

When fironi the tow'r, she saw the ooverM shore, 

And heard the shouts of sailors, ftom afar, 

Mix*d with the murmurs of the watery war ! 

All-powerful Love ! what changes canst thou cause 505 

In human hearts, subjected to thy laws ! 

Once more her haughty soul the tyrant bands : 

To prayers and mean submissions she descends. 

No feroale-arts or aids she left untried, 

Nor counsels unexplor*d, before she died. 600 

«• Look, Anna ! look ! tbe Trojans crowd to sea ; 

TIm^ spread their canvas, and their anchors weigh* 

The shouting crew their ships with garlands bind. 

Invoke the sea-gods, and invite tbe wind. 

Could t have thought bis threat* nins bk>w so neai, 005 

My tender soul bad been forewarn*a to bear 

fitet do not you my last request deny : 1 

With yon perfidious man your interest tiry, > 

And bring me news, if I must live or die. ^ 

You are his &v*rite ; you alone can find 

The dark recenaaoC bU umogt mind: 
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In all bis trusted secrets you have part. 

And know the soft approaches of bis heart. 

Haste then, tod bvmbly seek my haughty foe ; 

Tell him, I did not with the Grecians go, 615 

Nor did my floet against his friends employ, 

Nor swore the ruin of unhappy Troy, 

Nor mov'd vi ith hands prolane his father's dust : 

Why should he then reject a suit so just ? 

Whom does he shun ? and whither would he fly ? 620 

Can he this last, this only prayer deny ? 

Let him at least his dangerous flight delay. 

Wait better winds, and hope a calmer sea. 

The nuptials he disclaims,! urge no more : 

Let him pursue the promisM Latin shore. 626 

A short aelay is all l ask him now — 

A pause of grie^ an interval from wo. 

Till my soft soul be temper'd to sustain 

Accustomed sorrows, ana inur'd to pain. 

If you in pity grant this one request, 6.30 

My death shall glut the hatred of his breast.** 

This mournful message pious Anna bears, 

And seconds, with her own, her sister^s tears: 

But all her arts are still employed in vain : 

A^ain she comes, and is renis^d again. 635 

His hardenM heart nor pray*rs nor threat'nings move ; 

Fate, and the god, had stopped his ears to love. 

As when the winds their airy quarrel try, 
JustUng from ev*ry quarter of the sky, 
This way and that the mountain oak they bend ; 640 
His boughs they shatter, and his branches rend ; 
With leaves and idling mast they spread the ground ; 
The hollow valleys echo to the sound : 
Unmov*d, the royal plant their fury mocks, 
Or, shaken, clings more closely to the rocks : 645 

Far as be shoots his towering head on high. 
So deep in earth his fixM foundations He. 
No less a storm the Trojan hero beslrs; J 

Thick messages and loud complaints he bears, > 
And bandied words, stiU jbefttmi^ on his ears. \ 650 
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Sighs, groans, and tears, proclaim his inward pains; 
But the firm purpose of his heart remains. 

The wretcned queen, pursued by cruel Fate, 
Begins at length the light of heav*n to hate, 
Andloathstolive. Then dire portents she sees, €55 
To hasten on the death her soul decrees — 
Strange to relate ! for when before the shrine, ' 
She pours in sacrifice the purple wine, 
The'purple wine is turned to putrid blood ; 
And the white oflfer'd milk converts to mud. $69 

This dire presage, to her alone revealed. 
From all, and e en her sister, she concesd^d. 

A marble temple stood within the grove. 
Sacred to death, and to her murderM love ; 
That honoured chapel she had hung around ^65 

With snowy fleeces, and with garleuids crown'd : 
Oft, when she visited this lonely dome. 
Strange voices issued from her husband's tomb: 
She thought she heard him summon her away, 
Invite her to his grave, and chide h6r stay. 679 

Bouriy *tis heard, when with a boding note 
The solitary screech-owl strains her throat, 
And, on a chimney's top or turret's height, 
With sonss obscene disturbs the silence of the iii|^t 
Besides, mdprophecies augment her fears ; 675 

And stem jTneas in her dreams appears. 
Disdainful as by day: she seems, alone. 
To wander in her sleep, through ways unknown, 
Guideless and dark ; or, in a desert plain. 
To seek her subjects, and to seek in vain — 6l9 

Like Pentheus, when distracted with his fear. 
He saw two suns and double Thebes appear { 
Or mad Orestus, when his mother's ghost 
F'ull in his &ce infernal torches tos^d. 
And shook her snaky locks :4ie shuns the sight, ^ 6d5 
Flies o'er the stage, surpris'd with mortal firight; > 
The Furies guard the door, and mt^AtDept hit fl|^ ) 

VOL. I. "^7 
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Now, sinking underneath a load of gnef^ 
From death alone slie seeks her last relief: 
The time and means resolv'd within her breast, 690 
She to ber mouruitil sister thus addressed : 
(Dissembling hope, her cloudy fiont she clears, 
And a lalse vigour in ber eyes appears.) 
«♦ Rejoice !" she said, " instructed from above. 
My lover I shall gain, or lose my love. 695 

Nigh rising AUas, next the falling sun, 
Long tracts of Ethiopian climates run : 
There a Massylian priestess I have found, 
Honour'd for age, for magic arts renuwn'd : 
Th* Hesperian temple was her trusted care; 700 

*Twas she supplied the wakeful dragon*s fare. 
She, poppy-seeds in honey taught to steep. 
Reclaimed his lage, and soothed him into sleep : 
She watchM the golden fruit Her charms unbind 
The chains of love, or fix them on the mind : 705 

She stops the torrents, leaveu the channel dry. 
Repels the stars, and backward bears the 8ky. 
The yawning earth rebellows to her call ; 
Pale ghosts ascend ; and mountain ashes &1L 
Witness, ye gods, and thou m]^ better psurt, 
How loth 1 am to try this impious art ! 
Within the secret court, with silent cate, 
Erect a lofty pile, exposM in air : 
Han^, on the topmost part, the Tr^an vest, 
Spoiu, arms, and presents, of mv faithless guest. 
Next, under these, the bridal bed be placed. 
Where I my ruin in his arms embracM. 
All relics of the wretch are dooraM to fire ; 
For so the priestess and her charms require.'* 
Thus far she said, and further speech forbears. 730 
A mortal paleness in her face appears: 
Yet the mistrustless Anna coulo not find 



710 



715 



The secret funVal in these rites designed ; 
Nor thought so dire a rage pos£ess*d ber mil 



mind. 
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Unknowing of a train concealed so well, 725 

Sbe fear*d no worse than when Sicbeus fell ; 

Therefore obeys. The fatal pile tbe^ rear, 

Within the secret court, exposM in air. 

The cloven holms and pines are beapM on high. 

And garlands on the hollow spaces he. 730 

Sad cypresKS, vervain, yew, compose the wreath \_ 

And ev^ry i^e/ul green denoting death. 

The queen, determined to the fa^ deed. 

The spoils and sword he left, in order spread 

And the mau^s image on the nuptial bed. ) 735 

And now (the sacred altars plac'd around) 

The priestess enters with her hair unbound. 

And thrice invokes the powers below the ground. 

Night, Erebus, and Chaos, she proclaims. 

And threefold Hecat, with her hundi«d names, 740 

And three Dianas : next she sprinkles round, 

With feign'd A.vemian drops, the hallowed ground ; 

Culls hoary simples, found by Phoebe's light. 

With brazen sickles reap'd at noon of night; 

Then mixes baleful juices in the bowl, 745 

And cuts the forehead of a newborn foal. 

Robbing the mother's love. The destin'd queen 

Observes, assisting at the rites obscene : 

A leavenM cake in her devoted hands 

She holds ; and next the highest altar stands : 750 

One tender foot was shod, her other bare ; 

Girt was her gather'd gown, and loose her hair. 

Thus diess*d, she suramon'd, with her dyme breath, 

The heavens and planets conscious of her death, 

And ev'ry pow'r, u any rules above, 755 

Who minds or who revenges injur'd love. 

'Twas dead of night, when weary bodies close 
Their eyes in t>almy sleep, and soft repose : 
The winds no longer whisper through the woods, 
Nor murm'ring tides disturb the gentle floods. 760 

The stars in silent order moved around ; [ground. 

And Fteace, with downy wings, was brooding on the 
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The flocks and herds, and particoloured fowl 

Which haunt the woods or swim the weedy pool, 

StretchM on the quiet earth, securely lay, 765 

Forgetting the past labours of the day. 

All else of nature*8 common gift partake ; 

Unhappy Dido was alone awake. 

Nor slMp nor ease the furious queen can find : 

Sleep fled her eyes, as quiet fled her mind. 770 

Despair, and rage, and love, divide her heart ; 

De^air and rag^ had some, but love the greater part. 

Then thus she said within her secret mind : 
** What shall 1 do? what succour can I find ? 
Become a suppliant to larbas* pride, 775 

And take my turn to court and be denied ? 
Shall I with this ungrateful Trojan go. 
Forsake an empire, and attend a foe ^ 
Himself I refiig*d, and his train relievM — 
'Tis true — but am I sure to be received ? 780 

Can gratitude in Trojan souls have place ? 
Laomedon stiH lives in all his race ! 
Then, shall I seek alone the churlish crew. 
Or with my fleet, their flying sails pursue ? 
What force have I but those, who scarce before 785 
I drew reluctant from their native shore f 
Win they again embaik at my desire, 
Once more sustain the seas, and quit their second Tyre? 
Rather with steel thy guilty breast invade, 
And take the fortune thou thvself hast made. 790 

Your pity, sister, first seducVi my mind, 
Or seconded too well what I designed. 
Theserdear-boufiht pleasures had I never known, 
Had 1 continued free, and still my own — 
Avoiding love, I had not found despair, 795 

But sharM with savage beasts the common air. 
Like them, a lonely life I might have led« 
Not moum*d the living, nor onsturb*d the dead." 
These thoughts she brooded in her anxious breast— 
9n board, the Trojan found more easy rest. 800 
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ResoIvM to sail, in deep he passM the night ; 

And ordered all things for his early flight 

To whom once more the wins^ god appears : } 

His former ]^outhful mien and shape he wears, > 

And with this new alarm invades bis ears : * S 805 

<* Sleep'st thou O goddess-bom ? and canst thou arown 

Thy needful cares, so near a hostile town, 

Be«et with foes; nor bear^st the western gedes 

Invite thy passage, and inspire thy sails ? 

She harbours in her heart a furious hate, 810 

(And thou shalt find the dire effecu too late) 

Fix^d on revenge, and obstinate to die. 

Haste swiftlv hen<!e, while tiiou hast pow*r tofly. 

The sea with ships will soon be coverd o'er. 

And blazing firebrands leindle all the shore. 815 

Prevent her rage, while night obscures the skies ; 

And sail before the purple mom arise. 

Who knows what hazards thy delay may bring f 

Woman*s a various and a changeful thing.'* 

Thus Hermes in the dream ; then took his flight, 820 

Aloft in air unseen, and inixM in night 

Twice wam'd by the celestial messenger. 
The pious prince arose with hastv fear ; 
Then rous*d his drowsy train without delay: ) 

•* Haste to vour banks, your crooked anchors weigh, > 
And spread your flying sails, and stand to sea! ) 

A god commands: he stood before my sight, 
And urgM us once again to speedy flight 
O sacred pow'r ! what pow*r soever thou art, 
To thy blest orders I resign my heart. 830^ 

..ead thou the way ; protect thy Trojan bands ; 
And prosper the desi^ thy will commands.*' 
He said ; and, drawing forth his flaming sword. 
His thundering arm divides the many-twisted cord. 
And emulating zeal inspires his train : Z3ts 

They run ; they snatch ; they rush into the main. 
With headlong haste thcj leave the desert shores. 
And brash the liquid seas with laboring oar& 
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Aurora now had left her saffron bed, 840 

And beams of early light, the heav'ns o'erspread. 
When from a tow*r, the queen, with wakeful eyes. 
Saw day point upward from the rosy skies. 
She lookM tb seaward : but the sea was void, 
And scarce in ken the sailing ships descried. 845 

Stung with despite, and furious with despair, 
She struck her trembling breast, and tore her hair. 
" And shall th* ungrateful traitor go (she said,) 
My land forsaken, and my love betray*d ? 
SMI we not arm? not rush from ev'ry street ? 850 

To follow, sink, and bum, his purjur^d fleet? 
Haste ! haul my galleys out ! pursue the foe ! 
Bring flamins brands ! set sail, and swiftly row ! 
What have fsaid ! where am X ? Fury turns 
My brain ; and my distempered bosom burns ; 855 

Then, when I gave my person and my throne. 
This hate, this rage, nao oeei more timely shown. 
See now the promis*a ftutn, tne vaunted name. 
The pious man, who, rushing through the flame, 
Preserved his gods, and to the Phrygian shore 860 

The burden of bis feeble father bore ! 
I should have torn him piece-meal— strewed in floods 
His scattered limbs, or left exposed in woods— 
Destroyed his friends and son^and from the fire 
Have set the reeking boy before the sire. 865 

Events are doubtful, which on battle wait ! 
Yet where^ the doubt, to souls secure of fate ? 
My Tynans, at their injured queen's command, 
Had U>ss*d tbe>r fires amid the Trojan band ; 
At once extinguished all the foithless name ; ^ 870 

And i myself, in vengeance of giy shame, > 

Had fidl'n upon the pile, to mend the fun'ral flame. \ 
Thou sun, who view*ft at once the world below i 
Thou Juno, guardian of the nuptial vow ! 
Thou Hecat, hearken firom thy dark abodes ! 875 

Ve Furies, fiends, and violated gods I . 
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All pow'rs invoked with Dido's djring breath, 

Attend her curses and avenge her death ! 

If so the Fates ordain, and Jove commands, 

Th* ungrateful wretch should find the Lacian lands 

Yet let a race untamM, and haughty foes, 

His peaceful entrance with dire arms oppose: 

Oj^ress'd with numbers in th* unequal field. 

His men discouragM, and himself expell*d, 

Let him for succour sue from place to place, 8S5 

Tom from his subjects, and his son's embrace. 

First let him see his friends in battle slain. 

And their untimely fate lament in vain : 

And when at length the cruel war shall cease. 

On hard conditions may he buy his peace : 890 

Nor let him then enjoy supreme command ; ^ 

But fall, untimelv, by some hostile hand, > 

And lie naburied on the barren sand I ) 

These are my pra^'rs, and this my dying will : 

And jTou, my Tjmans, ev'ry curse fiilfil. S96 

Perpetued hate and mortal wars proclaim 

Against the prince, the people, and the name. 

These grateful ofif 'rings on my grave bestow ; 

Nor league, nor love, me hostile nations know ! 

Now, and from hence, in ev'ry futuie age, 900 

When ragp excites your arms, and strength supplies the 

rage. 
Rise some avenger of our Libyan blood. 
With fire and sword pursue the peijur'd brood— 
Our arms, our seas, our shores, oppos'd to theirs — 
And the same hate descend on all our heirs !'* 905 

This said, within her anxious mind she we^hs 
The means of cutting short her odious days. 
Then to Sichaeus' nurse she briefly said, 
(For, when she left her countir, hers was dead) 
«< Go, Barce, call my sister. Let her care 910 

The solemn rites of sacrifice prepare ; 
The sheep, and all th' atoning off'rings, bring; 
Sprinkling her body firom the crystal spring 
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With living dnms ; then let her come ; and thou 
"With sacr^ fillets bind thy hoary brow. 915 

Thus will 1 pay my vows to Stygian Jove. 
And end the cares of my disastrous love ; 
Then cast the Trojan image on the fire ; 
And, as that bums, my passion shall expire.** 

The nurse moves onward with officious care, 920 
And all the si)eed her aged limbs can bear. 
But furious Dido, with dark thoughts involvM, 
Shook at the mighty mischief she resolvM. 
With livid spots distinguished was her &ce ; 
Red were her rolling eyes, and discomposM her pace: 
Ghastly she eaz'd ; with pain she drew her breath ; 
And nature aiiverM at approaching death. 

Then swiftly to the fotal f'.iCe she passed, 
And mounts the fiin*rml pile with furious haste; 
Unsheaths the sword the Trojan left behind, 930 

(Not for so dire an enterprzie designed.) 
But when she view*cf the garments loosely spread, 
Which once he wore, and saw the conscious bed, 
She paus'd, and with a sigh the robes embraced, ^ 
Then on the couch her trembling body cast, >935 

Repressed the ready tears, and spoke her last : 3 
** tWr pledges of my love, while heav'n to pleased, 
Receive a soul, of mortal anguish eas'd. 
My fiital course is finished; and I go, 
A dorious name, among the ghosts below. 940 

A tofty city by my hands b raisM ; 
Ffcmalion punish*d, and my lord appeased. 
What could my fortune have afforded more, 
Had the false Trojan never touch*d my shore .^* 
Then kiss*d the couch : and " Must I die,** she said, 
•• And unreveng'd? *tis doubly to be dead ! 
yete*en this death with pleasure 1 receive*. 
On any terms, *ti8 better than to live. 
These flames firom far, may the fitise Trojaii view ; 
These bodii^ omens his nne fliftbt pmsue !** 950 
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She nud, and struck : dei^ entered in her side 

The piercing steel, with reekine purple dyM : 

CloggM in the wound the cruel weapon stands ; 

The spouting blood came streaming on her hands. 

Her sad attendants saw the deadly stroke, 955 

And witli loud cries the sounding palace ^ook. 

Distracted from the fittal sicht they fled. 

And through the town the dismal rumour spread. 

First from the frighted court the yeQ began; 

Redoubled, thence from house to houseit ran : 960 

The groans of men, with shrieks, laments, and cries 

Of mixing women, mount the vaulted skies. 

Not less the clamour, than if ancient Tyre, 

Or the new Cartha^, set by foes on fire^ 

The rolling ruin, with their lov'd abodes, 96S 

Involv'd the blazing tem^^es of their gods. 

Her sister hears, and, furious with despaur, 

She beats her breast, and rends her ydlow hair. 

And, calling on Eliza*s name aloud. 

Runs breathless to the place, and breaks the crowd. 

** Was all that pomp of wo for this prepar'd. 

These fires, this funeral pile, these altars reared ? 

Was all this tram of plots contriy*d, (said die) 

All onljr to deceive unhappy me ? 

Which is the worst ? Diast thou in death pretend 975 

To scorn thy sister, or delude thy firiend? 

Thy 8ummon*d sister and thy firiend had come : 

One sword had ser?*d us both, one common tomb : 

Was I to raise the pile, the pow'rs invoke, 

Hot to be present at the &tal stroke ? 980 

At once thou hast destroyed thyself and me. 

Thy town, thy senate, and thy colony ! 

Bring water ! bathe the wound j while I in death 

liay close my lips to hers, and catch the 'flying breath.** 

Tins said, she mounts the pile with eager haste, 985 

And in her arms the gasping queen embracM, 

Her ten^les chaf M ; and her own gannents tore» 

To stanch the streaming blood* and cleanse the gore, 
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Thrice Dido tried to raise her drooping bead. 

And, fointing, thrice fell grov*ling on the bed ; 990 

Thrice (H>*d oer heavy eyes, and saw tbe light. 

But, baring found it, sickenM at tbe sight, 

And closM ber lids at last in endless night 

Then Juno,^eving that she should sustain 

A death so ling'rinff, and so lull of pain, 995 

Sent iris down, to &ee her from the strife 

Of lab*ring nature, and dissolve her life. 

For, since she died, not doomM by heav*n*s decree, - 

Qt her own crime, but human casualty, 

And rage of love, that plungM her in despair, 1600 

The sisters had not cut the topmost hair, 

Which Proserpine and they can only know ; 

Nor made^ her sacred to the shades below. 

Downward the various goddess took her flight. 

And drew a thousand colours from the light ; 4005 

Then stood above the dying lover's head. 

And said, ** I thus devote ihee to the dead. 

This ofF'riM to the infernal gods 1 bear." 

Thus while «ie spoke, she cut the fatal hair: 

The struggling soul was loosM and life dissolvM 

in air. 1 1010 



ENS or VOL. ONE. 



-^ 



This book should be returned to 
the Library on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A fine of five cents a day is incurred 
by retaining it beyond the specified 
time. 

Please return promptly. 



/1FR15 



WH 



